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PUBUSHERS'  PREFACE  TO  THE  NEW  EDITION. 


Thb  present  edition  is  of  a  work  which  has  been  for  more 
than  thirty  years  prominently  before  the  pablic,  and  which 
may  justly  he  said  to  have  maintained  a  standard  character. 
It  IS  issuea  because  of  a  demand  for  a  better  edition  than 
has  ever  been  published. 

In  order  to  supply  this  acknowledged  want,  the  publish- 
ers have  enlarged  and  perfected  this  edition  by  adding  some 
matter  not  heretofore  published  in  book  form. 

More  than  one  hundred  thousand  copies  of  the  work 
have  been  printed.  The  plates  had  become  so  worn  as  to 
render  it  unreadable,  yet  the  sale  kept  on.  In  preparing 
this  new  edition,  many  of  the  author's  fragmentary  pieces, 
not  contained  in  the  old  edition,  have  been  added.  The 
earliest  of  the  author's  writings,  published  in  periodicals 
in  18G2,  are  included,  together  with  many  additional  illus- 
trations, which  now,  for  the  first  time,  make  the  work 
complete. 

It  is  universally  conceded  that  no  country  in  the  world 
has  CTer  produced  a  genius  like  Artemus  Ward.  Writers 
of  acknowledged  genius  are  never  verj  numerous.  He 
attained  a  great  and  deserved  popularity,  which  will  be 
lasting. 

It  has  been  observed  that  the  wit  of  one  generation  is 
rarely  appreciated  by  the  next,  but  this  is  not  true  of  Ar- 
temus A>  lu^.  There  is  a  constant  demand  for  his  writings, 
for  the  reason  that  his  jokes  require  no  appendix  for  their 
elucidation.  No  one  who  speaks  the  English  language 
can  fail  to  appreciate  his  wonderful  humor.  It  will  always 
be  funny.  Tnere  is  a  fascination  about  it  which  can  neither 
be  questioned  nor  resisted.  Ilis  particular  niche  in  the 
temple  of  Fame  will  not  be  claimed  by  another.  Ilis  in- 
tellect was  sharp  and  electric.  He  saw  the  humor  of  any- 
thing at  a  glance,  and  his  manner  of  relating  these  laugh- 
ter-proTokmg  absurdities  is  original  and  *'  fetching." 
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BT  XXLYIIXB  D.    LANDON. 


Chablxb  Fabrab  Bbowke,  better  known  to  the  world 
at  ''ArtemoB  Ward/'  was  born  at  Waterford>  Oxford 
Coanty,  Maine,  on  the  twenty-sixth  of  April,  1834,  and 
died  of  oonaumption  at  Sontliampton,  England,  on  Wed* 
nesdrj,  the  sixth  of  March,  1867. 

His  father,  Leri  Browne,  was  a  land  surveyor,  and  Jus- 
tioe  of  the  Peace.  His  mother,  Caroline  £.  Brown,  is  still 
liring,  and  is  a  descendant  from  Puritan  stock. 

Mr.  Browne's  bosiness  manager,  Mr.  Kingston,  once 
asked  him  abont  his  Paritanic  origin,  when  he  replied : 
''  I  think  we  came  from  Jerusalem,  for  my  father's  name 
was  Leri  and  we  had  a  Moses  and  a  Nathan  in  the  family, 
but  my  poor  brother's  name  was  Cyrus  ;  so,  perhaps,  that 
makes  us  Persians." 

Charles  was  partially  educated  at  the  Waterford  school, 
when  family  circumstances  induced  his  parents  to  appren* 
tice  him  to  leam  the  rudiments  of  printing  in  the  oflSceof 
the  Sbmhsgam  CZarton,  published  some  miles  to  the  north 
of  hb  natire  Tillage.  Here  he  passed  through  the  dread- 
ful ordeal  to  which  a  printer's  "  devil "  is  generally  sub- 
jected. He  always  kept  his  temper ;  and  his  eccentric 
boy  jokes  are  even  now  told  by  the  residents  of  Skow- 
began. 

In  the  spring,  after  his   fifteenth    birthday,  Charles 

Browne  bade  farewell  to  the  Stowhegan  Clarion  ;  and  we 

next  hear  of  him  in  the  office  of  the  Carpei-Bag,  edited  by 

18 
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•     •••  •«   I.     » 


B.  P.  Shilkber  (''  Mn.  Partii^n  '^.  Lean,  lank,  but 
ttrangely  appreciatiTe,  jonng  Browne  used  to  '*  set  np'^ 
articles  from  the  pens  of  Charles  G.  Halpine  (''Milei 
O'Reilly  '^  and  John  O.  Saxe,  the  poet  Here  he  wrote 
his  first  contribution  in  a  disguised  hand,  slyly  put  it  into 
the  editorial  box,  and  the  next  day  disgaised  his  pleasure 
while  setting  it  up  himself.  The  article  was  a  description 
of  a  Fourth  of  July  celebration  in  Skowhegan.  The  spec- 
tacle of  the  day  was  a  representation  of  the  battle  of  York- 
town,  with  O.  Washington  and  Oeneral  Horace  Comwallis 
in  character.  The  article  pleased  Mr.  Shillaber,  and  Mr. 
Browne,  afterwards  speaking  of  it,  said  :  *^  I  went  to  the 
theatre  that  evening,  had  a  good  time  of  it,  and  thought  I 
was  the  greatest  man  in  Boston.'' 

While  engaged  on  the  Carpet-Bag,  the  subject  of  our 
sketch  closely  studied  the  theatre  and  courted  the  society 
of  actors  and  actresses.  It  was  in  this  way  that  he  gained 
that  correct  and  valuable  knowledge  of  the  texts  and 
characters  of  the  drama,  which  enabled  him  in  after  years 
to  burlesque  them  so  successfully.  The  humorous  writings 
of  Seba  Smith  were  his  models,  and  tlie  oddities  of  **  John 
Phoenix"  were  his  especial  admiration. 

Being  of  a  roving  temper  Charles  Browne  soon  left 
Boston,  and,  after  travelling  as  a  journeyman  printer  over 
much  of  New  York  and  Massachusetts,  he  turned  up  in 
the  town  of  Tiffin,  Seneca  County,  Ohio,  where  he  became 
reporter  and  compositor  at  four  dollars  per  week.  After 
making  many  friends  among  the  good  citisens  of  Tiffin, 
by  whom  he  is  remembered  as  a  patron  of  side  shows  and 
travelling  circuses,  our  hero  suddenly  set  out  for  Toledo, 
on  the  lake,  where  he  immediately  made  a  reputation  as  a 
writer  of  sarcastic  paragraphs  in  the  columns  of  the  Toledo 
Commgreial.  He  waged  a  vigorous  newspaper  m-ar  with 
the  reporters  of  the  Toledo  Blade,  but  while  the  Blade  in- 
dulged in  violent  vituperation,  **  Artemus "  was  good- 
natured  and  full  of  humor.    His  column  soon  gained  a 
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loottl  fame  and  ererybody  read  it.  His  fame  eTen  traTeled 
away  to  CleTeland,  where,  in  1858,  when  Mr.  Browne  waa 
twenty-four  yean  of  age,  Mr.  J.  W.  Gray  of  the  Cleveland 
PlaindeaUr  aecured  him  as  local  reporter,  at  a  salary  of 
twelTe-dollan  per  week.  Here  his  reputation  first  began 
to  aasame  a  national  character  and  it  was  here  that  they 
called  him  a  ''  fool "  when  he  mentioned  the  idea  of  taking 
the  field  as  a  lectarer.  Speaking  of  this  circnmstanoe 
while  traveling  down  the  Mississippi  with  the  writer,  in 
18C5,  Mr.  Browne  musingly  repeated  this  colloqny  : 

WisK  Man  :—  '*  Ab !  jou  poor  foolish  little  girl— here  is  a  dol- 
lar for  you.** 

FooLBBLlTTLBOntL:  — "Thank  jou,  dr;  but  I  have  a  sister 
at  home  as  foolish  as  I  am ;  caD*t  jou  give  me  a  dollar  for  her  ?  ** 

Charles  Browne  was  not  successful  as  a  netcs  reporter, 
lacking  enterprise  and  energy,  but  his  success  lay  in  writ- 
ing up  in  a  burlesque  manner  well-known  public  affairs 
like  priie-fights,  races,  spiritual  meetings,  and  political 
gatherings.  His  department  became  wonderfully  humor- 
ous, and  was  always  a  favorite  with  readers,  whether  there 
was  any  news  in  it  or  not.  Sometimes  he  would  have  a 
whole  column  of  letters  from  young  ladies  iu  reply  to  a 
fancied  matrimonial  advertisement,  and  then  he  would 
have  a  column  of  answers  to  general  correspondents  like 


Vnaraa. —  Man j  make  the  same  error.  Mr.  Kej,  who  wrote 
the  **8lar  Spangled  Banner,**  in  not  the  author  of  Hamlet,  a 
tragedj.  He  wrote  the  banner  busineMi,  and  amisted  in  **  The 
Female  Pirate,**  bui  did  not  write  Ilamht.  Hamlet  was  written 
by  a  talented  but  unscrupulous  man  named  Macbeth,  afterwards 
tried  and  executed  for  **  murdering  Hleep.** 

Youxo  ClJBiiOTMAK. — Two  pints  of  rum,  two  quarts  of  hoi 
water,  tea^cap  of  sugar,  and  a  lemon ;  grate  in  nutmeg,  stir 
thowwighly  and  drink  while  hot 


It  waa  during  his  engagement  on  the  PlaindeaUr  that 
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he  wrote,  dating  from  Indiana,  his  firat  eommnnioation^— 
the  first  pnblished  letter  following  this  sketch,  signed  ''  Ar- 
temns  Ward  "  a  tobriquet-poxAj  incidental,  bat  borne  with 
the  '^  a  '^  changed  to  an ''  a  '^  by  an  American  rerolntionary 
general.  It  was  here  that  Mr.  Browne  first  became,  in 
words,  the  possessor  of  a  moral  show  ''  consisting  of  three 
moral  bares,  the  kangaroo  (a  amoozing  little  rascal ;  'twould 
make  you  larf  yourself  to  death  to  see  the  little  knss  jump 
and  squeal),  wax  figures  of  O.  Washington,  &c.  Ac.^ 
Hundreds  of  newspapers  copied  this  letter,  and  Charles 
Browne  awoke  one  morning  to  find  himself  f^ous. 

In  the  Plaindealer  office,  his  companion,  Gkorge  Hoyt, 
writes :  **  His  desk  was  a  rickety  table  which  had  been 
whittled  and  gashed  until  it  looked  as  if  it  had  been  the 
Tictim  of  lightning.  His  chair  was  a  fit  companion  thereto, 
—  a  wabbling,  unsteady  affair,  sometimes  with  four  and 
sometimes  with  three  legs.  But  Browne  saw  neither  the 
table,  nor  the  chair,  nor  any  person  who  might  be  near, 
nothing,  in  fact,  but  the  funny  pictures  which  were  tum- 
bling out  of  his  brain.  When  writing,  his  gaunt  form 
looked  ridiculous  enough.  Ondeg  hung  oyer  the  arm  of 
his  chair  like  a  great  hook,  while  he  would  write  away,  some- 
times laughing  to  himself,  and  then  slapping  the  table  in 
the  excess  of  his  mirth.'' 

While  in  the  office  of  the  Plaindealer,  Mr.  Browne  first 
conceived  the  idea  of  becoming  a  lecturer.  In  attending 
the  rarious  minstrel  shows  and  circuses  which  came  to  the 
dtj,  he  would  frequently  hear  repeated  some  story  of  his 
own  which  the  audience  would  receire  with  hilarity.  Hi^ 
best  witticisms  came  back  to  him  from  the  lips  of  another 
who  made  a  living  by  quoting  a  stolen  jest  Then  the 
thought  came  to  him  to  enter  the  lecture  field  himself,  and 
beoome  the  utterer  of  his  own  witticisms— the  mouthpiece 
of  his  own  jesU. 

On  the  10th  of  November^  1860,  Charles  Browne,  whose 
fame,  traveling  in  his  letters  from  Boston  to  San  Francisco, 
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bad  now  become  nfttionalt  grasped  the  haiidB  of  his  hundred! 
of  New  York  admirers.  OleTehmd  had  throned  him  the 
monarch  of  mirth,  and  a  thousand  hearts  paid  him  tributes 
of  adulation  as  he  closed  his  connection  with  the  Cleyeland 


ArriTing  in  the  Empire  City,  Mr.  Browne  soon  opened 
an  engagement  with  Vanity  Fair,  a  humorons  paper  after 
the  manner  of  London  Punch,  and  ere  long  he  succeeded 
Mr.  Charles  O.  Leiand  as  editor.  Mr.  Charles  Dawson 
Shanly  says :  ''  After  Artemus  Ward  became  sole  editor, 
a  position  which  he  held  for  a  brief  period,  many  of  his 
best  contributions  were  given  to  the  public  ;  and,  whateyer 
there  was  of  merit  in  the  columns  of  Vanity  Fair  from 
the  time  he  assumed  the  editorial  charge,  emanated  from 
his  pen.''  Mr.  Browne  himself  wrote  to  a  friend  :  ''  Comic 
copy  is  what  they  wanted  for  Vanity  Fair.  I  wrote  some 
and  it  killed  it.  The  poor  paper  got  to  be  a  conundrum, 
and  so  I  gave  it  up." 

The  idea  of  entering  the  field  as  a  lecturer  now  seized 
Mr.  Browne  stronger  than  ever.  Tired  of  the  pen,  he 
resolved  on  trying  the  platform.  Ilis  Bohemian  friends 
agreed  that  his  fiune  and  fortune  would  be  made  before 
intelligent  audiences.  He  resolved  to  try  it.  What  should 
be  the  subject  of  my  lecture  ?  How  shall  I  treat  the  sub- 
ject ?  These  questions  caused  Mr.  Browne  grave  specula- 
tions. Among  other  schemes,  he  thought  of  a  string  of 
jests  combined  with  a  stream  of  satire,  the  whole  being 
unconnected — a  burlesque  upon  a  lecture.  The  subject, 
— ^that  was  a  hard  question.  First  he  thought  of  calling 
it  Mt  Skvkn  Oranomothers,  but  he  finally  adopted  the 
name  of  Babes  ik  the  Woods,  and  with  this  subject 
Charles  Browne  was  introduced  to  a  metropolitan  audience, 
CO  the  evening  of  December  23d,  18G1.  The  place  was 
Clinton  Hall,  which  stood  on  the  site  of  the  old  Astor  Place 
Opera  House,  where  years  ago  occurred  the  Macready  riot, 
anid  where  now  is  the  Mercantile  Library.    Previous  to 
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this  introduction,  Hr.  FranJc  Wood  aooompanied  him  to 
the  •nborban  town  of  Norwich,  OonneoticDt,  where  be 
Brat  deliTered  his  lecture,  and  watched  the  remit  The 
aadience  waa  delighted,  and  Mr.  Browne  receired  an 
oration.  Pntrious  to  Ida  Clinton  Hall  appearance  the 
city  was  flooded  with  fanny  placards  reading — 


AKTEMTJS   WARD 

WILL. 

SPEAK  A  PIECE. 


Owing  to  a  great  storm,  only  a  small  andience  braYed 
the  elements,  and  the  Clinton  Hall  lecture  was  not  a 
financial  success.  It  consisted  of  a  wandering  batch  of 
oomicalitiee,  touching  upon  ereijthing  except  "  The 
Babes."  Indeed  it  was  better  described  by  the  lecturer  io 
London,  when  he  said,  "  One  of  the  features  of  my  enter- 
tainment is,  that  it  contains  so  many  things  that  don't 
have  anything  to  do  with  it" 

Id  the  middle  of  his  lecture,  the  speaker  would  hesitate, 
•top,  and  say:  "Owing  to  a  alight  indisposition  we  will 
DOW  hare  an  intermiMion  of  fifteen  minutes.'*  The  audi- 
ence looked  in  otter  dismay  at  the  idea  of  staring  at 
vacancy  for  a  qnarlor  of  an  honr,  when,  rubbing  his  hands, 
the  lectnrer  wonld  continue:  "but,  ah— during  the  in- 
termission I  will  go  on  with  my  lecture !" 

Ur.  Browne's  first  Tolnme,  entitled  "  Artemus  Ward  ; 
tlis  Book,"  was  published  in  New  York,  Hay  17th,  1863. 
Tb«  Tolnme  was  errrywhere  bailed  with  enthusiasm,  and 
over  forty  thousand  copies  were  sold.  Great  anccess  also 
attended  the  sale  of  bis  three  other  rolumes  published  in 
W.  '67,  and  '69. 

ICr.  Browne's  next  lecture  was  entitled  "  Sixty  Uina(«a 


^\ 
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in  Africs,"  and  was  delirered  in  Musical  Funa  Hall,  Phila- 
ddphia.  Behind  him  hong  a  large  map  of  Africa,  **  which 
region,''  gaid  Artemna,  '*  abounds  in  various  natural  pro- 
ductions, such  as  reptilei  and  flowers.  It  produces  the 
red  roee,  the  white  rose,  and  the  neg-roes.  In  the  middle 
of  the  continent  is  what  is  called  a  '  howling  wilderness,' 
but,  for  my  part,  I  have  neyer  heard  it  howl,  nor  met 
with  any  one  who  has." 

After  Mr.  Browne  had  created  immense  enthusiasm  for 
his  lectures  and  books  in  the  Eastern  States,  which  filled 
his  pockets  with  a  handsome  exchequer,  he  started,  October 
3d,  1868,  for  California,  a  faithful  account  of  which  trip 
is  given  by  himself  in  this  book.  Previous  to  starting, 
he  reoeiTed  a  telegram  from  Thomas  Maguirc,  of  the  San 
Francisco  Opera  House,  inquiring  "  what  he  would  fake 
fwr  forty  nights  in  California.*'  Mr.  Browne  immediately 
telq^phed  back, — 

**  Brandy  and  water. 

A.  Ward.*' 

and,  though  Maguire  was  sorely  puzzled  at  the  contents 
of  the  dispatch,  the  Press  got  hold  of  it,  and  it  went  through 
California  as  a  capital  joke. 

Mr.  Browne  first  lectured  in  San  Francisco  on  **  The 
Babes  in  the  Woods,"  November  13th,  18G3,  at  Pratt's 
Hall.  T.  Starr  King  took  a  deep  interest  in  him.  occupy- 
ing the  rostrum,  and  his  general  reception  in  San  Fran- 
cisco was  warm. 

Returning  orerland,  through  Salt  Lake  to  the  States,  in 
the  fall  of  18^«  Mr.  Browne  lectured  again  in  New  York, 
this  time  on  the  **  Mormons,"  to  immense  audiences,  and 
fai  the  spring  of  1865  he  commenced  his  tour  through  the 
ooontry,  erery  where  drawing  enthusiastic  audiences  both 
Nortli  and  SouUh 

It  was  while  on  this  tour  that  the  writer  of  this  sketch 
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thii  introdaction,  Mr.  Fnmk  Wood  aooompuiied  him  to 
th«  snbarban  town  of  Norwich,  Oonnooticat,  where  ha 
flnt  delirered  his  lectnre,  snd  watched  the  remit  The 
aadience  wu  delighted,  aad  Mr.  Browne  receired  an 
oration.  ProYioua  to  his  Olinton  Hall  appearance  the 
city  waa  flooded  with  fanny  placards  reading — 


ARTEMUS   WARD 

WILL. 

SPEAK  A  PIECE. 


Owing  to  »  great  storm,  only  a  small  audience  braved 
the  elements,  and  the  Clinton  Hall  lectnre  wm  not  a 
financial  saccees.  It  consisted  of  a  wandering  batch  of 
comicalities,  tonohing  upon  ereiything  except  "  The 
Babes."  Indeed  it  was  better  described  by  the  lectorer  in 
London,  when  he  said,  "  One  of  the  features  of  my  enter- 
tainment is,  that  it  contains  so  many  things  that  don't 
haTe  anything  to  do  with  it" 

Id  the  middle  of  his  lectnre,  the  speaker  would  hesitate, 
stop,  and  say  :  "Owing  to  a  slight  indisposition  we  will 
now  hare  an  intermitfioD  of  fifteen  minntea."  The  audi- 
ence looked  in  utter  dismay  at  the  idea  of  staring  at 
Tacancy  for  a  qnarterof  an  boor,  when,  mbbing  his  hands, 
the  lecturer  would  continue  :  "  hot,  ah— daring  the  in- 
termission I  will  go  on  with  my  lectnre ! " 

Mr.  Browne's  lint  Tolane,  entitled  "  Artemaa  Ward  ; 
His  Book,"  wu  published  in  New  York,  May  17th,  1862. 
The  Tolnme  was  everywhere  hailed  with  enthusiasm,  snd 
over  forty  thousand  copies  were  sold.  Great  success  also 
attended  the  sale  of  his  three  other  Tolumes  poblished  in 
■•S,  'e?,  and  *69. 

Mr.  Browne's  next  leetors  waa  enUtled  "  Sixty  Uinntei 
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In  Africa,''  and  was  delirered  in  Musical  Fund  Hall,  Phila- 
delphia. Behind  him  hnng  a  large  map  of  Africa,  **  which 
region,''  gaid  Artemne,  ''  abounds  in  yarious  natural  pro- 
ductions, such  as  reptiles  and  flowers.  It  produces  the 
red  rose,  the  white  rose,  and  the  neg-roes.  In  the  middle 
of  the  continent  is  what  is  called  a  *  howling  wilderness,' 
bnty  for  my  part,  I  have  never  heard  it  howl,  nor  met 
with  any  one  who  has." 

After  Mr.  Browne  had  created  immense  enthusiasm  for 
his  lectures  and  books  in  the  Eastern  States,  which  filled 
his  pockets  with  a  handsome  exchequer,  he  started,  October 
3d,  18^,  for  California,  a  faithful  account  of  which  trip 
is  giTcn  by  himself  in  this  book.  Previous  to  starting, 
he  reoeired  a  telegram  from  Thomas  Maguirc,  of  the  San 
Francisco  Opera  House,  inquiring  "  what  he  would  take 
fwr  forty  nights  in  California."  Mr.  Browne  immediately 
telq^phed  back, — 

^'  Brandy  and  water. 

A.  Ward." 

and,  though  Maguire  was  sorely  puzzled  at  the  contents 
of  the  dispatch,  the  Press  got  hold  of  it,  and  it  went  through 
California  as  a  capital  joke. 

Mr.  Browne  first  lectured  in  San  Francisco  on  **  The 
Babes  in  the  Woods,"  November  13th,  18G3,  at  Pratt's 
Hall.  T.  Starr  King  took  a  deep  interest  in  him,  occupy- 
ing the  rostrum,  and  his  general  reception  in  San  Fran- 
cisco was  warm. 

Returning  orerland,  through  Salt  Lake  to  the  States,  in 
the  fall  of  18^,  Mr.  Browne  lectured  again  in  New  York, 
this  time  on  the  '^  Mormons,"  to  immense  audiences,  and 
in  the  spring  of  1865  he  commenced  his  tour  through  the 
ooantry,  ererywhere  drawing  enthusiastic  audiences  both 
North  and  SonUh 

It  was  while  on  this  tour  that  the  writer  of  this  sketch 
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again  spent  some  time  with  him.    We  met  at  MempUi 
and  traveled  down  the  Mininippi  together.    At  Lake 
ProTidence  the  Indiana  ronnded  np  to  onr  landing,  and 
Mr.  Browne  aocompanied  the  writer  to  his  plantation, 
where  he  spent  several  days,  mingling  in  seeming  infinite 
delight  with  the  negroes.     For  them  he  showed  great  fond- 
ness, and  they  nsed  to  stand  aroand  him  in  crowds  listen- 
ing to  his  seemingly  serious  advice.     We  conld  not  prevail 
upon  him  to  hunt  or  to  join  in  any  of  the  equestrian  amuse- 
ments with  the  neighboring  planters,  but  a  quiet  fascina- 
tion drew  him  to  the  negroes.     Strolling  through  the 
'' qiiarters,''  his  grave  words,  too  deep  with  humor  for 
darkey  comprehension,  gained  their   entire    confidence. 
One  day  he  called  up  Uncle  JeflF.,  an  Uncle-Tom -like 
patriarch,  and  commenced  in  his  usual  vein  :  "  Now,  Unde 
Jefferson,''  he  said,  *'  why  do  you  thus  pursue  the  hbbit« 
of  industry  ?    This  course  of  life  is  wrong — all  wrong — aU 
a  base  habit.  Uncle  Jefferson.     Now  try  and  break  it  off. 
Look  at  me, — look  at  Mr.   Landon,  the  chivalric  young 
Southern  plantist  frofn  Keto  York,  he  toils  not,  neither 
does  he  spin  ;  he  pursues  a  career  of  contented  idleness. 
If  you  only  thought  so,  Jefferson,  you  could  live  for  months 
wiihoui  performing  any  kind  of  labor,  and  at  the  expira- 
tion of  that  time  feel  fresh  and  vigorous  enough  to  com- 
mence it  again.     Idleness  refreshes  the  physical  organisa- 
tion— it  is  a   sweet  boon !    Strike  at  the  roots  of  the 
destroying  habit  to-day,  Jefferson.    It  tires  you  out ;  resolre 
to  be  idle ;  no  one  should  labor ;  he  should  hire  others  t^ 
do  it  for  him  ;  **  and  then  he  would  fix  his  mournful  eyei 
on  Jeff,  and  hand  him  a  dollar,  while  the  eyes  of  the 
wonder-struck  darkey  would  gase  in  mute  admiration  upor 
the  good  and  wise  originator  of  the  only  theory  which  tb< 
darkey  mind  could  appreciate.    As  Jeff,  went  away  to  teC 
the  wonderful  story  to  his  companions,  and  backed  it  witk 
the  dollar  as  material  proof,  Artemus  would  cover  his  eye^ 
and  bend  forward  on  his  elbows  in  a  chuckling  laugh. 
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*'  Axovo  THE  M0BMOK8  ^  was  deliyered  through  the 
Stately  ererywhere  drawing  immenfle  crowds.  His  manner 
of  deliTering  his  discoarse  was  grotesque  and  comical  be- 
yond description.  His  qnaint  and  sad  style  contributed 
more  than  anything  else  to  render  his  entertainment  ex- 
quisitely funny.  The  programme  was  exceedingly  droll, 
and  the  tickets  of  admission  presented  the  most  ludicrous 
of  ideas.  The  writer  presents  a  fac-simile  of  an  admission 
ticket  which  was  presented  to  him  in  Natchez  by  Mr. 
Browne  : — 


Admit  the  Bearer 

AND  ONE  WIFE. 

Tours  Trooly^ 


W 


A.    VV  ARD. 


In  the  spring  of  1866,  Charles  Browne  first  timidly 
thought  of  going  to  Europe.  Turning  to  Mr.  Kingston 
one  day  he  asked  :  *^  VThat  sort  of  a  man  is  Albert  Smith  ? 
Do  you  think  the  Mormons  would  be  as  good  a  subject  to 
the  Londoners  as  Mont  Blanc  was  ? ''  Then  he  said  :  ''I 
should  like  to  go  to  London  and  give  my  lecture  in  the 
same  place.     Can't  it  be  done  ?  *' 

Mr.  Browne  sailed  for  England  soon  after*  taking  with 
him  his  Panorama.  The  success  that  awaited  him  could 
scarcely  hare  been  anticipated  by  his  most  intimate  friends. 
Scholars,  wits,  poets,  and  nordists  came  to  him  with  ex- 
tended hands,  and  his  stay  in  London  was  one  ovation  to 
the  genius  of  American  wit.  Charles  Reade,  the  novelist, 
was  hia  warm  friend  and  enthusiastic  admirer ;  and  Mr. 
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Andrew  Halfday  introduoed  him  to  the  <'  Litenurj  Olab," 
where  he  became  a  great  fayorite.  Mark  Lemon  came  to 
him  and  asked  him  to  become  a  contribntor  io  Punch, 
which  he  did.  His  Punch  letters  were  more  remarked  in 
literary  circles  than  any  other  current  matter.  There  was 
hardly  a  clnb-meeting  or  a  dinner  at  which  they  were  not 
discussed.  ''  There  was  something  so  groteeqae  in  the 
idea/'  said  a  correspondent,  ''of  this  mthless  Yankee 
poking  among  the  revered  antiquities  of  Britain,  that  the 
beef-eating  British  themselves  could  not  restrain  their 
laughter/'  The  story  of  his  Uncle  William  who  ''  followed 
commercial  pursuits,  glorious  commerce — and  sold  soap,'' 
and  his  letters  on  the  Tower  and  *'  Ghowser/'  were  palpable 
hits,  and  it  was  admitted  that  Punch  had  contained  noth- 
ing better  since  the  days  of  "  Yellowplush."  This  opinion 
was  shared  by  the  TXmes^  the  literary  reviews,  and  the  gay- 
est leaders  of  society.  The  publishers  of  Punch  posted  up 
his  name  in  large  letters  over  their  shop  in  Fleet  Street, 
and  Artemus  delighted  to  point  it  out  to  his  friends. 
About  this  time  Mr.  Browne  wrote  to  his  friend  Jack  Rider, 
of  Cleveland  : 

*'  This  is  the  proudest  moment  of  m  j  life.  To  have  been  as  well 
appreciated  here  as  at  home ;  to  have  written  for  the  oldest  oomio 
Journal  in  the  Elnglish  language,  received  mention  with  Hood, 
with  Jerrold  and  Hook,  and  to  have  m  j  picture  and  myjMeiidoii|r« 
as  oommon  in  London  as  in  New  York,  is  enough  for 

••  Yours  tnilj, 

"  A.  Waed.- 

England  was  thoroughly  aroused  to  the  merits  of  Artemus 
Ward,  before  he  commenced  his  lectures  at  Egyptian  Hall, 
and  when,  in  November,  he  finally  appeared,  immense 
crowds  were  compelled  to  turn  away.  At  every  lectors 
his  fame  increased,  and  when  sickness  brought  his  brilliant 
success  to  an  end,  a  nation  mourned  his  retirement. 

On  the  evening  of  Friday,  the  seventh  week  of  his  engage- 
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Bieni  at  Egyptian  Hall,  Artemoa  became  seriondy  ill,  an 
i^ology  was  made  to  a  diaqipointed  audience,  and  from 
that  time  the  light  of  one  of  the  greatest  witi  of  the 
eentnriee  commenced  filling  into  darkness.  The  Press 
moamed  his  retirement,  and  a  funeral  pall  fell  over  London. 
The  tangling,  applauding  crowds  were  soon  to  see  his 
ooDsnmptiTe  form  moring  towards  its  narrow  resting-place 
in  the  cemetery  at  Eensal  Oreen. 

By  medical  adrice  Charles  Browne  went  for  a  short  time 
to  the  Island  of  Jersey — but  the  breezes  of  Jersey  were 
poweriess.  He  wrote  to  London  to  his  nearest  and  dearest 
friends — the  members  of  a  literary  club  of  which  he  was  a 
member — to  complain  that  his  "loneliness  weighed  on 
him.*'  He  was  brought  back,  but  could  not  sustain  the 
journey  farther  than  Southampton.  There  the  members  of 
the  dab  trareled  from  London  to  see  him — two  at  a  time 
— that  he  might  be  less  lonely. 

His  remains  were  followed  to  the  grave  from  the  rooms 
of  his  friend  Arthur  Sketchloy,  by  a  large  number  of 
friends  and  admirers,  the  literati  and  press  of  London 
paying  the  last  tribute  of  respect  to  their  dead  brother. 
The  funeral  senriecs  were  coudurted  by  the  Rev.  M.  D. 
Conway,  formerly  of  Cincinnati,  and  the  coffin  was  tem- 
porarily placed  in  a  vault,  from  which  it  was  removed 
by  his  American  friends,  and  his  body  now  sleeps  by  the 
side  of  his  father,  Levi  Browne,  in  the  quiet  cemetery 
at  Waterford,  Maine.  Upon  the  coffin  is  the  simple 
inscription : — 


"  CHARLES  R  BROWNE, 

AGED  la  VEAKS. 

Better  Kaewa  to  the  WerM  as  'AHemas  Wsr4.* 


His  English  executors  were  T.  W.  Robertson,  the  play- 
wright, and  his  friend  and  companion,  £.  P.  Hingston. 
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literaiy  execntora  were  Horace  Oreeley  and  Biohard 
H.  Stoddard.  In  hia  will,  he  bequeathed  among  other 
things  a  large  aom  of  money  to  his  little  vaUi,  a  bright 
little  fellow ;  thongh  anbeeqnent  dinoumenis  repealed  the 
fact  that  he  left  only  a  aiz-thonsand-dollar  house  in  Yonk- 
ers.  There  is  still  some  mystery  abont  his  finances,  which 
may  one  day  be  reyealed.  It  is  known  that  he  withdrew 
tlO.OOO  from  the  Pacific  Bank  to  deposit  it  with  a  friend 
before  going  to  England ;  besides  this,  his  London  Punch 
letters  paid  a  handsome  profit.  Among  his  personal 
friends  were  George  Hoyt,  the  late  Daniel  Setchell,  Charles 
W.  Coe,  and  Mr.  Mullen,  the  artist,  all  of  whom  he  used  to 
style  "  my  friends  all  the  year  round." 

Personally  Charles  Farrar  Browne  was  one  of  the  kindest 
and  most  affectionate  of  men,  and  history  does  not  name  a 
man  who  was  so  universally  beloved  by  all  who  knew  him. 
It  was  remarked,  and  truly,  that  the  death  of  no  literary 
character  since  Washington  Irving  caused  such  general  and 
widespread  regret 

In  stature  he  was  tall  and  slender.  His  nose  was  prom- 
inent,—outlined  like  that  of  Sir  Charles  Napier,  or  Mr. 
Seward  ;  his  eyes  brilliant,  small,  and  close  together :  his 
month  large,  teeth  white  and  pearly ;  fingers  long  and 
slender ;  hair  soft,  straight,  and  blonde  ;  complexion  florid  ; 
mustache  large,  and  his  voice  soft  and  clear.  In  bearing, 
he  moved  like  a  natural-bom  gentleman.  In  his  lectures 
he  never  smiled — not  even  while  he  was  giving  utterance 
to  the  most  delicious  absurdities ;  but  all  the  while  the 
jokes  fell  from  his  lips  as  if  he  was  unconscious  of  their 
meaning.  While  writing  his  lectures,  he  would  laugh  and 
chuckle  to  himself  continually. 

There  was  one  peculiarity  about  Charles  Browne — ke 
merer  made  am  enemy.  Other  wits  in  other  times  have 
been  famous,  but  a  satirical  thrust  now  and  then  has 
killed  a  friend.  Diogenes  was  the  wit  of  Greece,  but  when, 
after  holding  up  an  old  dried  fish  to  draw  away  the  ejea 
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of  Anaximenes'  audience,  he  exclaimed  ''  See  haw  an  old 
JUh  is  mare  ttUeresting  than  Anaximenee,^  he  said  a 
funny  thing,  but  he  stabbed  a  friend.  When  Charles 
Lamb,  in  answer  to  the  doting  mother's  question  as  to  how 
he  liked  babies,  replied,  '' b-b-boiled,  madam,  boiled!*' 
that  mother  loyed  him  no  more  :  and  when  John  Randolph 
said  **  Thank  you  !  "  to  his  constituent  who  kindly  remarked 
that  he  had  the  pleasure  of  passing  his  house,  it  was  wit 
at  the  expense  of  friendship.  The  whole  English  school 
of  wits — with  Douglas  Jerrold,  Hood,  Sheridan,  and  Sid- 
ney Smithy  indulged  in  repartee.  They  were  parasitic 
wits.  And  so  with  the  Irish,  except  that  an  Irishman  is 
generally  so  ridiculously  absurd  in  his  replies  as  to  only 
excite  ridicule.  **  Artemus  Ward  "  made  you  laugh  and 
lore  him  too. 

The  wit  of  "Artemus  Ward ''and  ''Josh  Billings"  is 
distinctirely  American.  Lord  Kames,  in  his  ''  Elements 
of  Criticism,"  makes  no  mention  of  this  species  of  wit,  a 
lack  which  the  future  rhetorician  should  look  to.  We 
look  in  vain  for  it  in  the  English  language  of  past  ages,  and 
in  other  languages  of  modern  time.  It  is  the  genus 
American.  When  Artemus  says  in  that  serious  manner, 
looking  admiringly  at  his  atrocious  pictures, — "  I  love 
pictures — and  I  have  many  of  them — beautiful  photo- 
graphs—oc  ayartf ;  **  you  smile;  and  when  he  continues, 
*'  These  pictures  were  painted  by  the  Old  Masters  ;  they 
painted  these  pictures  and  then  they — they  czpimi ; «-  you 
hardly  know  what  it  is  that  makes  you  laugh  outriglit ; 
and  when  Josh  Billings  says  in  his  Proverbs,  wiser  than 
Solomon's,  **  You'd  better  not  know  so  much,  than  know 
so  many  things  that aint «> : ** — the  same  yein  is  struck,  but 
the  text-books  fail  to  explain  scientifically  the  cause  of 
the  mirth. 

The  wit  of  Charles  Browne  is  of  the  most  exalted  kind. 
It  is  only  scholars  and  those  thoroughly  acquainted  with 
the  euUiliy  of  our  language  who  fully  appreciate  it.     Uis 
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wit  is  generally  about  historical  penonagee  like  GromweD, 
Oarrick,  or  Shakspeare,  or  a  burlesque  on  different  styles 
of  writing,  like  his  French  novel,  when  hifaluiin  phrases 
of  tragedy  come  from  the  clodhopper  who—''  sells  soap 
and  thrice— refuses  a  ducal  coronet. '^ 

Mr.  Browne  mingled  the  eccentric  even  in  his  business 
letters.  Once  he  wrote  to  his  Publisher,  Mr.  O.  W.  Oarle- 
ton,  who  had  made  some  alterations  in  his  MSS. :  **  The 
next  book  I  write  Fm  going  to  get  you  to  write.''  Again 
he  wrote  in  1863  : 

**  Dear  Cabl  :— Tou  and  I  will  get  out  a  book  next  spring* 
irhich  will  knock  spots  out  of  all  comic  books  in  andait  or 
modem  histoiy.  And  the  fact  that  you  are  going  to  take  hold 
of  it  convinces  me  that  you  have  one  of  the  most  nuuiive  in- 
tellects of  this  or  any  other  epoch. 

"TouTB,  my  pretty  gaseUe, 

"A.  Waed.* 

When  Charles  F.  Browne  died,  he  did  not  belong  to 
America,  for,  as  with  Inring  and  Dickens,  the  English 
language  claimed  him.  Greece  alone  did  not  suffer  when 
the  current  of  Diogenes'  wit  flowed  on  to  death.  Spain 
alone  did  not  mourn  when  Cervantes,  dying,  left  Don 
Quixote,  the  **  knight  of  la  Mancha.''  When  Charles 
Lamb  ceased  to  tune  the  great  heart  of  humanity  to  joy 
and  gladness,  his  funeral  was  in  every  English  and  Amen- 
can  household  ;  and  when  Charles  Browne  took  up  his 
silent  resting-place  in  the  sombre  shades  of  Eensal  Qreen, 
jeiting  ceased,  and  one  great  Anglo-American  heart. 

Like  a  muffled  drum  went  beating 
Funeral  marches  to  his  grare. 

Melville  D.  Lakoov. 


A.IlTEMirS  WAKD. 


PART  I. 

ESSAYS,  SKETCHES,  AND  LETTERS. 


ONE  OF  MB.  WARD'S  BUSINESS  LETTERS. 


V»tteKdllorortto 

Sir — Fm  moTin  along — slowly  along— down  lords  yonr 
place.  I  want  yon  ahonld  rite  me  a  letter,  sayin  bow  is 
the  show  bizniss  in  your  place.  My  show  at  present  con- 
sists of  three  moral  Bares,  a  Kangaroo  (a  amoozin  little 
Baskal — tVonld  make  you  larf  yerself  to  deth  to  see  the 
little  cuss  jump  up  and  squeal)  wax  figgersof  G.  Washing- 
ton Oen.  Tayler  John  Bunjan  Capt  Kidd  and  Dr.  Web- 
ster in  the  act  of  killin  Dr.  Parkman,  besides  several 
miacellanyiis  moral  wax  statoots  of  celebrated  piruts  & 
murderers,  ftc.,  ekalled  by  few  &  exceld  by  none.  Now 
Mr.  Editor,  scratch  orf  a  few  lines  savin  how  is  the  show 
bisni«  down  to  your  place.  I  shall  have  my  hanbills  dun 
at  your  oiBss.  Depend  upon  it.  I  want  yon  should  git  my 
lumbiUs  up  in  flamin  stile.  Also  git  up  a  tremenjus 
excitemunt  in  yr.  paper  'bowt  my  onparaleld  Show.  We 
must  fetch  the  public  sumhow.  We  must  wurk  on  their 
feelina.   Onm  the  moral  on 'em  strong.    If  it's  a  temperance 

community  tell  'em  I  sined  the  pledge  fifteen  minits  arter 
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Ise  bom,  but  on  the  oontery  ef  yonr  peple  take  their  tods, 
■ay  Mister  Ward  isaa  Jenial  a  feller  as  we  eyer  met,  full  of 
GonwiTialily,  ft  the  life  an  sole  of  the  Soehol  Bored«  Take, 
don't  yoQ  P  If  yon  tay  anythin  abowt  my  show  say  my 
snaiks  is  as  harmliss  as  the  new-bom  Babe.  What  a 
interestin  study  it  is  to  see  a  zewological  animil  like  a  snaik 
under  perfeck  subjecshun  I  My  Kangaroo  is  the  most 
larfable  little  cuss  I  eyer  saw.  All  for  15  cents.  I  am 
anzyus  to  skewer  your  infloounce.  I  repeet  in  r^[ard  to 
them  hanbills  that  I  shall  git  'em  stmck  orf  up  to  your 
printin  office.  My  perlitercal  sentiments  agree  with  youm 
ezackly.  I  know  thay  do,  becawz  I  neyer  saw  a  man 
whoos  didn't 

Bespectiyely  yures, 

A.  Ward. 

P.  8. — Ton  scratch  my  back  ft  He  scratch  your  back. 


ON*' FORTS." 

Etert  man  has  got  a  Fort  It's  sum  men's  fort  to  do 
one  thing,  and  some  other  men's  fort  to  do  another,  while 
there  is  numeris  shiftliss  critters  goin  round  loose  whose 
fort  is  not  to  do  nothin. 

Shakspeer  rote  good  plase,  but  he  wouldn't  hay  suc- 
ceeded as  a  Washington  correspondent  of  a  New  York 
daily  paper.     He  laokt  the  rekesit  fancy  and  imagginashun. 

That's  so ! 

Old  George  Washington's  Fort  was  not  to  her  eny  public 
man  of  the  present  day  resemble  him  to  cny  alarmin  ex- 
tent Whare  bowts  can  George's  ekal  be  found  ?  I  ask,  & 
boldly  anser  no  whares,  or  eny  whare  else. 

Old  man  Townsin's  Fort  was  to  maik  Sassyperiller. 
^  Ooy  to  the  world  !  anuther  life  saiyed  ! "  (Cotashon 
from  Townsin's 
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pjnut  Kdd'B  Fort  Ib  to  lay  a  Bub-maohine  tellegraf  under 
tlie  bonndin  bOlers  of  the  Oshun,  and  then  bey  it  Bust 

.  Spaldin's  Fort  ia  to  maik  Prepared  Oloo,  which  menda 
ererything.  Wonder  ef  it  will  mend  a  sinner's  wickid 
waxe.     (Impromptoo  goak.) 

Zoarj's  Fort  is  to  be  a  femaile  circus  feller. 

My  Fort  is  the  grate  moral  show  bizniss  &  ritin  choice 
famerly  literatoor  for  the  nooepapers.  That's  what's  the 
mstter  with  hm. 

Ac.,  &c.,  &C.     So  I  mite  go  on  to  a  indefnit  extent. 

Twict  I've  endeyerd  to  do  things  which  thay  wasn't  my 
Fort  The  fust  time  was  when  I  andertuk  to  lick  a  owd- 
ashds  coss  who  cut  a  hole  in  my  tent  &  krawld  threw.  Sez 
I,  **  my  jentle  Sir  go  out  or  I  shall  fall  onto  you  putty 
heyy.**  Sez  he,  "Wade  in.  Old  wax  figgers,"  whareupon 
I  went  for  him,  but  he  cawt  me  powerful  on  the  lied  & 
knockt  me  threw  the  tent  into  a  cow  postur.  He  pursood 
the  attack  &  flnng  me  into  a  mud  puddle.  As  I  aroze  & 
rung  out  my  drencht  garmints  I  koncluded  fitin  wasn't  my 
Fort.  De  now  rize  the  kurtin  upon  Seen  2nd  :  It  is  rarely 
•eldom  that  I  seek  consolation  in  the  Flowin  Bole.  But 
in  a  iertin  town  in  Injianny  in  the  Faul  of  18 — ,  my 
orgia  grinder  got  sick  with  the  fever  &  died.  I  never 
felt  80  ashamed  in  my  life,  &  I  thowt  I'd  hist  in  a  few 
twallowa  of  snthin  strengthin.  Konsequents  was  I  histid 
in  80  much  I  dident  sackly  know  whare  bowts  I  was.  I 
tnmd  my  liyin  wild  beeata  of  Pray  loose  into  the  streets 
and  apilt  all  my  wax  wurka.  I  then  Bet  I  cood  play  hoaa. 
So  I  hitched  myaelf  to  a  Eanawl  bote,  there  bein  two 
other  hoaaea  hitcht  on  alao,  one  behind  and  anuther  ahead 
of  me.  The  driver  hoUerd  for  us  to  git  up»  and  me  did. 
Bat  the  hoaaea  bein  onnaed  to  aich  a  arrangerount  begun 
to  kick  &  aqneal  and  rair  up.  Konsequents  was  I  was 
kickt  Tilently  in  the  atummnck  &  back,  and  presuntly  I 
fownd  myaelf  in  the  Kanawl  with  the  other  hoasea,  kickin 
4  yalliii  like  a  tribe  of  Coaacaroorua  aavvijia.    I  waa 
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« 

oood,  ft  as  I WM  bein  carrid  to  the  tarem  on  m  hemlock 
Bored  I  aed  in  a  feeble  Toiee,  ''  Boys,  playin  hoM  iin*t  my 
Fort.'' 


MoRUL— Nerer  don't  do  nothin  which  isn't  jonr  Fort, 
for  ef  yon  do  yonll  find  yourself  splashin  roond  in  the 
Kanawl,  figgeratiyely  speakin. 


THE  SHAKERS. 

The  Shakers  is  the  strangest  religions  sex  I  erer  met. 
rd  beam  tell  of  'em  and  I'd  seen  'em,  with  their  broad 
brim'd  hats  and  long  wastid  coats  ;  bnt  I'd  neyer  com  into 
immejit  contack  with  'em,  and  I'd  sot  'em  down  as  lackin 
inteOeck,  as  I'd  nerer  seen  'em  to  my  Show — leastways,  if 
they  cum  they  was  disgised  in  white  peple's  dose,  so  I 
didn't  know  'em. 

But  in  the  Spring  of  18 — ,  I  got  swampt  in  the  exterior 
of  New  York  State,  one  dark  and  stormy  night«  when  the 
winds  Blue  pitynsly,  and  I  was  forced  to  tie  np  with  the 
Shakers. 

I  was  toilin  threw  the  mud,  when  in  the  dim  Tister  of 
the  fnter  I  obsanred  the  gleams  of  a  taller  candle.  Tiein 
a  hornet's  nest  to  my  off  boss's  tail  to  kinder  esconrage 
him,  I  soon  reached  the  place.  I  knockt  at  the  door, 
which  it  was  opened  unto  me  by  a  tall,  slick*faecd,  solum 
lookin  indiridooal,  who  tnrn'd  out  to  be  a  Elder. 

''  Mr.  Shaker,"  sed  I, ''  you  see  before  you  a  Babe  in  the 
woods,  so  to  speak,  and  he  axes  shelter  of  you." 

**  Yay,"  sed  the  Shaker,  and  he  led  the  way  into  the 
house,  another  Shaker  bein  sent  to  put  my  boaies  and 
waggin  under  kiter. 

A  solum  female,  lookin  snmwbat  like  a  last  yearns  bean* 
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pole  stack  into  a  long  med  bag,  cnm  in  and  axed  me  wa» 
I  a  thnnt  and  did  I  hnnger  P  to  which  I  nrbanely  aneerd 
**  a  few."*  She  went  orf  and  I  endeyerd  to  open  a  con« 
Tenashnn  with  the  old  man« 

"  Elder,  I  epect?"  sed  L 

"  Yay,*  he  said. 
Helth'8  good,  I  reckon?'' 
Yay.** 

''  Whafs  the  wages  of  a  Elder,  when  he  understans  his 
bisness— or  do  yon  deyote  your  sarrices  gratooitos?  " 

"  Yay.** 

"  Stormy  night,  sir." 

"  Yay.** 

''  If  the  storm  oontinners  therell  be  a  mess  nnderfooty 
hay?" 

"  Yay." 

''  Ifs  onpleasant  when  there's  a  mess  nnderfoot?" 

"  Yay." 

''  If  I  may  be  so  bold,  kind  sir,  what's  the  price  of  that 
pecooler  kind  of  weskit  yon  wear,  indoodin  trimmins?" 

"Yay!" 

I  pawsd  a  minit,  and  then,  thinkin  I'd  be  faseshus  with 
him  and  see  how  that  would  go,  I  slapt  him  on  the 
shoalder,  bnst  into  a  harty  larf,  and  told  him  that  as  a 
fajftr  he  had  no  lirin  ekal. 

He  jnmpt  np  as  if  Billin  water  had  bin  squirted  into  his 
ears,  groaned,  rolled  his  eyes  up  tords  the  seal  in  and  8ed  : 
"  Yon're  a  man  of  sin! "    He  then  walkt  out  of  tlie  room. 

Jest  then  the  female  in  the  meal  bug  stuck  her  hod  into 
the  room  and  statid  that  refreshments  awaited  the  weary 
trarler,  and  I  sed  if  it  was  yittles  she  ment  the  weary 
trarler  was  agreeable,  and  I  follored  her  into  the  next 
room« 

I  sot  down  to  the  table  and  the  female  in  tlic  meal  bag 
pored  ont  snm  tea.  She  sed  nothin,  and  for  fire  minutes 
the  <Hily  Uto  thing  in  that  room  was  a  old  wooden  clock. 
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which  tickt  in  a  sabdood  and  bashfnl  manner  in  the 
corner.  This  dethly  stillnees  made  me  oneasy,  and  I  de> 
termined  to  talk  to  the  female  or  bosL  So  sei  I,  ''  mar* 
rige  is  agin  your  rules,  1  bleeye,  marmP  '^ 

•'  Yay." 

"  The  sexes  liv  strickly  apart,  I  spectP  ** 

"Yay.** 

''  It's  kinder  singler/'  sez  I,  puttin  on  my  most  sweets 
look  and  speakin  in  a  winnin  Toice,  **  that  so  fair  a  made 
as  thow  never  got  hitched  to  some  likely  feller."  [N.  B. — 
She  was  upwards  of  40  and  homely  as  a  stump  fence,  but 
I  thawt  Fd  tickil  her.] 

''  I  don't  like  meni  '*  she  sed,  very  short 

''  Wall,  I  dunno,"  sez  I,  *'  they're  a  rajrther  important 
part  of  the  populashun.  I  don't  scacely  see  how  we 
could  git  along  without  'em/' 

''  Us  poor  wimin  folks  would  git  along  a  grate  deal  better 
if  there  was  no  men! " 

'^  You'll  excoos  me,  marm,  but  I  don't  think  that  air 
would  work.     It  wouldn't  be  regler." 

"  Fra  fraid  of  men! "  she  sed. 

''  That's  onnccessar}',  marm.  Vau  ain't  in  no  danger. 
Don't  fret  yourself  on  that  pint." 

'*  Here  we're  shot  out  from  the  sinful  world.  Here  all 
is  peas.  Here  we  air  brothers  and  sisters.  We  dont 
marry  and  consekently  we  haT  no  domestic  difficolties. 
Hnsbans  don't  abooxe  tlieir  wives — wives  don't  worrit 
their  hnsbans.  There's  no  children  here  to  worrit  at. 
Nothin  to  worrit  ns  here.  No  wicked  matrimony  here. 
Would  thow  like  to  be  a  Shaker?  " 

"  No,"  sex  I,  "  it  ain't  my  stilc." 

I  had  now  histed  in  as  big  a  load  of  pervishuns  ■•  I 
could  carry  comfortable,  and,  leanin  back  in  my  obeer^ 
commeust  pickin  my  teeth  with  a  fork.  The  female  went 
out,  leavin  me  all  alone  with  the  clock.  I  hadn't  sot  thar 
long  before  the  Elder  poked  his  bed  in  at  the  dooi; 
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*' You're  a  mmn  of  sinl''  he  ted,  and  groaned  and  went 
away. 

Directly  thar  cnm  in  two  young  Shakeresses,  as  potty 
and  slick  lookin  gals  as  I  erer  met.  It  is  troo  they  was 
drest  in  meal  bags  like  the  old  one  Td  met  preyisly,  and 
their  shiny,  silky  har  was  hid  from  sight  by  long  white 
caps,  sich  as  I  spoee  female  Josts  wear;  but  their  eyes 
aparkled  like  diminds,  their  cheeks  was  like  roses,  and  they 
was  charmin  ennff  to  make  a  man  throw  stuns  at  his  gran- 
mother  if  they  axed  him  to.  They  comenst  clearin  away 
the  dishes,  castin  shy  glances  at  me  all  the  time.  I  got 
excited.  I  forgot  Betsy  Jane  in  my  rapter,  and  sex  I, 
*'my  pretty  dears,  how  air  you?*' 

"  We  air  well,"  they  solnmly  sed. 

"  Whar's  the  old  man  ?''  sed  I,  in  a  soft  voice. 

''  Of  whom  dost  thow  speak — Brother  Uriah  ?  ** 

**  I  mean  the  gay  and  festir  cuss  who  calls  me  a  man  of 
ain.    Shooldn't  wonder  if  his  name  was  Uriah." 

"  He  has  retired." 

"  Wall,  my  pretty  dears,"  sez  I,  '^  let's  have  sum  fun. 
Lef  s  play  puss  in  the  comer.     What  say  ?  " 

**  Air  yon  a  Shaker,  sir  ?  "  they  axed. 

"Wall  my  pretty  dears,  I  haven't  arrayed  my  proud 
form  in  a  long  weskit  yit,  but  if  they  was  all  like  yon 
perhaps  I'd  jine  'enu  As  it  is,  I'm  a  Shaker  pro-tem- 
porary." 

They  was  full  of  fun.  I  seed  that  at  fust,  only  they  was 
a  leetle  skeery.  I  tawt  'em  Puss  in  the  comer  and  sich 
like  plate,  and  we  had  a  nice  time,  keepin  quiet  of  course 
io  the  old  man  shouldn't  hear.  When  we  broke  up,  sex  I, 
**  my  pretty  dears,  ear  I  go  you  hav  no  objections,  hav  you, 
to  a  inneraent  kiss  at  partin  ?  " 

'*  Yay,"*  they  aed,  and  I  yay'd. 

I  went  up  stairs  to  bed.  I  spose  I'd  bin  snoosin  half  an 
boor  when  I  was  woke  np  by  a  noise  at  the  door.  I  sot  up 
in  bedf  kanin  en  my  dben  and  mbbinmy  ey^  and  I  saw 


M  THE 

At  tMmm  fifcUr :  Tbe  Elder  flood  in  the  doorvmf,  with 
A  Ullftr  eoDdlft  IB  hii  bond.  Hohadnl  novearinappoerol 
OB  except  hk  BJgkt  don,  wiiidi  ftvteeid  in  the  broeae 
hire  A  Scflcshsn  ib^  He  oed,  '^  Yos're  m  men  of  an  !* 
thea  grrjoiMd  eod  went  mwsj. 

I  went  to  il^ep  Mgin,  end  drempC  of  nmnin  orf  vith  the 
pretty  little  ShmkereoMe  moanted  oo  mj  Californy  Ber.  I 
thewt  the  Ber  ineif ted  on  steerin  ftnte  for  mj  doorTBrd  in 
BeldiDirille  mod  thet  Beiij  Jeoe  cam  oat  end  gir  oe  e 
verm  receptban  with  e  peofall  of  Bilin  water.  I  wee 
woke  ap  erlj  br  the  Elder.  He  ted  refrabments  wae 
reddy  for  me  down  ftain.  Then  sejin  I  was  a  man  of 
siny  be  went  groanin  away. 

'As  I  was  goin  threw  the  entry  to  the  room  where  the 
Tittles  was,  I  com  across  the  Elder  and  the  old  female  Fd 
met  the  night  before,  and  what  d*ye  spoee  they  was  op  to  ? 
Hnggin  and  kissin  like  yonng  lorers  in  their  gosbingist 
state.  Sez  I,  "  my  Shaker  frends,  I  reckon  yoa'd  better 
•ospend  the  niles  and  git  married.'* 

"  You  must  excoos  Brother  Uriah,'*  sed  the  female ; 
''  he's  subjeck  to  fits  and  hain't  got  no  command  orer  his-> 
self  when  he's  into  'em." 

"  Sartinly,"  sez  I,  ''Fye  bin  took  that  way  myself  fre» 
qoent." 

'*  You're  a  man  of  sin  !"  sed  the  Elder. 

Arter  breakfust  my  little  Shaker  frends  cnm  in  agin  to 
dear  away  the  dishes. 

''  My  pretty  dears/'  sez  I,  ''shall  we  yatf  agin  ? 

''  Nay/'  they  sed,  and  I  nay*d. 

The  Shakers  axed  me  to  go  to  their  meetin,  as  they  waa 
to  bav  sarrices  that  momin,  so  I  put  on  a  clean  biled  rag 
and  went.  The  mcetin  house  was  as  neat  as  a  pin.  The 
floor  was  white  as  clialk  and  smooth  as  glass.  The  Shakers 
was  all  on  hand,  in  clean  weskits  and  meal  bags,  ranged  ok. 
the  floor  like  milingtery  companies,  the  mails  on  one  aide 
of  the  room  eod  the  f  unftles  on  tother.    They  ooaunanst 
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cUppin  their  hsndi  and  singin  and  dancin.  They  danced 
kinder  slow  at  faat^  bnt  as  they  got  warmed  np  they 
shared  it  down  yery  brisk,  I  tell  yon.  Elder  Uriah,  in 
particler,  ezhiberted  a  right  smart  chance  of  spryness  in 
his  legs,  considerin  his  time  of  life,  and  as  he  cum  a 
dnbble  shnffle  near  where  I  sot,  I  rewarded  him  with  a 
mpprovin  smile  and  sed :  ''  Hnnky  boy  !  Oo  it,  my  gay 
and  f estiT  cnss  I  ^ 

**  You're  a  man  of  sin  ! "  he  sed,  continnerin  his  shnffle. 

The  Sperret,  as  they  called  it,  then  moved  a  short  fat 
Shaker  to  say  a  few  remarks.  Ue  sed  they  was  Shakers 
and  all  was  ekal.  They  was  the  purest  and  Seleckest 
peple  on  the  yearth.  Other  peple  was  sinful  as  they  could 
be,  but  Shakers  was  all  right.  Shakers  was  all  goin  ker- 
slap to  the  Promist  Land,  and  nobody  want  goin  to  stand 
at  the  gate  to  bar  'em  out,  if  they  did  they'd  git  run  oyer. 

The  Shakers  then  danced  and  sung  agin,  and  arter  they 
was  threw,  one  of  'em  axed  me  what  I  thawt  of  it. 

Sez  I,  "  What  dus  it  siggerfy  ?  " 

"What?''sezhe. 

**  Why  this  jumpin  up  and  singin  ?  This  long  weskit 
bixniss,  and  this  an ty -matrimony  idee  ?  My  f rends,  you 
air  neat  and  tidy.  Your  lands  is  flowin  with  milk  and 
honey.  Your  brooms  is  fine,  and  your  apple  siiss  is  honest. 
When  a  man  buys  a  keg  of  apple  sass  of  you  he  don't  find 
m  grate  many  shayins  under  a  few  layers  of  sass — a  little 
Game  I'm  sorry  to  say  sum  of  my  Xew  Englan  ancesters 
nsed  to  practiss.  Your  garding  seeds  is  fine,  and  if  I 
should  sow  'em  on  the  rock  of  Oibralter  probly  I  should 
raise  a  good  mess  of  garding  sass.  You  air  honest  in  your 
dealins.  You  air  quiet  and  don't  distarb  nobody.  For 
all  this  I  giys  yon  credit.  Bnt  your  religion  is  small  per- 
taters,  I  mnst  say.  Yon  mope  away  your  lives  here  in 
single  retchidneis,  and  as  yon  air  all  by  yourselves  nothing 
erer  conflicks  with  your  peoooler  idees,  except  when  Human 
Natar  bosta  oot  among  700,  as  I  nnderstan  she  snmtimes 
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do.  [I  giy  Uriah  a  sly  wink  here,  which  mtde  the  old 
feUer  squirm  like  a  speared  EeL]  You  wear  kttg  weskiis 
and  long  faces,  and  lead  a  gloomy  life  indeed*  No  chil- 
dren's prattle  is  ever  heam  around  your  harthstuna— yoa 
air  in  a  dreary  fog  all  the  time,  and  you  treat  the  jolly 
sunshine  of  life  as  tho'  it  was  a  thief,  driTin  it  trom  yoar 
doors  by  them  weskits,  and  meal  bags,  and  pipcooler  no* 
shuns  of  youm.  The  gals  among  yon,  sum  of  which  air 
as  slick  pieces  of  caliker  as  I  ever  sot  eyes  on«  air  syin  to 
place  their  beds  agin  weskits  which  kiyer  honest,  manly 
harts,  while  you  old  beds  fool  yerselves  with  the  idee  that 
they  air  fnlfillin  their  mishun  here,  and  air  contented. 
Here  you  air  all  pend  up  by  yerseWes,  talkin  about  the 
sins  of  a  world  you  douH  know  nothin  of.  Meanwhile  said 
world  continners  to  resolve  round  on  her  o«u  azeltree 
onct  in  every  24  hours,  subjeck  to  the  Gonstitation  of  the 
United  States,  and  is  a  very  plesant  place  of  residenoe. 
It's  a  unnatral,  onreasonable  and  dismal  life  T^Mi*re  leadin 
here.  So  it  strikes  me.  My  Shaker  frendfk  I  now  bid 
you  a  welcome  adoo.  You  hay  treated  me  exc^in  welL 
Thank  you  kindly,  one  and  all. 

''  A  base  exhibitor  of  depraved  monkeys  and  onprincipled 
wax  works  !  "  sed  Uriah. 

"  Hello,  Uriah,"  sez  I,  "  Vd  most  forgot  you.  Wall, 
look  out  for  them  fits  of  youm,  and  don't  catch  cold  and 
die  in  the  flour  of  your  youth  and  beauty.'' 

And  I  resoomed  my  jemey. 


HIGHHANDED  OUTRAGE  AT  UTICA. 

In  the  Faul  of  1856, 1  showed  my  show  in  Utiky,  m 
trooly  grate  sitty  in  the  State  of  New  York. 

The  people  gave  me  a  oordyal  recepshun.  lliepiWB 
was  loud  in  her  prases. 

1  day  as  I  was  givin  a  descripshnn  of  n^r  Beasti  and 
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SoAikt  in  my  UBiud  flowry  stile  what  was  my  skom 
diagast  to  see  a  big  burly  feller  walk  ap  to  the  cage  oon- 
tainin  my  wax  figgers  of  the  Lord's  Last  Sapper,  and  cease 
Jndas  Iscarrot  by  the  feet  and  drag  him  ont  on  the  ground. 
He  then  commenced  for  to  pound  him  as  hard  as  he 
eood. 

''  What  nnder  the  son  are  you  abowt  ?  '*  cried  I. 

Seshe^  ''What  did  yon  bring  this  pnssylanermus  cuss 
here  fur  f  and  he  hit  the  wax  figger  another  tremenjis 
blow  on  the  hed. 

Sei  I,  '*  You  egrejus  ass,  that  air's  a  wax  figger — a  repre- 
•SDtashnn  of  the  false  Tostle.'' 

Sei  he,  ''  That's  all  very  well  for  you  to  say,  but  I  tell 
jon,  old  man,  that  Judas  Iscarrot  can't  show  hisself  in 
Utiky  with  impunerty  by  a  dam  site  I "  with  which  obser- 
ntthnn  he  kared  in  Judanis  hed.  The  young  man  belonged 
to  1  of  the  first  famerlies  in  TJtiky.  I  sood  him,  and  the 
Joory  brawt  in  m  Terdick  of  Arson  in  the  3d  degree. 


CELEBRATION  AT  BALDINSVILLE  IN  HONOR 
OF  THE  ATLANTIC  CABLE. 

Bjlldikstille,  Ikjiakky,  Sep.  theonct,  18&58.— I  was 
mmmnnd  home  from  Ginsinnaty  quite  suddin  by  a  lettur 
from  the  Supenrixers  of  Baldinsyille,  savin  as  how  grate 
things  was  on  the  Tappis  in  that  air  town  in  rcfferunse  to 
•ellebratin  the  oomplcwhnn  of  the  Sub-Mershine  Teller- 
graph  &  axkin  me  to  be  Pressunt.  Lockin  up  my  Kangeroo 
and  wax  works  in  a  sekore  stile  I  took  my  departer  for 
BaMiofTillfr— '' my  own,  my  natiy  Ian,"  which  I  got  intwo 
at  earley  handle  litin  on  the  follerin  night  &  just  as  the 
•dlerbrashan  and  illumemashon  ware  commensin. 

BaMinsrille  was  trooly  in  a  blase  of  glory.  Near  can  I 
foq^U  the  mrblima  fpeoktienl  which  met  my  gasa  as  I 
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allied  from  the  Staige  with  my  nmbereller  and  yerlis.    The 
TarTern  was  lit  ap  with  taller  kandles  all  oyer  &  a  grate  bon- 
fire was  burnin  in  fmnt  thareof.    A  Transpirancy  waa 
tied  onto  the  sine  post  with  the  follerin  words — **  Oiy  ni 
Liberty  or  Deth. "    Old  Tompkins  grosery  was  illumemmted 
with  5  tin  lautnns  and  the  follerin  Transpirancy  was  in 
the  winder—"  The  Sub-Mershine  Tellergraph  &  the  Bal- 
diusvillcand  Stouefield  Plank  Road — the  2  grate  eventz  of 
the  10th  cen terry — may  intestines  strife  never  mar  their 
grandjiire/'    Simpkinsis  shoe  shop   was  all  ablase  with 
kandles  and  lantnus.     A  American  Eagle  was  painted  onto 
a  flag  in  a  winder — also  these  wards,  viz. — ''The  Con- 
stitooshun  must  be  Presarred/'    The  Skool  hoase  waa 
lited  up  in  grate  stile  and  the  winders  was  filld  with  mottoes 
amung  which  I  notised  the  follerin — **  Trooth  smashed  to 
erth  shall  rize  agin — you  can't  stop  her."    "The  Boy 
stood  on  the  Burnin  Deck  whense  awl  but  him  had  Fled.** 
''Prokrostinashun  is  the  theaf  of  Time.''    ''Be  rirtoons 
&  you   will  be  Happy.''    "  Intempemnse  has  cawsed  m 
heap<»f  trubble — shun  the  Bole/'  an  the  follerin  sentimnnt 
written  by  the  skool  master,  who  graduated  at  Hadson 
Kolliiro :  "  Baldinsville  sends  greetin  to  Her  Magisty  the 
Quoou.  &  ho})esall  hard  feelins  which  has  heretofore  previa 
bin  folt  between  the  Snpervizers  of  Baldinsville  and  the 
British  Parlimunt,  if  sach  there  has  been,  may  now  be  for- 
ever wijKHl  from  oar  Escatchans.     Baldinsville  this  night 
rejoices  over  the  gerloriooa  event  which  sementz  2  grata 
nashuns  onto  one  anather  by  means  of  a  elecktric  wire  onder 
the  roarin  hi  Hers  of  the  Nasty  Deep.     Quosqce  taktrum, 
A    BITTER,    Caterlikt,    Patbkt    kostri'm!"    Squire 
Smith's  house  was  lited  op  regardlis  of  expense.     Ilis  little 
sun  William  Henry  stood  open  the  roof  firin  orf  crackers. 
The  old  'Sqnire  hisself  was  dressed  apin  soljer  clothes  and 
stood  on  his  door-step,  pintin  his  sword  sollomly  to  a 
American  flag  which  was  snspendid  on  top  of  a  pole  in  frnnt 
of  his  honae.    Freqniantly  ha  wood  take  orf  his  cocked  hat  ft 


CELEBRATION  A  T  BALDINS  VILLE.  89 


Wife  it  round  in  a  impreasiye  stile.    His  oldest  darter 
Iiabeller  Smith,  who  has  jostcnm  home  from  the  Perkins* 
Tills  Female  Instertoot,  appeared  at  the  frunt  winder  in  the 
West  room  as  the  goddis  of  liberty,  &  sang  ''  I  see  them  on 
their  windin  way/'    Booteus  1,  sed  I  to  myself,  you  air  a 
angil  k  nothin  shorter.     N.  Bonaparte  Smith,  the  'Squire's 
oldest  sun,  dreet  hisself  up  as  Venus  the  God  of  Wars  and  red 
tiie  Decleration  of  Indefpendunse  from  the  left  chambir 
^nder.     The  'Squire's  wife  didn't  jine  in  the  festiverties. 
She  sed  it  was  the  tamulest  nonsense  she  ever  seed.     Sez  she 
to  the  'Squ're,  ''  Cum  into  the  house  and  go  to  bed  you  old 
Sod,  yoQ.     Tomorrer  you'll  be  goin  round  half-ded  with 
the  romertism  ft  won't  gin  us  a  minit's  peace  till  you  get 
^eU."    Sez  the  'Squire,  **  Betsy,  you  little  apprcsiate  the 
importance  of  the  event  which  I  this  night  commemeratc." 
Sei  she,  **  Commemorate  a  cat's  tail — cum  into  the  house 
this  instant,  yon  pesky  old  critter."    *'  Betsy,"  sez  the 
'Squire,  wavin  his  sword,  "retire."     This  made  her  just 
is  mad  as  she  could  stick.     She  retired,  but  cum  out  agin 
potty  quick  with  a  panfnll  of  Bilin  hot  water  which  she 
throwed  all  over  the  Squire,  ft  Surs,  yon  wood  have  split 
your  sides  larfin  to  see  the  old  man  jump  up  and  holler  &  run 
into  the  house.     Except  this  unpropislins  circumstance 
all  went  as  merry  as  a  carriage  hell,  as  Jjord  By  run  sez. 
Doctor  Ilutchinsis  offiss  was  likewise  litcd  up  and  a  Tran- 
qiirmncy,  on  which  was  painted  the  Queen  in  the  act  of 
drinkin  sum  of '' Ilutchinsis  in vigo rater/'  was  stuck   into 
one  of  the  winders.     The  Baldinsville  Bugle  of   Liberty 
noospaper  ofliss  was  also  illumcrnated,  &  the  follerin  mot- 
toes stock  oat — "The  Press  is  the   Arkermejian  leaver 
which  moves  the  world."    "Vote  Early."    "  Buckle  on 
your  Anner."    "  Now  is  the  time  to  Subscribe. "    "  Frank- 
lin, Morse  ft  Field."    "Terms  ♦1.50  a  vear — libernl  re- 
dacthons  to  dabs."    In  short  the  villige  of  Baldinsville 
was  in  m  perfect  f ewroar.     I  never  seed  so  many  pople  thar 
befoor  in  my  bom  day?.    lie  not  attemp  to  describe  the 
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aeens  of  that  grate  night  Wnrdswood  fale  me  ef  I  thood 
try  to  do  it.  I  shall  stop  here  a  few  periods  an  enjoj 
my  ''Oatem  cnm  dig  the  tates,**  as  oar  skool  master 
obsenres,  in  the  buzzam  of  my  famerly,  k  shall  then  re* 
same  the  show  biznis,  which  Ive  bin  into  twenty-two  (2S) 
yeres  and  six  (6)  months. 


AMONG  TilE  SPIRITS. 

Mt  nabars  is  monm  harf  crazy  on  the  new-fangled  id 
aboat  Sperrets.  Sperretooal  Sircles  is  held  nitely  &  4  or  5 
long  hared  fellers  has  settled  here  and  gone  into  the 
Sperret  biznis  excloosivcly.  A  atcmt  was  made  to  git  Mrs. 
A.  Ward  to  embark  into  the  $})erret  biznis  bat  the  mtemt 
faled.  1  of  the  long  hared  fellers  told  her  she  was  a 
ethereal  creeter  &  wood  make  a  sweet  mejium,  wharenpon 
she  attact  him  with  a  mop  handle  &  drove  him  oat  of  the 
hoase.  I  will  hear  obearve  that  Mrs.  Ward  is  a  inralerble 
woman — the  partner  of  my  govs  &  the  shairer  of  my  sorrers. 
In  my  absunse  she  watch  is  my  interests  &  things  with  a 
Eagle  Eye  &  when  I  return  A\q  welcams  me  in  af ectionate 
stile.  Trooly  it  is  with  us  aa  it  was  with  Mr.  &  Mrs. 
Ikoomeb  in  the  Play,  to  whit. — 

2  soles  with  but  a  single  thawt 

3  harts  which  beet  ms  1. 

My  nabars  injooccd  me  to  attend  a  Sperretooal  Sirde 
at  Squire  Smith's.  When  I  arrove  I  found  the  east  room 
chock  full  includin  all  the  old  maids  in  the  villige  &  the 
long  hared  fellers  a4sed.  When  I  went  in  I  was  talootid 
with  **  hear  cams  the  benited  man  ** — ''  hear  cams  the  liory- 
heded  anbeleeyer  ^—^*  hear  cams  the  skoffer  at  trootli«* 
etsettery^  etsettery. 
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Sei  I,  *'  my  frenB,  W%  troo  Fm  hear^  &  now  bring  on 
jonr  Sperretfl." 

1  of  the  long  hared  fellen  riz  np  and  sed  he  would  state 
•  few  remarks.    He  sed  man  was  a  critter  of  intelleck  & 
was  moTin  on  to  a  Gole.     Sam  men  had  bigger  intellecks 
than  other  men  had  and  thaj  wood  git  to  the  Gole  the 
loonerest.     Sam  men  was  beests  &  wood  never  git  into  the 
Gole  at  alL     He  sed  the  Erth  was  materiel  but  man  was 
immaterial,  and  hens  man  was  different  from  t])e  Erth. 
The  Erth,  oontinnered  the  speaker,  resolves  round  on   its 
own  azeltree  onct  in  24  hours,  but  as  man  haint  gut  no 
tteltree  he  cant  resolve.     He  sed  the  ethereal  essunce  of 
the  koordinatebranchis  of  super-human  natur  becum  metty- 
morfossed  as  man  progrest  in  harmonial   coexistunce  & 
eventooally  anty  humanized  theirselves  &  turned  into  reglar 
q>erretaeller8.     (This  was  versifferusly  applauded  by  the 
company,  and  as  I  make  it  a  pint  to  get  along  as  pleasant 
as  possible,  I  sung  out  ''bully  for  you,  old  boy/') 

The  cumpany  then  drew  round  the  table  and  the  Sircle 
kommenst  to  go  it  Thay  axed  me  if  thare  was  anybody  in 
the  Sperret  land  which  I  wood  like  to  convarso  with.  I  sed 
if  Bill  Tompkins,  who  was  onct  my  |)artner  in  the  show 
biznis,  was  sober,  I  should  like  to  convarse  with  him  a  few 
periods. 

**  Is  the  Sperret  of  William  Tompkins  presiMit  ? ''  sed  1 
of  the  long  hared  chaps,  and  there  was  three  knox  on  the 
table. 

Sex  I,  **  William,  how  goze  it.  Old  Sweetness  ?  " 

**  Pretty  rufF,  old  boss,''  he  replide. 

That  was  a  pleasant  way  we  had  of  addrcssin  each  other 
when  be  was  in  the  flesh. 

**  Air  vou  in  the  show  biznis,  William  ?  "  sed  I. 

He  sed  he  was.  He  sed  he  &  John  Bunyan  was  travelin 
with  a  side  show  in  connection  with  Shaksi^ere,  Jonsou  L 
Co. 'a  Circoa.  He  aed  old  Ban  (meanin  Mr.  Bunyan,) 
aiired  np  the  animila  &  ground  the  organ  while  he  tended 
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door.  OocMhonally  Hr.  Banyan  long  a  oomic  song.  The 
Circos  was  doiu  middlin  well.  Bill  Shakspeer  had  made  a 
grate  hit  with  old  Bob  Ridley,  and  Ben  Jonson  waa  delitin 
the  peple  with  his  trooly  grate  az  of  hossmanship  without 
saddul  or  bridal.  Thay  was  rehersin  Dizey's  Land  &  ex- 
pected  it  would  knock  the  peple. 

Sez  I,  "  William,  my  lavly  friend,  can  you  pay  me  that 
13  dollars  you  owe  me  ?**  He  sed  no  with  one  of  the  moat 
tremenjis  knox  I  ever  experiunsed. 

The  Sircle  sed  he  had  gone.  "  Air  you  gone,  William  ?  " 
I  axed.  ''  Rayther,''  he  replide,  and  I  knowd  it  waa  no 
use  to  pursoo  the  subjcck  furder. 

I  then  called  fur  my  farther. 

"  How's  things,  daddy  f  " 

'*  Middlin,  my  son,  middlin." 

**  Ain*t  you  proud  of  your  orfum  boy  ?** 

"Scacely." 

"  Why  not.  my  parient  ?  '* 

"  Becawz  you  hay  gone  to  writin  for  the  nooapapers, 
my  son.  Bimeby  youHl  lose  all  your  character  f or  trooth 
and  vcrrassorty.  When  I  hclpt  you  into  the  show  biznis 
I  told  you  to  dignerfy  that  there  profeshun.  Litteratoor 
is  low." 

He  also  statid  that  he  was  doin  middlin  well  in  the  pea- 
nut biznis  &  liked  it  putty  well,  tho'  the  climit  was  rather 
warm. 

When  the  Sircle  stopt  thay  axed  mo  what  I  thawt  of  it. 

Sez  I,  ''  My  frends  I've  bin  into  the  show  biznis  now 
goin  on  23  years.  Theres  a  artikil  in  the  Constitooshun 
of  the  United  States  which  sez  in  efFeck  that  eyerybody 
may  think  just  as  he  darn  pleazes,  &  them  is  my  sentiments 
to  a  hare.  You  dowtlis  beleeve  this  Sperret  doctrin  while 
I  think  it  h  a  little  mixt.  Just  so  soon  as  a  man  becams 
a  reglar  out  &  out  Sperret  rapper  he  leeres  orf  workin,  lets 
his  hare  grow  all  over  his  fase  &  commensis  spungin  his 
lirin  out  of  other  peple.    Ue  eats  all  the  dickahiuiarici 
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bacaii  find  &  gose  round  ohook  foil  of  big  words,  scarein 
the  wimmin  folks  &  little  children  &  destroyin  the  piece 
of  mind  of  cTiy  f  amerlee  he  enters.  He  don't  do  nobody 
DO  good  &  is  a  cnss  to  society  &  a  pirit  on  honest  peple's 
com  beef  barrils.  Admittin  all  you  say  abowt  the  doctrin 
to  be  iroo,  I  must  say  the  reglar  perfessional  Sperret  rap- 
pers—them as  makes  a  biznis  on  it — air  abowt  the  most 
ornery  set  of  cusses  I  ever  enkountered  in  my  life.  So 
sayin  I  pat  on  my  surtoot  and  went  home. 

Respectably  Yures^ 

Abtehus  Wabo. 


ON  THE  WING. 

81KCE I  hist  rit  you  IVe  met  with  immense  saccess  a  show- 
in  my  show  in  raris  places,  particly  at  Detroit.  I  put  up  at 
Kr.  Bussel's  tayem,  a  very  good  tavern  too,  but  I  am  sorry 
to  inform  you  that  the  clerks  tried  to  cum  a  Gouge  Game 
00  me.  I  branished  my  new  sixteen  dollar  huntin-cased 
watch  round  considerable,  &  as  I  was  drest  in  my  store 
clothes  &  had  a  lot  of  sweet-scented  wagon-grease  on  my 
hair,  I  am  free  to  confess  tliat  I  thought  I  lookt  putty  gay. 
It  nerer  once  struck  me  that  I  lookt  green.  But  up  steps 
a  clerk  &  axes  me  hadn't  I  better  put  my  watch  in  the  Safe. 
**  Siry'^sez  I ,  **  that  watch  cost  sixteen  dollars!  Yes,  Sir, 
erery  dollar  of  it!  You  can't  cum  it  over  me,  my  boy  ! 
Not  stall.  Sir.''  Iknow'd  what  the  clerk  wanted.  He 
wanted  that  watch  himself.  He  wanted  to  make  l)elioTe  as 
tbo  ha  lockt  it  up  in  the  safe,  then  he  would  set  the  house 
a  fire  and  pretend  as  tho  the  watch  was  destroyed  with  the 
other  property  I  But  he  caught  a  Tomarter  when  he  got 
hold  of  me.  From  Detroit  I  go  West'ard  hoe.  On  the  cars 
was  abe-lookin  female,  with  a  green-cotton  umbreller  in  one 
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hand  and  a  handf al  of  Reform  tracks  in  the  othisr.  She 
sed  ererj  wonum  should  hare  a  Spear.  Them  aa  didn't  de- 
mand their  Spears,  didn't  know  what  was  good  for  them. 
**  What  is  my  Spear  ?  **  she  axed,  addressing  the  people  in 
the  cars.  «'  Is  it  to  stay  at  homeftdam  stockins&  be  the 
Ber-lave  of  a  domineeriu  man  ?  Or  is  it  my  Spear  to  Tote 
&  speak  &  show  myself  the  ekalof  a  man  ?  Is  there  a  sis- 
ter in  these  keers  that  has  her  proper  Spear  f  Sayin 
which  the  eccentric  female  whirled  her  nmbreller  round 
several  times,  &  finally  jabbed  me  in  the  weskit  with  it 

''  I  haT  no  objecshuns  to  your  goin  into  the  Spearbizneas,'' 
ses  I,  ''  but  youHl  please  remember  I  ain't  a  pickeriL 
Don't  Spear  me  agin,  if  you  please."    She  sot  down. 

At  Ann  Arbor,  bein  seized  with  sudden  &intness,  I  called 
for  adrop  of  snthin  to  drink.  As  I  was  stirrin  the  beverage 
np,  a  pale-faced  man  in  gold  spectacles  laid  his  hand  up- 
on my  shoulder,  &  sed,  "  Look  not  upon  the  wine  when  it 
vredl" 

Sei  I,  "  This  ain't  wine.     This  is  Old  Rye." 

''  It  Btingeth  like  a  Adder  andbiteth  like  a  Sarpent  /  "  aed 
the  man. 

*'I  guess  not,"  sotl  I.  ''when  you  put  sugar  into  it. 
That's  the  way  I  alien  take  mine." 

*'  Ilave  yon  sons  grown  up,  sir  ?  **  the  man  axed. 

**  Wall,"  I  replide,  a^  I  put  myself  outside  my  beverage, 
''my  son  Artemus  junior  is  goin  on  18.*' 

**  Ain't  you  afraid  if  you  set  this  example  be4  him  hell 
cum  to  a  bad  end  ?  " 

''  He's  cum  to  a  waxed  end  already.  He's  leamin  the  shoe 
makin  bixness,"  I  replide.  **  I  guess  we  can  both  on  na 
git  along  without  your  assistance.  Sir/'  I  obsarved,  as  he 
was  about  to  open  his  mouth  agin. 

**  This  is  a  cold  world  !  *'  said  the  man. 

''  That's  so.  Bat  you  11  get  hi  to  a  warmer  one  by  and  by 
if  yon  don't  mind  your  own  bizness  better."  I  was  a  little 
riled  at  the  feller,  because  I  never  take  anythin  only  when 
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Fm  imweU.  I  arienrards  learned  he  was  a  temperance  lec- 
tarer,  and  if  he  can  injnce  men  to  stop  aettin  their  inards  on 
fire  with  the  frightful  licker  which  is  retailed  round  the 
ooantry,  I  shall  hartily  rejoice.  Better  give  men  Pmsick 
Asiid  to  onct,  than  to  pisen  'em  to  deth  by  degrees. 

At  Albion  I  met  with  oTerwhelmin  success.  The  cel- 
ebrated Albion  Female  Semenary  is  located  here,  &  there  air 
OTer  800  young  ladies  in  the  Institushun,  pretty  enough  to 
eat  without  seasonin  or  sass.  The  young  ladies  was 
very  kind  to  me,  volnnteerin  to  pin  my  handbills  onto  the 
badn  of  their  dresses.  It  was  a  surblime  site  to  see  oyer 
MO  young  ladies  goin  round  with  a  advertisement  of  A. 
Ward's  onparaleld  show,  conspickusly  posted  onto  their 


They'Te  got  a  Panick  up  this  way  and  refooze  to  take 
Western  money.  It  never  was  worth  much,  and  when  west- 
em  men,  who  knows  what  it  is,  refooze  to  take  their  own 
money  it  is  about  time  other  folks  stopt  handlin  it.  Banks 
are  bnstin  every  day,  goin  up  higher  nor  any  balloon  of 
which  we  hav  any  record.  These  western  bankers  air  a 
sweet  &  luvly  set  of  men.  I  wish  I  owned  as  good  a  house 
as  some  of  'em  would  break  into  I 

Virtoo  is  its  own  reward. 


.'':.  .. 


(t   ""    A.  Ward. 
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^^^-'^  Vff'      THE  OCTOROON. 

It  is  with  noordemary  feelins  of  Shagrin  ft  indignashun 
that  I  rite  you  these  here  lines.  Sum  of  the  hiest  and 
moat  purest  feelins  whitch  actoate  the  humin  hart  has  bin 
trampt  onto.  The  Amerycan  flag  has  bin  outrajed.  Ire 
bin  nnssin  a  Adder  in  my  Boozum.  The  fax  in  the  kase 
is  these  here : 

A  few  weeks  ago  I  left  Baldinsville  to  go  to  N.  Y.  fur 
to  git  out  my  flAmin  yeller  hanbills  fur  the  Summer  kam- 
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pane,  &  asl  was  peroodn  anoospaper  on  the  lean  a  middd 
aged  man  in  speckterkals  knm  &  aot  down  beside  onto  me. 
He  was  drest  in  black  close  &  was  appeerently  as  fine  • 
man  as  eyer  was. 

''  A  fine  day.  Sir/'  he  did  unto  me  strateway  say. 
^*  Middlin/'  sez  I,  not  wishin  to  kommit  myself,  the  he 
peered  to  be  as  fine  a  man  as  there  was  in  the  wnrld —  **  It 
is  a  middlin  fine  day,  Sqaare/'  I  obsaryed. 

Sez  he,  "  Uow  fares  the  Ship  of  State  in  ynre  regine  of 
country  ?*' 

Sez  I,  **  We  don't  hay  no  ships  in  our  State — the  kanawl 
is  our  best  holt." 

He  pawsed  a  miuit  and  then  sed,  '^  Air  yu  aware.  Sir, 
that  the  krisis  is  with  us  ?" 

**  No,"  sez  I,  getting  up  and  lookin  under  the  seety 
*' whare  is  she  ?" 
"  It's  hear — it's  eyerywhares,"  he  sed. 
Sez  I,  ''  Why  how  you  tawk  !  "  and  I  gut  up  again  & 
lookt  all  round.  ''  I  must  say,  my  fren,"  I  continnered, 
as  I  rcsoomcd  my  sect,  **  that  I  kan't  see  nothin  of  no 
krisis  myself."  I  felt  sumwhat  alarmed,  &  arose  &  in  a 
stcnto<>wrian  voice  obsarved  that  if  any  lady  or  gentlemaii 
in  that  thorc  kar  had  a  krisis  consealed  abowt  their  persons 
they'd  better  projuce  it  to  onct  or  suffer  the  konscqueuces. 
Several  individoouls  snickered  rite  out,  while  a  putty  little 
damscll  rite  behind  me  in  a  pine  gown  made  the  obserr*- 
shun,  "  He,  he." 

**  Sit  down,  my  fren,"  sed  the  man  in  black  close,  ''yn 
miskomprehend  me.  I  meen  that  the  perlittercal  eller- 
munts  are  orecast  with  black  klouds,  4boden  a  fritefal 
storm." 

**  Wall,"  replide  I,  **  in  regard  to  perlittercal  ellerfontt 
I  don't  know  as  how  but  what  they  is  as  good  as  enny 
other  kind  of  ellcrfunts.  But  I  maik  bold  to  say  thay  it 
all  a  ornery  set  &  unpleasant  to  hay  around.  They  air 
powerf ol  heyy  eaters  &  take  op  m  right  smart  chaDS  of 
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room,  &  beudee  thay  air  as  ugly  and  reven jefnl,  as  a  Cuss- 
caroarus  Injan,  with  13  inches  of  corn  whisky  in  his 
•tnmmick.^  The  man  in  black  close  seemed  to  be  as  fine 
a  man  as  ever  was  in  the  wurld.  He  smilt  &  sed  praps  I 
was  rite,  tho  it  was  ellermnnts  instid  of  ellerf ants  that  he 
was  alladin  to,  A  axed  me  what  was  my  prinserpnls  ? 

**  I  haint  gnt  enny,"  sed  I — "  not  a  prinserpul.  Ime  in 
the  show  biznis.''  The  man  in  black  close,  I  will  hear 
obsanre,  seemed  to  be  as  fine  a  man  as  ever  was  in  the 
wnrld. 

•*But/'  sez  he,  "you  hav  feelins  into  you  ?  You  cim- 
pathize  with  the  misfortunit,  the  loly  &  the  hart-sick,  don't 
you  ?  "  He  bust  into  teers  and  axed  me  ef  I  saw  that  yung 
lady  in  the  seet  out  yender,  pintin  to  as  slick  a  lookin  gal 
SB  I  ever  seed. 

Sed  I, ''  2  be  shure  I  see  her — is  she  mutch  sick  ?  '*  The 
man  in  black  close  was  appeerently  as  fine  a  man  as  ever 
was  in  the  wurld  ennywhares. 

"  Draw  closter  to  me/'  sed  the  man  in  black  close.  "  Let 
me  git  my  mowth  femenst  yure  ear.  Hush — shese  a  Oc- 
toroon ! " 

*'  No  ! ''  sez  I,  gittin  op  in  a  cxsited  manner,  ''yu  don't 
lay  so  !    How  long  has  she  bin  in  that  way  ?  " 

**  Frum  her  arliest  infuncy,"  sed  he. 

''Wall,  whot  upon  arth  duz  she  doo  it  fur?"  I  in- 
quired. 

"  She  kan't  help  it,''  sed  the  man  in  black  close.  *'  It's 
the  brand  of  Kane.'' 

''  Wall,  she'd  better  stop  drinkin  Kane's  brandy,"  I  re- 
plide. 

''  I  sed  the  brand  of  Kane  was  upon  her — not  brandy, 
my  fren.    Yare  very  obtoose." 

I  was  konsiderbul  riled  at  this.  Sez  I,  **  My  gentle  Sir, 
Ime  a  nonresistanter  as  a  ginral  thing,  &  don't  want  to  git 
up  no  rows  with  nobnddy,  but  I  kin  nevertheles  kave  in 
enny  man's  bed  that  calls  me  a  obtoos,"  with  whitch  re- 
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marks  I  kommeDst  fur  to  poll  orf  my  extry  garminti. 
''Cnm  on,^  aei  I— "Time !  hear'g  the  Beniki  Boy  far 
ye  I ''  ft  I  darnced  roand  like  a  poppit.  He  riz  up  in  hia 
seet  ft  axed  my  pMrdin — sed  it  was  all  a  mistake — ^that  I 
was  a  good  man,  etsettery,  ft  sow  4th,  ft  we  fixt  it  all  up 
pleasant  I  ninst  say  the  man  in  black  close  seamed  to  be 
as  fine  a  man  :is  ever  lived  in  the  wnrld.  He  sed  a  Oc- 
toroon was  the  8t  h  of  a  negro w.  He  likewise  statid  that 
the  female  ho  was  travlin  with  was  formarly  a  slave  in 
Mississippy  ;  that  she'd  purchist  her  freedim  ft  now  wantid 
to  purchiss  the  fn^edim  of  her  poor  old  mnther,  who  (the 
man  in  black  cloe^  obsarved)  was  between  87  years  of  age 
ft  had  to  do  all  the  oookin  ft  washin  for  25  hired  men^ 
whitch  it  was  rapidly  breakin  down  herkonstitnshun.  He 
sed  he  knowed  the  minit  he  gazed  onto  my  klassic  ft  be- 
neverlunt  fase  that  Fd  donate  librully  ft  axed  me  to  go 
over  ft  see  her,  which  I  accordinly  did.  I  sot  down  beside 
her  and  sed,  ••yure  Sarvant,  Mann!  How  do  yer  git 
along  ? '' 

She  bast  in  :J  ttvrs  ft  said,  "  0  Sur,  I'm  so  retchid— I'm 
a  poor  unfortuuit  Octoroon." 

"  So  I  larn.  Yure  rather  more  Roon  than  Octo,  I  take 
it,**  sed  I,  fur  I  never  seed  a  puttier  gal  in  the  hull  en- 
doorin  time  of  my  life.  She  had  on  a  More  Antic  Barsk 
ft  a  Poplin  Xubier  with  Berage  trimmins  onto  it,  while  her 
Ise  ft  kurls  was  ennff  to  make  a  man  jump  into  a  mill  pond 
without  biddin  his  relashuns  good-by.  I  pittid  the  Oc* 
toroon  from  the  inmost  recusses  of  my  hart  ft  bawled  out 
50  dollars  ker  sUp.  ft  told  her  to  buy  her  old  mother  as 
soon  as  posserbul.  Sez  she ''  kine  sir  mutch  thanks. "  She 
then  lade  her  htni  over  onto  my  showlder  ft  sed  I  was  '*  old 
rats.''  I  was  astonished  to  heer  this  obsarration,  which  I 
knowd  was  never  used  in  refined  society  ft  I  perlitely  bat 
emfattercly  shovd  her  hed  away. 
Ses  I ''  Harm,  Tm  trooly  sirprized.** 
Sez  she, ''  git  out    Yure  the  nicist  old  man  Ire  seen 
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yit.  Onre  na  anaiher  50  I "  Had  a  seleck  assortment  of 
the  moat  tremenjioiis  thunderbolts  descended  down  onto 
me  I  conldnt  har  bin  more  takin  aback.  I  jampt  np,  but 
she  ceased  my  coat  tales  &  in  a  wild  voise  cride,  **  Ho, 
lie  nerer  desart  yon — let  ns  fli  together  to  a  farrin 
shoor!" 

Sea  I,  ''not  mutch  we  wont,^  and  I  made  a  powerful 
effort  to  get  awa  from  her.  ''  This  is  plade  out/'  I  sed, 
whereupon  she  jerkt  me  back  into  the  seet.  ''  Leggo  my 
ooat,  you  scandaluss  female,"  I  roared,  when  she  set  ap  the 
most  unarihly  yellin  and  hollerin  you  ever  heerd.  The 
paasinjers  &  the  gentlemunly  konducter  rasht  to  the  spot, 
&  I  don't  think  I  ever  ezperiunsed  sich  a  rumpns  in  the 
hull  coarse  of  my  nrntral  dase.  The  man  in  black  close 
rusht  up  to  me  ft  sed  **  How  dair  vu  insult  my  neece,  you 
horey  beded  vagabone.  You  base  eihibbiter  of  low  wax 
figgers — yu  woolf  in  sheep's  close,''  ft  sow  4th. 

I  was  konfoosed.  I  was  a  loouytick  for  the  time  bein, 
and  ofFcrcd  $5  reward  to  enny  gentleman  of  good  morrul 
carractcr  who  wood  tell  me  whot  mv  name  was  ft  what 
town  I  livd  into.  The  kouductor  kum  to  me  ft  scl  the 
insultid  parties  wood  settle  for  ^50,  which  1  iminrjitly 
hawled  out,  ft  agane  implored  snmhuddj  to  state  whare 
I  was  prinsipully,  ft  if  I  shood  bo  thare  a  grate  while  my 
•elf  ef  things  went  on  as  they'd  bin  goiii  fur  sum  time 
hack.  I  then  axed  if  there  was  enny  more  Octoroons 
present,  **  becawa,"  sea  I,  '^  ef  there  is,  let  nm  cum  along, 
far  Ime  in  the  Octoroon  bizniss."  I  then  threw  mv 
specterculs  out  of  the  winder,  smasht  my  hat  wildly  down 
orer  my  lae,  larfed  highsterically  ft  fell  under  a  s^h-l  I 
lay  there  sum  time  &  fell  asleep.  I  dreamt  Mrs.  Wsrd  ft 
the  twina  had  bin  carried  orf  by  RyenoMiorhowu^  ft  that 
BaldinsTiUe  had  bin  captered  by  a  army  of  Octoroons. 
When  I  awoked  the  lamps  was  a  bumin  dimly.  Sum  of 
the  paMnjers  was  snorein  like  pawpusses  ft  the  little  dam- 
adl  in  the  pino  gown  was  a  aingin  "  Oft  in  the  Silly  nite.'* 
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The  onprinripnld  Octoroon  &  the  miserbiil  man  in  black 
doee  was  gone,  &  all  of  a  snddent  it  flasht  ore  my  brane 
that  rde  bin  swindild. 


EXPERIENCE  AS  AN  EDITOR. 

Ik  the  Ortum  of  18 —  my  f  rend,  the  editor  of  the  Baldina- 
yille  Bugle,  was  obleged  to  leave  perf  eshemal  dootiee  &  go 
&  dig  his  tatersy  ft  he  axed  me  to  edit  for  him  doorin  his 
absence.  Accordingly  I  ground  np  his  Shears  and  com- 
menced. It  didn't  take  me  a  grate  while  to  slash  oat  copy 
enaff  from  the  xchanges  *  for  one  issoo,  and  I  thawt  I'd 
ride  np  to  the  next  town  on  a  little  Jannt,  to  rest  my 
Branesy  which  had  bin  severely  rackt  by  my  m«ital  efforts. 
(This  is  sorter  Ironical.)  So  I  went  over  to  the  Rale  Road 
ofUBB  and  axed  the  Sooprintendent  for  a  pars. 

**  You  a  editer?"  he  axed,  evijently  on  the  pint  of 
snickerin. 

**  Yes  Sir/'  sez  I ;  "  don't  I  look  poor  enuff  ?** 

**  Just  about,"  sod  he,  "  but  our  Road  can't  pars  yon." 

"Can't,  hay?" 

"No  Sir— it  can't." 

"Becauz,*'  sez  I,  looking  him  full  in  the  face  with  a 
Eagle  eye,  "  it  goes  so  darned  slow  it  can'i  pars  anybody  !  " 
Methinks  I  had  him  thar.  It's  the  slowest  Rale  Road  in 
the  West.  With  a  mortified  air,  he  told  me  to  git  oat  of 
his  ofBss.     I  pittid  him  and  went  out. 

*  Perhaps  five  per  cent  of  the  Western  newpapeis  is  original 
matter  relating  to  the  immedimte  neighborhood,  the  rest  is  com* 
posed  of  "  telegraphs  **  and  dippings  from  the  *'  exdumges  **— a 
general  term  applied  to  those  papers  posted  in  ezcbaage  for 
oiheim,  the  aoconunodation  being  a  mutual  beoefli. 
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O  B  E  B  L  I  N. 

About  two  years  ago  I  arrove  in  Oberlin,  Ohio.  Oberlin 
b  whare  the  celebrated  college  is.  In  fack,  Oberlin  is  the 
college,  eyerything  else  in  that  air  vicinity  resolyin  around 
ezdoosiyly  for  the  benefit  of  that  institntion.  It  is  a  very 
good  college^  too,  ft  a  great  many  wurthy  yaug  men  go  there 
annooally  to  git  intelleck  into  'em.  But  its  my  onbiassed 
'pinion  that  they  go  it  rather  too  strong  on  Ethiopians  at 
Oberlin.  Bnt  that's  nun  of  my  bizness.  I'm  into  the 
Show  bixness.  Yit  as  a  faithful  historan  I  must  menshun 
the  lack  that  on  rainy  dase  white  peple  can't  find  the 
way  threw  the  streets  without  the  gas  is  lit,  there  bein 
such  a  nnmerosity  of  cullerd  pussons  in  the  town. 

As  I  was  sayin,  I  arrove  at  Oberlin,  and  called  on  Per- 
fesser  Peck  for  the  pnrpuss  of  skewerin  Eolonial  Hall  to 
exhibit  my  wax  works  and  beests  of  Pray  into.  Kolonial 
Hall  is  in  the  college  and  is  used  by  the  stujents  to  speak 
peaces  and  read  essays  into. 

Sei  Pcrfesser  Peck,  *'  Mister  Ward,  I  don't  know  ^ut 
this  bisness.     What  are  your  sentiments  ?  " 

Sea  I,  ''  I  hain't  got  any." 

"CkxxlGod!''  cried  the  Perfesser,  "did  I  understan 
you  to  say  you  hav  no  sentiments  ! " 

"  Nary  a  sentiment ! "  sez  I. 

"Mister  Ward,  don't  your  blud  bile  at  the  thawt  that 
three  million  and  a  half  of  your  culled  brethren  air  a 
dankin  their  chains  in  the  South  f* 

Sei  I,  "  Not  a  bile  I    Let'em  clank  ! " 

lie  was  about  to  continner  his  flowry  speech  when  I  put 
a  stopper  on  him.  Sex  I,  '' Perfesser  Peck,  A.  Ward  is 
my  name  ft  Ameriky  is  my  nashun  ;  I'm  allers  the  same, 
tlid'  hiimUe  is  my  station,  and  I've  bin  in  the  show  bixn< 
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goin  on  22  yean.  The  pint  is,  can  I  har  your  HaU  by 
payin  a  fair  price  ?  Yon  air  full  of  aentimenta.  That'a 
yoar  lay,  while  Vm  a  exhibiter  of  starUin  corioaitiea.  What 
d'ye  say?'' 

*'  Miflter  Ward,  yoo  air  endowed  with  a  hily  practical 
mind,  and  while  I  deeply  regret  that  you  air  devoid  of  sen- 
timents ril  let  yon  hav  the  hall  proyided  yonr  exhibition 
is  of  a  moral  ft  elevatin  nater." 

Sez  I,  ''Tain't  nothin  shorter." 

So  I  opened  in  Eolonial  Hall,  which  was  crowded  eyery 
nite  with  stnjents,  ftrC.  Perfesser  Finny  gased  for  hours 
at  my  Kangaroo,  but  when  that  sagashus  but  onprincipled 
little  cuss  set  up  one  of  his  onarthly  yellins  and  I  pro- 
ceeded to  hosswhip  him,  the  Perfesser  objected.  '*  Suffer 
not  your  angry  pashums  to  rise  up  at  the  poor  annimil's 
little  excentrissities,''  said  the  Perfesser. 

'*Do  you  call  such  conduck  as  those  a  little  exoen* 
trissity  ?  "  I  axed. 

'*  I  do/'  sed  he  ;  sayin  which  he  walked  up  to  the  cage 
and  sez  he,  *'  let's  try  moral  swashun  upon  the  poor 
creeter."  So  he  put  his  hand  upon  the  Eangeroo's  hed 
and  «ed,  "  poor  little  fellow — ^your  master  is  yery  crooil, 
isn't  he,  my  nntootercd  frcnd,"  when  the  Kangaroo,  with 
a  territic  yell,  grubbed  the  Perfesser  by  the  hand  and  cum 
verv  near  cliawin  it  orf.     It  was  amooziu  to  see  the  Per- 

m 

fearer  jump  up  and  scream  with  pane.  Sez  I,  ''  that's  one 
of  the  poor  little  fellow's  exccntrissitiea  !  ** 

Sez  he,  '*  Mister  Ward,  that's  a  dangerous  quadruped. 
IIe*s  totally  depraved.  I  will  retire  and  do  my  lasaerated 
hand  up  in  a  rag,  and  meanwhile  I  request  yon  to  meat 
out  summery  and  serere  punishment  to  the  yiahua  beest,'* 
I  ho^swhipt  the  little  cuss  for  upwards  of  15  minutes. 
Guew  I  licked  sum  of  his  exccntrissity  out  of  him. 

Oberlin  is  a  grate  plase.  The  College  opens  with  a 
prayer  and  then  the  New  York  Tribune  is  read.  A  kol- 
leckahun  is  then  taken  up  to  buy  overkoata  with  rod  hora 


*-  f 7ar^».*;.'9, 


•Cvkickl's 


JSMt  ^Ifet   JiaZiCJ    'SHit 


THE  SaC'inLLyj  IKC'mSI?' 


s  fluiieitf^ic 


•id 


tke 


I 

• 


the 
I 


Exiiier  ft   IjoL  jm^   our  i 

wm  tiier  |nMrt«  |iri  <  v^  m^ 


I 


tetC 


ua  il 


11*    iK^ff^f  t<  If-;   tlSi0«^ 
1^   4   flUS»    ^-^ 


fc' 


64  THE  BHOWMAir 8  COURTSHIP. 

deth  to  a  deseast  Afrikan  or  a  ooantry  postmaster  to  lik 
offissy  wbfle  my  hart  whanged  agin  my  ribs  like  a  <dd 
fashioned  wheat  Flale  agin  a  bam  floor. 

Twas  a  carm  still  nite  in  Joon.  All  nater  was  hnsht 
and  uary  a  seffer  disturbed  the  sereen  silens.  I  sot  with 
Betsy  Jane  on  the  fense  of  her  farther's  pastur.  We'd  bin 
rompin  threw  the  woods,  kuUin  floors  ft  drivin  the  wood- 
chnck  from  his  Nativ  Lair  (so  to  speak)  with  long  sticks. 
Wall,  we  sot  thar  on  the  fense,  a  swingiu  oar  feet  two  and 
fro,  bhishin  as  red  as  the  Baldinsville  skool  honse  when  it 
was  fust  painted,  and  lookin  yery  simple,  I  make  no  doubt. 
My  left  arm  was  ockepied  in  ballnnsin  myself  on  the  fense, 
while  my  rite  was  wonndid  luvinly  round  her  waste. 

I  cleared  my  throat  and  tremblinly  sed,  "  Betsy,  you're 
a  Gazelle." 

I  thought  that  air  was  putty  fine.  I  waitid  to  see  what 
effeck  it  would  hav  upon  her.  It  evidently  didn't  fetch 
her,  for  she  up  and  sed, 

"  You're  a  sheep! " 

Sez  I.  "  l^tsy,  I  think  very  muchly  of  you.*' 

'*  I  don't  b'leeve  a  word  you  say — so  there  now  cnml " 
with  which  obsarvashun  she  hitched  away  from  me. 

''I  wi^h  thar  was  winders  to  my  Sole,"  sed  I,  ''so  that 
you  coulil  t^ec  some  of  my  feelins.  There's  fire  ennff  in 
here,"  m^\  I.  strikin  my  buzzum  with  my  fist,  '*  to  bilt 
all  the  corn  beef  and  turnips  in  the  naberhood.  Venoo* 
vins  and  the  Critter  ain't  a  circumstansi " 

She  bond  her  hed  down  and  commenst  chawin  the 
strings  to  her  sun  bonnet. 

'*  Ar  could  you  know  the  sleeplis  nites  I  worry  threw 
with  on  vour  account,  how  vittles  has  seised  to  be  attractiv 
to  me  ft  how  my  lims  has  shrunk  up,  you  wouldn't  dowt 
me.  Gase  on  this  wastin  form  and  these  'ere  sunken 
cheeks'* — 

I  should  have  oontinnered  on  in  this  strane  probly  for 
sam  tim^  bat  unfortnitly  I  lost  my  hallanse  •**^  ^^^  over 
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Into  the  pastnr  ker  smaBh,  tearin  my  doae  and  seTeerly 
damagin  myself  ginerally. 

Betsy  Jane  apmng  to  my  assistance  in  dnbble  quick 
time  and  dragged  me  4tli.  Then  drawin  herself  up  to  her 
fnll  bite  she  sed : 

''  I  won't  listen  to  yonr  noncents  no  longer.  Jes  say 
rite  strate  oat  what  you're  driyin  at.  If  you  mean  gettin 
hitched,  Pm  IK  1" 

I  considered  that  air  enuff  for  all  practicul  parpusses, 
and  we  proceeded  immejitely  to  the  parson's,  &  was  made 
1  that  yery  nite. 

(Notiss  to  the  Pi  inter  :  Put  some  stars  here.) 
•        ••***•• 

I'ye  parst  threw  many  tryin  ordeels  sins  then,  but 
Betsy  Jane  has  bin  troo  as  steel.  By  attendin  strickly  to 
bizniss  IVe  amarseda  handsom  Pittance.  No  man  on  this 
footstool  can  rise  &  git  up  ft  say  I  ever  knowinly  injered 
no  man  or  wimmin  folks,  while  all  agree  that  my  Show  is 
ekalled  by  few  and  exceld  by  none,  embracin  as  it  does  a 
wonderful  colleckshun  of  livin  wild  Beests  of  Pray,  snaix 
in  grate  profushnn,  a  endliss  rariety  of  life-size  wax  figgirs, 
&  the  only  traned  kangaroo  in  Araeriky — the  most  amoosin 
little  cuss  eyer  introjuced  to  a  discriminatin  public 
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Ow  retomin  to  my  homsted  in  Baldinsyille,  Injianny, 
resontly,  my  feller  aitterzens  extended  a  inyite  for  me  ta 
norate  to  'em  on  the  Krysis.  I  excepted  ft  on  larst  Tooa- 
day  nite  I  pearad  be4  a  C  of  nptumed  faces  in  the  lied 
Skool  House.    I  qpoke  nearly  as  f  oilers : 

BaldiiiayilUM :  Haartoi^  as  I  hay  Dameroosly  obsanredp 
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I  haye  abstrained  from  haying  any  aentimants  or  prinoiplesy 
my  pollertics,  like  my  religion,  bein  of  a  exceedin  accom- 
modatin  character.     Bat  the  faok  can't  be  no  longer  dia- 
gised  that  a  Krysis  is  onto  ns,  &  I  feel  Wb  my  dooty  to 
accept  your  inyite  for  one  consecntiye  nite  only.     I  spose 
the  inflammertory  indiyidooals  who  assisted  in  projncing 
this  Erysis  know  what  good  she  will  do,  bnt  I  ain't  'shamed 
to  state  that  I  don't  scacely.     But  the  Erysis  is  hear. 
She's  bin  hear  for  seyral  weeks,  &  €k>odness  nose  how  long 
shell  stay.     Bat  I  yenter  to  assert  that  she's  rippin  things. 
She's  knockt  trade  into  a  cockt  np  hat  and  chaned  Biraan 
of  all  kinds  tighter  nor  I  eyer  chaned  any  of  my  liyin  wild 
Beests.     Alow  me  to  hear  dygress  &  stait  that  my  Beesta 
at  presnt  is  as  harmless  as  the  newborn  Babe.     Ladys  & 
gentlemen  needn't  hay  no  fears  on  that  pint.     To  resoom 
— Altho  I  can't  exactly  see  what  good  this  Erysis  can  do, 
I  can  yery  qaick  say  what  the  origemal  caws  of  her  is. 
The  origemal  cawz  is  Oar  Afrikan  Brother.     I  was  into 
Barkim's  Moozeam  down  to  New  York  the  other  day  & 
saw  that  czsentric  Etheopian,  the  What  Is  It     Sex  I, 
*'  Mister  What  Is  It,  yoa  folks  air  raisin  thander  with 
this  grate  country.      Yoa're  gettin  to  be  rather  more 
nameris  than  interestin.     It  is  a  pity  yon  coodent  go  orf 
samwhares  by  yoursclycs,  &  be  a  nation  of  What  Is  Its, 
tho'  if  youll  excoose  me,  I  shooden't  care  aboat  marryin 
among  you.     No  dowt  yoa're  exceedin  charmin  to  ham, 
bat  your  stile  of  luyliness  isn't  adapted  to  this  cold  climit. 
He  larfed  into  my  face,  which  rather  Riled  me,  as  I  had 
been  perfeckly  yirtoous  and  respectable  in  my  obsenra- 
shans.     So  sez  I,  tnmin  a  leetle  red  in  the  face,  I  spect, 
''  Do  yoa  hay  the  anblushin  impoodents  to  say  yoa  folks 
hayen't  raised  a  big  mess  of  thander  in  this  brite  land. 
Mister  What  Is  It  ?"    lie  larfed  agin,  wnsser  nor  be4, 
whareapon  I  ap  and  sez,   ''  Oo  home.   Sir,  to  Afriky's 
barnin  shores  &  taik  all  the  other  What  Is  Its  along  with  yoa« 
DonH  think  we  can  apair  yonr  interestin  piotei9%    Ya^ 
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What  Li  Its  ftir  on  the  pint  of  smasbin  up  the  gratest 
Onr'ment  erer  erected  by  man,  &  you  aotooally  bay  the 
owdaenty  to  larf  about  it     Qo  home,  yon  low  cnss  ! '' 

I  was  workt  up  to  a  high  pitch,  ft  I  proceeded  to  a  Bes- 
torator  ft  cooled  orf  with  some  little  fishes  biled  in  ile — I 
bleere  thay  call  'em  sardeens. 

Feller  Sittenons,  the  Afrikan  may  be  Oar  Brother. 
Serral  hHy  respectyble  gentlemen,  and  sam  talentid  females 
tell  OS  so,  ft  fur  argymenfs  sake  I  mite  be  injooced  to 
grant  it,  tho'  I  don't  beleeve  it  myself.  But  the  Afrikan 
isn't  onr  sister  ft  onr  wife  ft  our  uncle.  He  isn't  sevral 
of  our  brothers  ft  all  our  fust  wife's  relashuns.  He  isn't 
onr  grandfather,  and  our  grate  grandfather,  and  our  Aunt 
in  the  country.  Scacely.  ft  yit  numeris  persons  would 
haye  us  think  so.  It's  troo  he  runs  Congress  ft  seyral  other 
public  groeserys,  but  then  he  ain't  eyerybody  ft  eyerybody 
else  likewise.  [Notiss  to  bizness  men  of  Vakitt  Faib  : 
Eztry  charg  fur  this  larst  remark.    Ifs  a  goak. — A.  W.] 

But  we've  got  the  Afrikan,  or  ruther  he's  got  us,  ft  now 
what  air  we  going  to  do  about  it  ?  He's  a  orful  noosanse. 
Praps  he  isn't  to  blame  fur  it  Praps  he  was  creatid  fur 
sum  wise  pnrpuss,  like  the  measles  and  New  Englan  Rum, 
but  it's  mity  liard  to  see  it  At  any  rate  he's  no  good  here, 
ft  as  I  statid  to  Mister  What  Is  It,  it's  a  pity  he  cooden't 
go  orf  sumwhares  quietly  by  hisself,  whare  he  cood  wear 
red  weskits  ft  q>eokled  neckties,  ft  gratterfy  his  ambishun 
in  yaris  intereatin  wase,  without  hayin  a  eternal  fuss  kickt 
up  about  him. 

Prape  I'm  bearing  down  too  hard  upon  Cuffy.  Cum  to 
think  on  it,  I  am.  He  woodn't  be  sich  a  infernal  noosanse 
if  white  peple  would  let  him  alone.  He  mite  indeed  be 
interestin*  And  now  I  think  of  it,  why  can't  the  white 
peple  let  him  alone.  What's  the  good  of  continnerly  stirrin 
him  up  with  a  ten-foot  pole  ?  lie  isn't  the  sweetest  kind 
of  Peiioomery  when  in  a  natral  stait 

Fdler  Sittenen^  the  Union's  in  danger.    The  black 
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deril  Diranion  is  troolj  here,  starin  us  all  aqaarelj  in  tlia 
fase  I  We  mnst  driye  him  back.  Shall  we  make  a  l^d 
Mexico  of  ounelvee  ?  Shall  we  sell  oar  birthrite  for  a 
mess  of  potash  ?  Shall  one  brother  pat  the  knife  to  the 
throat  of  another  brother  ?  Shall  we  mix  oar  whisky  with 
each  other's  bind  ?  Shall  the  star  spangled  Banner  be 
cat  ap  into  dishcloths  ?  Standin  here  in  this  here  Skool- 
hoase,  apon  my  nativ  shore  so  to  speak,  I  anser — Nary ! 

Oh  yon  fellers  who  air  raisin  this  row,  &  who  in  the  fast 
place  startid  it,  I'm  'shamed  of  yoa.  The  Showman 
blashes  for  yoa,  from  his  boots  to  the  topmost  hair  apon 
his  wenerable  bed. 

Feller  Sitterzens :  I  am  in  the  Sheer  &  Teller  leaf.  I 
shall  peg  oat  1  of  these  dase.  Bat  while  I  do  stop  here  I 
shall  stay  in  the  Union.  I  know  not  what  tiie  sapenrizers 
of  Baldinsyille  may  conclade  to  do,  bat  for  one,  I  shall 
stand  by  the  Stars  ft  Stripes.  Under  no  circamstanoes 
whatsomerer  will  I  sesesh.  Let  every  Stait  in  the  Union 
sesesh  &  let  Palmetter  flags  flote  thicker  nor  shirts  on 
Sqnare  Baxter's  close  line,  still  will  I  stick  to  the  good  old 
flag.  The  coon  try  may  go  to  the  deril,  hot  I  won't  I  And 
next  Snmroer  when  I  start  oat  on  my  campane  with  my 
Show,  wharever  I  pitch  my  little  tent,  yon  shall  see  floatin 
prowdly  from  the  center  pole  thereof  the  Amerikan  Flag, 
with  nary  a  star  wiped  oat,  nary  a  stripe  less,  bat  the  same 
old  flag  that  has  alters  flotid  thar  I  &  the  price  of  admis- 
han  will  be  the  same  it  allers  was — 15  cents,  children  half 
price. 

Feller  Sitterzens,  I  am  dan.    Acoordinly  I  aqnatted. 


OXTO  TMM  Vm ^IffitL 


I  TAMM  wKj  Pea  m  ImbA  t»  inionB  ja  Ail  Ta  is 
lidth  aadtrvst  thewfevfi&eivinfiDdTv  mjawmiht 
I  wood  abo  Hate  tbst 
A«  the  Foil 


I  ■«£«  to  }w  for 
my  f oode  ^id  rmmtemt  ^flruwBT  aod  ojllioia  so  gnoft- 

blia.    The  btffcad  arm  of  dboidsr  bv  In  krilBd  at  tl»tr 


bat  I  make  bold  to  ai^  so  man  oa  tbii 
trootbfall J  oay  I  €>f«rjaa^  bim  or  fiBT  of  bk  loliuL  I'm 
trardin  witb  a  teat,  wbieh  if  besser  aor  biria  baak.  Mj 
•bov  kooBrti  of  a  oiiliiBi  of  wax  wmka,  oaakea,  a  panoT' 
amj  kaDod  a  Gfaad  Movia  Karea  of  tbe  War  tm  tbe  Crj' 
BMar,  koooic  ooaga  wad tbe  rpiiigf ■  im,  wbidb  kror  little<«m 
ooatiniieri  to  komtarf  himctf  ia  tbe  OMiot  ^mta^jm  oCAe 
I  started  oat  witb  tbe  iiaor  of  aiAkiB  mj  obow  a  fialo 
Moral  EpiirtaiamiBt,  bod  Fm  koofK^fid lo  aoar«  mmwiit 
attbatair  mfarari  ra^iiii  timt  Fm  Srade  tbai  AmiM 
win  bo  ftaoUaiJd  to  aama  cxtaaiL  Aad  wbflir  ifioakm  i4 
BMXTality,  reauaoi  aae  tktwt  aam  Mka  tara  mp  ikmr  imom 
at  abowB  fiko  mncp  oofia  tbof  ii  kw  aoi  aol  ii  to  W  |«t. 
raraiaod  by  pofie  of  b^>  ifgi  w.  Km,  I  monoUoKt  tbol 
tbiok  iaiiiaai  aaaaaaae,  I  m^aolaae  tbot  wai  i(f*^  li 
mora  olorataa  fbaa  awl  Ike  aimi  ««or  wioloo.     Takt 
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but  I  kontend  hese  quite  the  rerene  to  the  kontnury 
What  sort  of  aense  is  thare  to  King  Leer,  who  gose  roand 
CQSsin  his  darters,  chawin  hay  and  throin  straw  at  folks, 
and  larfin  like  a  silly  old  koot  and  makin  a  ass  of  hisself 
ginerally  ?    Thare's  Mrs.  Mackbeth — sheie  a  nise  kind  of 
woomon  to  have  round  ain't  she,  a  puttin  old  Mack,  her 
husband,  up  to  slayiu  Dunkan  with  a  cho<^e  knife,  while 
heze  payin  a  f rendly  visit  to  their  house.    0  its  hily  morral, 
I  spoze,  when  she  larfs  wildly  and  sez,  **  pjx  me  the  dag- 
gnrs — He  let  his  bowels  ouf  or  wurds  w  that  effeck — ^I 
say,  this  is  awl,  strickly,  propper  I  spozo  ?    That  Jack 
Fawlstarf  is  likewise  a  immoral  old  cuss,  t4uie  him  how  ye 
may,  and  Hamlick  is  aA  crazy  as  a  loon.    Thare's  Richard 
the  Three,  peple  think  heze  grate  things,  but  I  look  upon 
him  in  the  lite  of  a  monkster.     He  kills  everybody  he  takea 
a  noshun  to  in  kold  blud,  and  then  goze  to  sleep  in  hit 
tent.     Bimeby  he  wakes  up  and  yells  for  a  boss  so  he  kan 
go  orf  and  kill  sum  more  peple.     If  he  is^t  a  fit  speaser^ 
man  for  the  gallers  then  I  shood  like  to  know  whare  yoa 
find  nm.     Thare's  largo  who  is  more  omory  nor  pixnn. 
See  how  shameful  ]ie  treated  tliat  hily  ro$;vcterble  injun 
gentlemun.  Mister  Otheller,  makin  him  fee  to  beleeve  his 
wife  was  too  thick  with  Casheo.     ObsanY  how  largo  got 
Cashco  drunk  as  a  biled  owl  on  com  whukey  in  order  to 
karry  out  his  sneekin  desines.     See  how  lie  wurks  Mister 
OthcUer's  feelius  up  so  that  he  goze  and  wakes  poor  Des- 
domony  swallcr  a  piller  which  cawses  hfr  deth.    But  I 
must  stop.     At  sum  f  utur  time  I  shall  civitinner  my  re* 
marks  on  the  drammer  in  which  I  shall  «how  the  rartt 
supeeriority  of  wax  figgers  and  snakes  over  theater  plays, 
in  a  interlectooal  pint  of  view. 

Very  Respectiwiy  yures, 

A  Vamd,  T.  E. 
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AMONG  THE  FREE  LOVERS.^ 

Son  je^n  ago  I  pitched  my  tent  and  onfnrled  my  ban- 
ner to  tiie  breeze,  in  Berlin  Hites,  Ohio.  I  had  heani 
that  Berlin  Hites  was  ockepied  by  a  extensive  seek  called 
Pree  Lorers,  who  beleeyed  in  affinertys  and  sich,  goin  back 
on  their  domestic  ties  without  no  hesitation  whatsomever. 
They  was  likewise  spirit  rappers  and  high  presher 
reformers  on  gineral  principles.  If  I  can  improve  these- 
ere  misgided  peple  by  showin  them  my  onparraleld  show 
st  the  nsnal  low  price  of  admitants,  methunk,  I  shell  not 
hay  lived  in  vane.  Bat  bitterly  did  I  cuss  the  day  I  ever 
lot  foot  in  the  retchid  place.  I  sot  up  my  tent  in  a  field 
near  the  Love  Cure,  as  the  called  it,  and  bimeby  the  free 
lovers  begun  for  to  congregate  around  the  door.  A  orn- 
erer  set  I  have  never  sawn.  The  men's  faces  was  all  cov- 
ered with  hare  and  they  lookt  half-starved  to  deth.  They 
didn't  wear  no  wesknts  for  the  purpose  (as  they  sed)  of  a1- 
lowin  the  free  air  of  bevun  to  blow  onto  their  boozums. 
Their  pockets  was  filled  with  tracks  and  pamplits  and  they 
was  bare-footed.  Thev  sed  the  Postles  didn't  wear  boots, 
ft  why  should  they  ?  That  was  their  stile  of  argyment. 
The  wimin  was  wuss  than  the  men.  They  wore  trowsis, 
shortgowndi,  straw  hats  with  green  ribbins,  and  all  carried 
bloo  cotton  nmbrellers. 

Presently  a  perfeckly  orfol  lookin  female  presented  lior- 
self  at  the  door.  Her  gownd  was  skanderlusly  short  ami 
her  trowais  was  shameful  to  behold. 

*  Some  queer  people,  cmlling  tbemMlrM  "  Frw  LoTi»ni.**  And 
piMif  ing  Tery  oris^inml  ideas  about  life  aod  moimlitj,  «Hrtmbli«li#(l 
themselves  at  Berlin  Heights,  in  Ohio,  a  few  years  sino^.  Puhllo 
oplaioo  was  rsstatlessly  against  them,  bowsrar,  and  the  wmn-im' 
tioii  was  soon  disbandsd* 


^   .   e2  AMONG  TEE  FBKE  LOVEBS. 

She  eyed  me  oyer  yery  sharp,  and  then  siartin  back  the 
aed,  in  a  wOd  Toice  : 
"Oh,  can  it  be?" 

"WhichF^'sedL 

"  Yee,  'tia  troo,  0  'tis  troo !  ** 

**  15  cents,  marm,^  I  anserd. 

She  bust  out  a  cryin  &  sed  : 

**  And  so  I  hay  found  you  at  larst — at  larst,  0  at  larst  I " 

"  Yes/'  I  anserd,  "you  hay  found  me  at  larst,  and  you 
would  hay  found  me  at  fust,  if  you  had  cum  sooner.'' 

She  grabd  me  vilently  by  the  coat  collar,  and  brandishin 
her  embreller  wildly  round,  exclaimed  : 

"Air  you  a  man  ?" 

Sez  I,  "  I  think  I  air,  but  if  you  doubt  it,  you  can  ad- 
dress Mrs.  A.  Ward,  Baldinsyille,  Injianny,  postage  pade, 
ft  she  will  probly  giy  you  the  desired  informashun." 

"  Then  thou  ist  what  the  cold  world  calls  marrid  ?  " 

"  Madam,  I  istest ! " 

The  exscntric  female  then  clutched  me  franticly  by  the 
arm  and  hollered  : 

*'  You  air  mine,  0  you  air  mine  ! " 

"  Scacely,"  I  sed,  endcvcrin  to  git  loose  from  her.  But 
aha  clung  to  me  and  sed  : 

"  You  air  my  Affiuerty  !  " 

"  What  upon  arth  is  that  ?  "  I  shouted. 

"  Dost  thou  not  know  ?  " 

"No,  Idostentl" 
Listin  man,  &  111  tell  ye  I "  sed  the  strange  female ; 

for  years  I  hay  yearned  for  thee.  I  knowd  thou  wast  in 
the  world,  sumwharcs,  tho  I  didn't  know  whare.  My  hart 
aed  he  would  cum  and  I  took  courage.  lie  has  cum — ^he's 
here — ^you  air  him — ^you  air  my  Affinerty  I  0  'tis  too 
match  I  too  mutch  I "  and  she  sobbed  agin. 

"  Yes,"  I  anserd, "  I  think  it  is  a  dam  site  too  mutch  I" 

"  Hast  thou  not  yearned  for  me  ?  "  she  yelled,  ringia 
her  hands  like  a  female  play  acter. 


A  VISIT  TO  BEIOHAM  TOUNQ.  68 

''Kot  syeam  I**!  bellerd  at  the  top  of  my  Toice,  throw- 
in  her  sway  from  me. 

The  free  lorers  who  was  standin  roand  obsaryin  the 
•oene  oommenat  for  to  holler  **  shame  **  **  beast,**  etsettery, 
etMteny. 

I  was  rery  match  riled,  aud  f  ortif  jin  myself  with  a  spare 
tent  stake,  I  addrest  them  as  f oilers  :  **  Yoa  passylaner- 
mos  crittera,  go  way  from  me  and  take  this  retchid  woman 
with  yoo.  I'm  alaw-abidin  man,  and  beleeve  in  good,  old- 
fashioned  institutions.  I  am  marrid  &  my  orfsprings  re- 
semble me  if  I  am  a  showman !  I  think  joar  Affinity 
bianiss  is  cossed  noncents,  besides  bein  oatrajusly  wicked. 
Why  don't  yon  behave  desunt  like  other  folks  ?  Oo  to 
work  and  earn  a  honist  livin  and  not  stay  round  here  in 
this  laxy,  shiftless  way,  pizenin  the  moral  atmosphere 
with  your  pestifrons  ideas  !  You  wimin  folks  go  back  to 
your  lawf nl  husbands  if  you've  got  any,  and  take  orf  them 
akanderlons  gownds  and  troweis,  and  dress  respectful  like 
other  wimin.  Yon  men  folks,  cut  orf  them  pirattercal 
whiskers,  bnm  up  them  infurnel  pamplits,  put  sum  wee- 
knts  on,  go  to  work  choppin  wood,  splittin  fence  rales,  or 
tillin  the  sile.**  I  pored  4th  my  indignashun  in  this  way 
till  I  got  out  of  breth,  when  I  slept.  I  shant  go  to  Berlin 
Hites  agin,  not  if  I  live  to  be  as  old  as  Methooseler. 


A  VISIT  TO  BRIGHAM  YOUNG. 

It  is  now  goin  on  2  (too)  yeres,  as  I  very  well  remember, 
since  I  creased  the  Planes  for  Kalifomy,  the  Brite  land  of 
Jold.  WhUe  croaain  the  PUnes  all  so  bold  I  fell  in  with 
sam  noble  red  men  of  the  forest  (K.  B.  This  is  roteSarcas- 
ticoL  Injina  is  Pijdn,  whar  ever  found,)  which  thay  Bed 
I  waa  their  Brother,  &  wanted  for  to  smoke  the  Calomel 
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of  Peace  with  me.  Thay  then  stole  my  jerkt  beef,  blankits 
etMttery,  skalpt  my  orgin  grinder  &  eoooted  with  a  Wfld 
Hoop.  Darin  the  CheaPs  techin  speech  he  sed  he  shood 
meet  me  in  the  Happy  Hantin  Oronnds.  If  he  dns  thare 
will  be  a  fite.  But  ennff  of  this  ere.  Reven  Noose  MtU- 
ton$9  as  oar  skoolmaster,  who  has  got  Talent  into  him, 
oossycally  obsarve. 

I  arroYe  at  Salt  Lake  in  doo  time.  At  Oamp  Scott  there 
was  a  lot  of  U.  S.  sogers,  hoestensibly  sent  oat  there  to 
smash  the  Mormons  bat  really  to  eat  Salt  Tittles  ft  play 
poker  ft  other  beautifal  bat  sumwhat  onsartin  games. 
I  got  acquainted  with  sum  of  the  oflScers.  Thay  lookt 
patty  scrampshus  in  their  Bloo  coats  with  brass  battings 
onto  am  ft  ware  very  talented  drinkers,  bat  so  far  as  fitin 
is  consamed  I'd  willingly  put  my  wax  figgers  agin  the 
hall  party. 

My  desire  was  to  exhibit  my  grate  show  in  Salt  Lake 
City,  so  I  called  on  Brigham  Yung,  the  grate  mogall  amang 
the  mormins  and  axed  his  permishan  to  pitch  my  tent  and 
onfurl  my  banner  to  the  jentle  breezis.  He  lookt  at  me 
in  a  aasteer  manner  for  a  few  minits,  and  sed : 

<<  Do  you  bleeve  in  Solomon,  Saint  Paul»  the  immacalate- 
ness  of  the  Mormin  Church  and  the  Latter«day  Bevela- 
sbans  ? '' 

Sex  I,  "  I'm  on  it ! "  I  make  it  a  pint  to  git  along  plesnut, 
the  I  didn't  know  what  under  the  Son  the  old  feller  was 
drifin  at.     He  sed  I  mite  show. 

*'  You  air  a  marrid  man.  Mister  Yang,  I  bleeye  P  "  ses  I, 
preparin  to  rite  him  sum  free  parsis. 

••  I  bev  eighty  wives,  Mister  Ward.  I  sertinly  am 
married." 

**  How  do  you  like  it  as  far  as  yoa  her  got  P  ^  sed  L 

lie  sed  *'  middliny^'.and  axed  me  wouldn't  I  like  to  see 
hit  (amerly,  to  which  I  replide  that  I  wouldn't  mind 
minglin  with  the  fair  Seek  ft  Barskin  in  the  winnin  smiles 
•f  his  interestin  wives.    He  aooordinglj  tak  me  to  his 
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Semroom.  The  houe  is  powerful  big  ft  in  s  ezoeedin  large 
room  wet  kit  wiree  ft  children,  which  Urst  was  sqnawkin 
and  hoDerin  enafl  to  take  the  roof  rite  orf  the  honje. 
The  wimin  was  of  all  aiaea  and  ages.  Snm  was  prettj  ft 
sum  was  Plane^-tom  was  helthy  and  sum  was  on  the  Wayne 
— which  ia  Tenet,  tho  tich  wat  not  my  inteutiont,  at  I  don't 
'prove  of  pattin  Teitet  in  Prose  rittins,  tho  ef  occathon  re- 
qniiet  I  can  Jerk  a  Poim  ekal  to  any  of  them  Atlantic 
Mnnthly  fdlers. 

''  My  wiTet,  Mitter  Ward,''  ted  Ynng. 

''  Your  tarranty  marmty"  ted  I,  as  I  tot  down  in  a  cheer 
which  a  red-heded  female  brawt  me. 

''  Betidet  these  wiret  yon  tee  here,  Mitter  Ward,"  ted 
Ynng,  ''I  bar  eighty  more  in  varit  partt  of  thit  con- 
tecrated  land  which  air  Sealed  to  me." 

''  Which  ?"  tes  I,  gittin  np  ft  starin  at  him. 

'« Sealed,  Sir  I  sealed.'' 

'' Where  bowtsf'sesL 

''Ised,  Sir,  that  they  was  sealed!"  He  spoke  in  a 
traggerdy  Toice. 

**  Win  they  probly  oontiniirr  on  in  that  stile  to  any  grate 
extent.  Sir?"  I  axed. 

''  Sir,"  sed  be,  iomin  at  red  at  a  biled  beet, ''  don't  yon 
know  that  the  ralet  of  oor  Church  it  that  I,  the  Proflt, 
may  her  at  meny  wivet  at  I  waatt  ?  " 

''Jet  to,"  I  sed.    ''Tm  are  old  pie,  ain't  yoo  ?" 

''  Them  at  it  Sealed  to  t  that  it  to  tay,  to  be  mine 
when  I  wanta  nm  air  at  pretest  my  qierretooal  wi? et," 
ted  Mitter  Tnag. 

''  Long  may  thay  wave ! "  ses  I,  seein  I  sbood  git  ioW  a 
scrape  ef  I  didal  look  obL 

la  a  priTii  uwiifiBashan  with  Brigfaaa  I  learnt  the 
foIleriB  fax :  It  lakes  him  six  weeks  t»  kiai  km  vives. 
He  dool  do  it  eoly  ODci  *  jcre  kmzh'm  wum  nor  fitaciia 
He  doBit  fnUmi  to  kaow  hif  chMnm,  tbare  It 
e(  «m  a#  thsf  sll  kMw  kilt.    He  ass  tiMl 


*  •. 
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deril  Disunion  is  trooly  here,  starin  us  all  sqnarely  in  the 
fase  I  We  most  drive  him  back.  Shall  we  make  a  2nd 
Mexico  of  onrsdveB  ?  Shall  we  sell  onr  birthrite  for  a 
mess  of  potash  P  Shall  one  brother  pat  the  knife  to  the 
throat  of  anuther  brother  ?  Shall  we  mix  onr  whisky  with 
each  other's  bind  ?  Shall  the  star  spangled  Banner  be 
cnt  up  into  dishcloths  ?  Standin  here  in  this  here  Skool- 
hoase,  npoD  my  nativ  shore  so  to  speak,  I  anser — Nary  I 

Oh  yon  fellers  who  air  raisin  this  row,  ft  who  in  the  f nst 
place  startid  it,  Fm  'shamed  of  yom  The  Showman 
blashes  for  yon,  from  his  boots  to  the  topmost  hair  upon 
his  wenerable  hed. 

Feller  Sitterzens :  I  am  in  the  Sheer  ft  Yellor  leaf.  I 
shall  peg  oat  1  of  these  dase.  Bat  while  I  do  stop  here  I 
shall  stay  in  the  Union.  I  know  not  what  tiie  saperraers 
of  BaldinsYiUe  may  conclude  to  do,  but  for  one,  I  shall 
stand  by  the  Stars  ft  Stripes.  Under  no  circumstances 
whatsomeyer  will  I  sesesh.  Let  every  Stait  in  the  Union 
sesesh  ft  let  Palmetter  flags  flote  thicker  nor  shirts  on 
Square  Baxter's  close  line,  still  will  I  stick  to  the  good  old 
flag.  The  country  may  go  to  the  devil,  but  I  won't !  And 
next  Summer  when  I  start  out  on  my  campane  with  my 
Show,  wharever  I  pitch  my  little  tent,  yon  shall  see  floatin 
prowdly  from  the  center  pole  thereof  the  Amerikan  Flag, 
with  nary  a  star  wiped  out,  nary  a  stripe  less,  but  the  same 
old  flag  that  has  allers  flotid  thar  !  ft  the  price  of  admis- 
han  will  be  the  same  it  allers  was — 16  cents,  children  half 
price. 

Feller  Sitterzens,  I  am  dun.    Acoordinly  I  squatted. 


"  SHALL  THE  STAR  SPAMOLCD  BANKER  BE  CUT  UF 
INTO  DISH  CLOTHS?"     Pagt  S*. 
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WAX  FIOIJBES  VS.  SHAKSPEARE. 

Oirro  THB  WING 1869. 

If  K.  EtarroE. 

I TAKB  my  Pen  in  hand  to  inform  ju  that  I'm  in  good 
helth  and  trost  these  few  lines  will  findyu  injoyin  the  same 
blessins.  I  wood  also  state  that  Tm  now  on  the  snmmir 
kampane.    As  the  Poit  sez — 

ime  erflote,  ime  erflote 
On  the  Swift  rollin  tied 
An  the  Rovir  is  free. 

Bizness  is  scacely  middlin,  bat  Sirs  I  manige  to  pay  for 
my  foode  and  raiment  pancktooally  and  withoat  no  gmm- 
blin.  The  barked  arrers  of  slandar  has  bin  leviled  at  the 
undersined  moren  onct  sins  heze  bin  into  the  show  bizness, 
but  I  make  bold  to  say  no  man  on  this  footstnle  kan 
troothfoUy  say  I  ever  ronged  him  or  eny  of  his  folks.  I'm 
travelin  with  a  tent,  which  is  better  nor  hirin  hauls.  My 
show  konsisU  of  a  serious  of  wax  works,  snakes,  a  paner- 
amy  kalled  a  Grand  Movin  Diarea  of  the  War  in  the  Cry- 
mear,  komic  songs  and  the  Cangeroo,  which  larst  little  cuss 
continners  to  konduct  hisself  in  the  most  outrajns  stile. 
I  started  out  with  the  idear  of  makin  my  show  a  grate 
Moral  Entertainment,  but  I'm  kompeledto  sware  so  much 
at  that  air  infumal  Kangeroo  that  I'm  frade  this  desine 
will  be  flustratid  to  some  extent.  And  while  speakin  of 
morrality,  remines  me  that  sum  folks  turn  up  their  nosis 
at  shows  like  mine,  sayin  they  is  low  and  not  fit  to  be  pat- 
remixed  by  peple  of  high  degree.  Sirs,  I  manetane  that 
this  is  infernal  nonsense.  I  manetane  that  wax  figgers  is 
more  eleratin  than  awl  the  plays  ever  wroten.  Take 
ShakeqMer  for  inilanse.    Peple  tiiink  heze  grate  things. 
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bnt  I  kontend  heze  quite  the  reTerse  to  the  kontnury 
What  sort  of  senee  is  thare  to  King  Leer,  who  goze  round 
cnssin  his  darters,  chawin  hay  and  throin  straw  at  folks, 
and  larfin  like  a  silly  old  koot  and  makin  a  ass  of  hisself 
ginerally  ?    Thare's  Mrs.  Mackbeth — sheiea  nise  kind  of 
woomou  to  have  round  ain't  she,  a  puttin  old  Mack,  her 
husband,  up  to  slayin  Dunkan  with  a  cheoze  knife,  while 
heze  payin  a  f  rendly  visit  to  their  house.     0  its  hily  morral, 
I  spoze,  when  she  larfs  wildly  and  sez,  '*  pn  me  the  dag- 
gurs — He  let  his  bowels  out."  or  wurds  u*  that  effeck — I 
say,  this  is  awl,  strickly,  propper   I  spoze  ?    That  Jack 
Fawlstarf  is  likewise  a  immoral  old  cuss,  X^e  him  how  ye 
may,  and  Hamlick  is  a^  crazy  as  a  loon.    Thare's  Richurd 
the  Three,  peple  think  heze  grate  things,  but  I  look  upon 
him  in  the  lite  of  a  monkster.     He  kills  everybody  he  takes 
a  noehun  to  in  kold  blud,  and  then  goze  to  sleep  in  his 
tent.     Bimeby  he  wakes  up  and  yells  for  a  boss  so  he  kan 
go  orf  and  kill  sum  more  pcple.     If  he  isent  a  fit  spesser- 
man  for  the  gallers  then  I  shood  like  to  know  whare  you 
find  um.     Thare's  largo  who  is  more  on:ery  nor  piznn. 
See  howsliameful  he  treated  that  hily  re^:HK)terble  injun 
gentlemun.  Mister  Othellcr,  makin  him  foe  to  beleeve  his 
wife  was  too  thick  with  Casheo.     Obsarp^  how  largo  got 
Casheo  drunk  as  a  bilcd  owl  on  corn  whiskey  in  order  to 
karry  out  his  sneekin  desines.     See  how  lie  wurks  Mister 
Otheller*s  f eelius  up  so  that  he  goze  and  wakes  poor  Dea- 
demony  swallcr  a  piller  which  cawses  hff  deth.     But  I 
must  stop.     At  sum  f  utur  time  I  shall  coatinner  my  re- 
marks on  the  drammer  in  which  I  shall  fhow  the  vmrst 
supeeriority  of  wax  figgers  and  snakes  over  theater  playa, 
in  a  interlectooal  pint  of  view. 

Very  Respectiwly  yures, 

A  w'akd,  T.  K. 
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AMONG  THE  FREE  LOVEBS.^ 

Son  yean  mgo  I  pitched  my  tent  mnd  onf  uried  my  ban- 
ner to  Uie  breeze,  in  Berlin  Hitee,  Ohio.  I  had  beam 
that  Berlin  Hitee  was  ockepied  by  a  eztensiye  aeck  called 
Pree  Lorers,  who  beleeyed  in  affinertys  and  sich,  goin  back 
on  their  domestic  ties  without  no  hesitation  whatsomever. 
They  was  likewise  spirit  rappers  and  high  presher 
reformers  on  gineral  principles.  If  I  can  iraproye  these- 
ere  misgided  peple  by  showin  them  my  onparraleld  show 
at  the  usual  low  price  of  admitants,  methnnk,  I  shell  not 
hay  liyed  in  yane.  But  bitterly  did  I  cuss  the  day  I  ever 
sot  foot  in  the  retchid  place.  1  sot  up  my  tent  in  a  field 
near  the  Loye  Cure,  as  the  called  it,  and  bimeby  the  free 
loyers  begun  for  to  congregate  around  the  door.  A  orn- 
erer  set  I  haye  neyer  sawn.  The  men's  faces  was  all  cov- 
sred  with  hare  and  they  lookt  half-starred  to  deth.  They 
didn't  wear  no  weskuts  for  the  purpose  (as  they  sed)  of  al- 
lowin  the  free  air  of  beynn  to  blow  onto  their  boozums. 
Their  pockets  was  filled  with  tracks  and  pamplits  and  they 
was  bare-footed.  They  sed  the  Postles  didn't  wear  boots, 
&  why  should  they  ?  That  was  their  stile  of  argyment. 
The  wimin  was  wuss  than  the  men.  They  wore  trowsis, 
short  gownds,  straw  hats  with  green  ribbins,  and  all  carried 
Moo  cotton  nmbrellers. 

Presently  a  perfeckly  orful  lookin  female  presented  her- 
self at  the  door.  Her  gownd  was  skanderlusly  short  and 
her  trowsis  was  shameful  to  behold. 

*  Some  queer  people,  calling  themielres  "  Free  Lorers,**  and 
pnsifsiing  rmrj  oriicinal  ideas  about  life  and  morality,  established 
themsslyes  at  Berlin  Heighte,  In  Ohio,  a  few  years  since.  Public 
epiaioo  was  rssliUesslj  against  them,  howerer,  and  the  aHocia- 
tioB  wnssooD  dMnndsd* 
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She  eyed  me  orer  rery  sharp,  mnd  then  startin  back  aha 
aed,  in  a  wild  roice  : 
"Oh,  can  it  be?*' 
'*  Which  ?  '*  sed  I. 
''Yea,  'tis  troo,  O'tia  troo  I" 

"  16  cents,  marm,''  I  anserd« 

She  bust  out  a  cryin  ft  sed  : 

"  And  so  I  haT  f oand  yon  at  larst — at  larat,  0  at  larst  I  ** 

"  Yes,'*  I  anserd,  "you  hav  found  me  at  krst,  and  yon 
would  har  found  me  at  fust,  if  you  had  cum  sooner.'' 

She  grabd  me  vilently  by  the  coat  collar,  and  brandishin 
her  embreller  wildly  round,  exclaimed  : 

"Air  you  a  man  ?" 

Sez  I,  "  I  think  I  air,  but  if  you  doubt  it»  you  can  ad- 
dress Mrs.  A.  Ward,  Baldinsville,  Injianny,  postage  pade, 
ft  she  will  probly  giv  you  the  desired  informashnn." 

"  Then  thou  ist  what  the  cold  world  calls  marrid  P  " 

"  Madam,  I  istest ! " 

The  exscntric  female  then  clutched  me  franticly  by  the 
arm  and  hollered  : 

"  You  air  mine,  0  you  air  mine  ! " 

**  Scacely,"  I  sed,  endcvcrin  to  git  loose  from  her.  Bnt 
ahe  clung  to  me  and  sed  : 

**  You  air  my  Affinerty  !  " 

"  What  upon  arth  is  that  ? ''  I  shouted. 

"  Dost  thou  not  know  ?  " 

"No,  Idostent!" 

"  listin  man,  ft  Til  tell  ye  I "  sed  the  strange  female ; 
"  for  years  I  hay  yearned  for  thee.  I  knowd  thou  wast  in 
the  world,  sumwharcs,  tho  I  didn't  know  whare.  My  hart 
•ed  he  would  cum  and  I  took  courage.  lie  has  cum — ^he's 
here — ^you  air  him — ^you  air  my  Affinerty  I  0  'tis  too 
mntch  I  too  mutch  ! "  and  she  sobbed  agin. 

"  Yes,"  I  anserd,  "  I  think  it  is  a  dam  site  too  match !  * 

"  Hast  thou  not  yearned  for  me  P  "  she  yelled,  riogin 
liar  hands  like  a  female  play  acter. 
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''  Kot  s  yearn  I  ^  I  bellerd  at  the  top  of  my  rmoe,  throw- 
in  her  sway  from  me. 

The  free  lorers  who  was  standin  roand  obsaryin  the 
•oene  oommenat  for  to  holler  **  shame  '*  **  beast,''  etsettery, 
etseterry. 

I  was  very  match  riled,  and  f ortifyin  myself  with  a  spare 
tent  stake,  I  addrest  them  as  fellers  :  **  Yoa  passylaner- 
mns  critters,  go  way  from  me  and  take  this  retchid  woman 
with  yon.  I'm  alaw-abidin  man,  and  beleeve  in  good,  old- 
fashioned  institutions.  I  am  marrid  &  my  offsprings  re- 
semble me  if  I  am  a  showman !  I  think  your  Affinity 
bianiss  is  cnssed  noncents,  besides  bein  outrajusly  wicked. 
Why  don't  yon  behave  desunt  like  other  folks  ?  60  to 
work  and  earn  a  honist  livin  and  not  stay  round  here  in 
this  laxy,  shiftless  way,  pizenin  the  moral  atmosphere 
with  your  pestifrous  ideas  !  You  wimin  folks  go  back  to 
your  lawful  husbands  if  you've  got  any,  and  takeorf  them 
akanderlons  gownds  and  troweis,  and  dress  respectful  like 
other  wimin.  You  men  folks,  cut  orf  them  pirattercal 
whiskers,  bum  up  them  infurnel  pamplits,  put  sum  wee- 
kuts  on,  go  to  work  choppin  wood,  splittin  fence  rales,  or 
tillin  the  sile."  I  pored  4th  my  indignashun  in  this  way 
till  I  got  out  of  breth,  when  I  slept.  I  shant  go  to  Berlin 
Hites  agin,  not  if  I  live  to  be  as  eld  as  Methooseler. 


A  VISIT  TO  BRIGHAM  YOUNG. 

It  is  now  goin  on  2  (too)  yeres,  as  I  very  well  remember, 
since  I  croased  the  Planes  for  Kali  ferny,  the  Brite  Uuid  of 
Jold.  While  crossin  the  Planes  all  so  bold  I  fell  in  with 
sum  noble  red  men  of  the  forest  (N.  B.  This  is  roteSarcas- 
ticuL  Injins  is  Pizin,  whar  ever  found,)  which  thay  Sed 
I  was  their  Brother,  ft  wanted  for  to  smoke  the  Calomel 
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of  Peace  with  me.  Thay  then  stole  my  jerkt  beef,  blankits 
etMttery,  skalpt  my  orgin  grinder  &  eoooted  with  a  Wild 
Hoop.  Dorin  the  CheaPs  techin  speech  he  sed  he  ehood 
meet  me  in  the  Happy  Hnntin  Grounds.  If  he  dot  thare 
will  be  a  fite.  But  cnoff  of  this  ere.  R&ven  Noose  MiU- 
tonSf  as  oar  skoolmaster,  who  has  got  Talent  into  him, 
oossycally  obearve. 

I  arroYe  at  Salt  Lake  in  doo  time.  At  Oamp  Scott  there 
was  a  lot  of  U.  S.  sogers,  hoestensibly  sent  ont  there  to 
smash  the  Mormons  but  really  to  eat  Salt  Tittles  ft  play 
poker  ft  other  beautifnl  bat  samwhat  onsartin  games. 
I  got  acquaiDted  with  sum  of  the  oflScers.  Thay  lookt 
patty  scrampshas  in  their  Bloo  coats  with  brass  battings 
onto  am  ft  ware  very  talented  drinkers,  bat  so  far  as  fitin 
is  consamed  I'd  willingly  pat  my  wax  figgers  agin  the 
hall  party. 

My  desire  was  to  exhibit  my  grate  show  in  Salt  Lake 
City,  so  I  called  on  Brigham  Yang,  the  grate  mogall  amang 
the  mormins  and  axed  his  permishan  to  pitch  my  tent  and 
onf  url  my  banner  to  the  jentle  breezis.  He  lookt  at  me 
in  a  aasteer  manner  for  a  few  minits»  and  sed : 

«<  Do  you  bleeve  in  Solomon,  Saint  Paul,  the  immaculate- 
ness  of  the  Mormin  Church  and  the  Latter«day  BcTela- 
shuns?'' 

Sex  I,  "  Vm  on  it ! "  I  make  it  a  pint  to  git  along  plesunt, 
the  I  dido't  know  what  under  the  Son  the  old  feller  was 
drivin  at.     He  sed  I  mite  show. 

**  You  air  a  marrid  man.  Mister  Yung,  I  bleeve  P  "  ses  I, 
preparin  to  rite  him  sum  free  parsis. 

**  I  hoT  eighty  wives.  Mister  Ward.  I  sertinly  am 
married." 

**  How  do  you  like  it  as  far  as  you  her  got  P  "  sed  I. 

lie  sed  *'  middlin,''.and  axed  me  wouldn't  I  like  to  see 
hit  (amerly,  to  which  I  replide  that  I  wouldn't  mind 
minglin  with  the  fair  Seek  ft  Barskin  in  the  winnin  smiles 
•f  his  interestin  wives.    He  accordingly  tuk  me  to  his 
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Scftreum.  The  hoQBe  is  powerfol  bigft  inftezoeedin  large 
room  was  his  wives  ft  ohildren,  which  larat  was  sqnawkin 
mnd  hollerin  ennff  to  take  the  roof  rite  orf  the  house. 
The  wimin  was  of  all  siaes  and  ages.  Sum  was  pretty  & 
aom  was  Plane^— snm  was  helthy  and  Bam  was  on  the  Wayne 
— which  is  rerseSy  tho  sioh  was  not  my  intentions,  as  I  don't 
'prove  of  pottin  verses  in  Froze  rittins,  tho  ef  occashnn  re- 
quires I  can  Jerk  a  Poim  ekal  to  any  of  them  Atlantic 
Munthly  fellers. 

''  My  wives.  Mister  Ward/'  sed  Yung. 

''  Your  sarvanty  marms/'  sed  I,  as  I  sot  down  in  a  cheer 
which  a  red-heded  female  brawt  me. 

**  Besides  these  wives  you  see  here.  Mister  Ward/'  sed 
Yung,  "I  hav  eighty  more  in  varis  parts  of  this  con- 
secrated land  which  air  Sealed  to  me." 

*'  Which  P''  sex  I,  gittin  up  t  starin  at  hinu 

''  Sealed,  Sir  1  sealed.'' 

''WharebowtsP^sesL 

"  I  sad.  Sir,  that  they  was  sealed ! "  He  spoke  in  a 
traggerdy  voice. 

**  Will  they  probly  continner  on  in  that  stile  to  any  grate 
extent.  Sir  P  "  I  axed. 

**  Sir,"  sed  he,  tumiu  as  red  as  a  biled  beet,  **  don't  you 
know  that  the  rules  of  our  Church  is  that  I,  the  Profit, 
may  hev  as  meny  wives  as  I  wants  ?  " 

"  Jes  so,"  I  sed.     "  You  are  old  pie,  ain't  you  ?  " 

**  Them  as  is  Sealed  to  me — ^that  is  to  say,  to  be  mine 
when  I  wants  um — air  at  present  my  sperretoonl  wives," 
sed  Mister  Yung. 

**  Long  may  thay  wave  ! "  sex  I,  seein  I  shood  git  into  a 
scrape  ef  I  didn't  look  out. 

In  a  privit  conversashun  with  Brigham  I  learnt  the 
follerin  fax :  It  takes  him  six  weeks  to  kiss  his  wives. 
He  don't  do  it  only  onct  a  yere  ft  sex  it  is  wuss  nor  cleanin 
house.  He  don't  pretend  to  know  his  children,  thare  is 
so  many  of  um,  tho  they  all  know  him.    He  sex  about 
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ererj  child  he  meats  call  him  Par,  ft  he  takes  it  for  grantid 
it  is  so.  His  wives  air  very  expensiv.  Thay  allers  want 
Bathin  ft  ef  he  don't  buy  it  for  am  thay  set  the  house  in  a 
uproar.  He  sez  he  don't  have  a  minit's  peace.  His  wiret 
file  amung  theirselves  so  much  that  he  has  bilt  a  fitin 
room  for  thare  speshul  benefit,  ft  when  too  of  'em  get  in- 
to a  row  he  has  em  turnd  loose  into  that  place,  whare 
the  dispoot  is  settled  accordin  to  the  rules  of  the  London 
prize  ring.  Sumtimes  thay  abooz  hisself  indiTidooally. 
Thay  hev  pulled  the  most  of  his  hair  out  at  the  roots  ft  he 
wares  meny  a  horrible  scar  upon  his  body,  inflicted  with 
mop-handles,  broom-sticks,  and  sich.  Occashunly  they 
git  mad  ft  scald  him  with  bilin  hot  water.  When  he  got 
eny  waze  cranky  thay'd  shut  him  up  in  a  dark  closit,  pre- 
visly  whippin  him  arter  the  stile  of  muthers  when  thare 
orfsprings  git  onruly.  Sumptimes  when  he  went  in  swim- 
min  thay'd  go  to  the  banks  of  the  Lake  ft  steal  all  his  close, 
thereby  compellin  him  to  sneck  home  by  a  sircootins  rowt, 
drest  in  the  Skanderlus  stile  of  the  Greek  Slair.  ''I  find 
that  the  keers  of  a  marrid  life  way  hevy  onto  roe,"  sed  the 
Profit,  "  ft  sumtimes  I  wish  Pd  remaned  singel."  I  left 
the  Profit  and  startid  for  the  tavern  whare  I  put  up  to. 
On  my  way  I  was  overtuk  by  a  lurge  krowd  of  Honnous, 
which  they  surroundid  me  ft  statid  that  they  were  goin 
into  the  Show  froe. 

*'  Wall,''  scz  I,  "  ef  I  find  a  individooal  who  is  goin  round 
lettin  folks  into  his  show  free.  111  let  you  know." 

"  We've  had  a  Revelashun  biddin  us  go  into  A.  Ward's 
Show  without  payin  nothin  !  "  thay  showtid. 

'*  Yes,"  hollered  a  lot  of  femailo  Mormonesses,  ceaain 
me  by  the  cote  tales  ft  swingin  me  round  very  rapid, 
''  we're  all  goin  in  free  !    So  scs  the  Revelashun  ! " 

*'  What's  Old  Revelashun  got  to  do  with  my  show  ?"tes 
I.  gittin  putty  rily.  ''Tell  Mister  Revelashun,"  sed  I, 
drawin  myself  up  to  my  full  hita  and  lookin  round  npon 
the  ornery  krowd  with  a  prowd  &  defiant  mean^  ''tall 
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ICftar  Berelailiiui  to  mind  his  own  biznaM,  sabject  onlj 
to  the  KonstitoBhnn  of  the  United  States  I"* 

"  Oh  now  let  ne  in^  that's  s  sweet  msn,^  sed  serenl 
femmiky  pnttin  thare  aims  round  me  in  Inyin  style. 
''  Become  1  of  ns.  Becnm  a  Freest  &  bar  wires  Sealed  to 
yoo.** 

"  Not  a  Seal  I  **  ses  I,  startin  back  in  horror  at  the  idee. 

**  Oh  stay.  Sir,  stay,"  sed  a  tall,  gawnt  f  emafle,  ore  whoos 
bed  87  sommirs  must  her  parsd,  ''stay,  &  HI  be  yonr 
Jentle  OaseUe.'' 

"  Not  ef  I  know  it,  yon  won't,"  sez  I.  "  Awa  yon 
akanderlns  femaile,  awa  I  Go  &  be  a  Nnnnery  I "  Thafs 
wkai  1  Md,  JB8  so. 

"  &  I,**  sed  a  fat  ehnnky  femaile,  who  mast  her  wade 
more  than  too  hundred  lbs,  ''  I  will  be  yonr  sweet  gidin 
Star!'* 

Ses  I,"  "He  bet  two  dollers  and  a  half  yon  won't !  " 
Whare  ear  I  may  Bome  He  still  be  troo  2  thee,  Oh  Betsy 
Jane  I    [N.  B.  Betsy  Jane  is  my  wife's  Sir  naime.] 

**  Wiltist  thoo  not  tarry  here  in  the  promist  Land  ?  " 
•ed  sereral  of  the  miserabil  critters. 

"  lie  see  yon  all  essenshally  cussed  be4  I  wiltist  I " 
roared  1,  as  inad  as  I  oood  be  at  thare  infernal  noncents. 
I  girdid  up  my  Lions  &  fled  the  Seen.  I  packt  up  my 
duds  A  Left  Salt  Lake,  which  is  a  2nd  Soddum  &  Ger- 
Borrer,  inhabitid  by  as  thearin  &  onprincipled  a  set  of 
leldiis  as  erer  drew  Brelh  in  eny  spot  on  the  Globe. 
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SCANDALOUS  DOINGS  AT  PITT8BITE0. 

Hear  in  the  Bazzum  of  my  famerlj  I  am  enjoyin  myself , 
at  peas  with  awl  mankind  and  the  wimin  folks  likewise. 
I  go  down  to  the  villige  ockashunly  and  take  a  little  old 
Rye  fur  the  stammnck's  sake,  bat  I  avoyd  spiiitns  licken 
as  a  ginral  thing.  No  man  erir  seen  me  intossikated  bot 
onct,  and  that  air  happind  in  Pittsbnrg.  A  parsel  of 
ornery  cusses  in  that  luyly  sity  bustid  inter  the  hawl  dnrin 
the  nite  and  aboosed  my  wax  works  shaimfaL  I  didn't  ob- 
sarve  the  oatrajas  transacshuns  ontil  the  next  erening 
when  the  peplo  begun  for  to  kongregate.  Snddinly  they 
kommensod  fur  to  larf  and  holler  in  a  boysterions  stile. 
Sex  I  good  peple  what's  up  ?  Sex  thay  them's  grate  wax 
wnrks,  isn't  they,  old  man.  I  immejitly  looked  up  ter 
whure  tlic  wax  works  was,  and  my  bind  biles  as  I  think  of 
the  site  which  then  met  my  Case.  I  hope  two  be  dodrab- 
bcrtid*  if  thorn  nfoursed  raskals  hadent  gone  and  pnt  a 
old  kavcd  in  hut  outer  George  Washington's  hed  and 
shuvcHl  a  short  black  klay  pipe  inter  his  month.  His  noxe 
thay  had  painted  red  and  his  trowsis  legs  thay  had  shoved 
inside  his  butcs.  My  wax  figger  of  Napoleon  Boneypaii 
was  likewise  mawltreatid.  His  sword  was  danglin  tween 
his  legs,  and  his  cockd  hat  was  drawn  klean  down  over  his 
ize,  and  he  was  plascd  in  a  stoopin  posishnn  lookin  sactly 
as  tho  he  was  as  dmnk  as  a  biled  owl.  Ginral  Taylor  was 
a  standin  on  his  hed  and  Wingfield  Skott's  koat  tales  ware 
pind  over  his  hed  and  his  trowsis  ware  komplaetly  torn  orf 
fmm  hisself.  My  wax  works  representin  the  Lord's  T^asi 
Supper  was  likewise  aboozed.    Three  of  the  Postles  ware 

*  Dod-rabii  b  an  American  eaphemism  for  a  profane  sa|asi 
•ioo  which  is  quite  as  common  in  this  ooontiy  as  on  the  olhsr 
sMe  of  the  Atlantio. 
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tndar  the  table  and  two  of  am  had  on  old  tarpawlin  hats 
ind  raggid  pee  jackits  and  ware  smokin  pipes.  Jndus 
Iskarriot  had  on  a  cocked  hat  and  wasappeerently  drinkin, 
as  a  Bottle  of  whiskey  sot  befoar  him.  This  ere  speck- 
tercal  was  too  mnch  fur  me.  I  klosed  the  show  and  then 
drowndid  my  sorrers  in  the  flowin  Bole. 


THE  CENSUS. 

Thx  Senoes  taker  in  oar  town  bein  taken  sick,  he  dep- 
pertised  me  to  go  oat  for  him  one  day,  and  as  he  was  too 
in  to  gir  me  informashan  how  to  perceed,  I  was  con- 
lekently  compelled  to  go  it  blind.  Sittin  down  by  the  road 
side,  I  drawd  np  the  foUerin  list  of  qaestions,  which  I 
proposed  to  ax  the  peple  I  visited  : 

Wafs  yonr  age  ? 

Whar  was  you  bom  f 

Air  yoo  marrid,  and  it  so  how  do  yoa  like  it  T 

How  many  children  hay  yoa,  and  do  they  resemble  yon 
ir  yonr  naber  ? 

Did  yon  ever  hav  the  mcascls,  and  if  so  how  many  ? 

HaT  yoa  a  twin  brother  several  years  older  than  yoorself  ? 

How  many  parents  hav  you  ? 

DoyoQ  nMsd  Watt's  Hims  regler  ? 

Do  yoa  use  bonghten  *  tobacker  ? 

Wafs  yoor  fitin  wate  ? 

*  i.  «••  that  which  has  been  bought.  A  very  oommon  word  in 
the  interior  of  New  England  and  New  York.  It  is  applied  to 
articles  purchased  from  the  shops,  to  distinguish  them  from  art!- 
eto  oC  home  manufacture.  Many  farmers  make  their  own  sugmr 
horn  Uie  maple-tree,  and  their  coffee  from  barley  or  rre.  West 
India  sugar  or  coffee  is  then  called  bonghten  tugar,  Ac.  **  This 
is  a  hoiiici  mailn  carpet ;  that  a  bomffhien  one,**  i,  e.,  one  bought 
sS  a  shop,    hi  the  North  of  England,  bakerii  biead  is  called 
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Air  70a  trabdd  with  biles  T 

How  doM  yoar  mereshnm  coUer  f 

State  whether  yon  air  blind,  deaf,  idiotio,  or  got  the 
heaves? 

Do  yoa  know  any  Opry  singers,  and  if  so  how  mneh  do 
they  owe  you  ? 

What's  the  average  of  virtoo  on  the  Ery  Oanawl  T 

If  4  barrils  of  Emptins  *  pored  onto  a  bam  floor  will 
kiver  it,  how  many  plase  can  Dion  Bouroicaalt  write  in  a 
year? 

Is  Beans  a  regler  article  of  diet  in  yoar  family  f 

How  many  chickins  hay  you,  on  foot  and  in  the  shall  f 

Air  you  aware  that  Injianny  whisky  is  nsed  in  New 
York  shootin  galrys  instid  of  pistols,  and  that  it  ihoots 
furthest  ? 

Was  you  ever  at  Niagry  Falls  ? 

Was  yon  ever  in  the  Penitentiary  ? 

State  how  much  pork,  impendin  crysis,  Dntch  cheeie, 
poplcrsuvrinty,  standard  poetry,  children's  strainers,  slave 
oode,  catnip,  red  flannel,  ancient  history,  pickled  toma- 
ters,  old  junk,  perfoomery,  coal  ilc,  liberty,  hoop  skirt, 
&c.,  yon  hav  on  hand  ? 

But  it  didn't  work.  I  got  into  a  row  at  the  fnst  house  I 
stopt  to,  with  some  old  maids.  Disbelieven  the  anaen 
they  giv  in  regard  to  their  ages,  I  endevered  to  open  their 
months  and  look  at  their  teeth,  same  as  they  do  witii  hoaaea, 
bnt  they  floo  into  a  vilcnt  rage  and  taokled  me  with  brooms 
and  sioh.  Takin  the  sences  reqnires  ezperinnae,  like  any 
other  bisniss. 

*  Emptyings,  pronounced  €mpiin$,  the  lees  of  beer,  clder»  Ao.  \ 
yeast  or  anything  bj  which  brslMi  is  learened  :— 

*' Twill  take  more  emptins,  by  a  long  chalk,  than  this 

party's  got. 
To  give  suoh  heavy  cakes  as  these  a  start,  I  tell  ye  what* 

TUBiglam 
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AN  HONEST  LIVING. 

I  WAS  on  my  waj  from  the  mines  to  San  Francisco,  with 
a  light  puss  and  a  heyy  hart  Ton'd  scacely  hav  rec- 
ognized my  fair  form,  so  kiyerd  was  I  with  dost.  Bimeby  I 
met  Old  Poodles,  the  all-firdbt  ^  gambler  in  the  country. 
He  was  afoot  and  in  his  shirt-sleeves,  and  was  in  a  woss 
larther  nor  any  race  hoss  I  erer  saw. 

"  Whither  goist  thow,  sweet  nimp  ? ''  sex  I,  in  a  play- 
aotin  tone. 

''To  the  mines.  Sir,''  he  unto  me  did  say,  ''to  the 
flunes,  to  0am  am  honest  livin.* 

Thinks  I  that  air  aint  very  cool,  I  guess,  and  dmr  on. 


THE  PRESS. 

I  wurr  the  editers  to  cum  to  my  Show  free  as  the  flours 
of  May,  but  I  don't  want  um  to  ride  a  free  hoss  to  deth. 
Thare  is  times  when  Patience  seizes  to  be  virtoous.  I  had 
"  in  my  mind's  eye,  Ilurrashio  "  (cotashun  from  Hamlick) 
sum  editers  in  a  sertin  town  which  shall  be  nameless,  who 
air  Both  sneakin  and  ornery.  They  cum  in  krowds  to  my 
Show  and  then  axt  me  ten  sents  a  line  for  Puffs.  I  ob- 
jeetid  to  payin,  but  they  sed  ef  I  didn't  down  with  the 
dust  thay'd  wipe  my  Show  from  the  face  of  the  earth ! 
Thay  sed  the  Press  was  the  Arkymedian  Leaver  which 
moTed  the  world.  I  put  up  to  their  extorshuns  until 
thay'd  Ued  me  so  I  was  a  meer  shadder,  and  left  in  dis- 
gust 

•  itff  Jirsel,  enormooste»ossslve,  a  tow  AmericaniMi^Bot  improb- 
ably  a  paritaaioal  oorruption  of  hM-firtd^  designed  to  have  the 
viitas  of  an  oath  without  off  ending  poiile 


*«*#. 


72  EDWIN  FORREST  A8  OTHELLO. 

It  was  in  a  sartin  town  in  Virginnj,  the  Mather  of  Pie* 
eidents  &  things,  that  I  was  shaimfoUy  aboozed  by  a  editor 
in  human  form.  He  set  my  Show  up  steep  &  kalled  me 
the  urbane  &  gentlemunly  manajer,  but  when  I,  for  the 
pnrpuss  of  showin  fair  play  all  around,  went  to  anuther 
ofiiss  to  git  my  hanbills  printed,  what  duz  this  pussillan- 
ermus  editor  do  but  change  his  toon  &  abooze  me  like  a 
Injun.  He  scd  my  wax  wnrks  was  a  humbug  &  called  me 
a  horey-heilcd  itinercnt  Tagabone.  I  thort  at  fust  Ide 
poUish  him  orf  ar-lar  the  Beneshy  Boy,  but  on  reflectin 
that  he  cood  poUish  me  much  wuss  in  his  paper,  I  gir  it  up. 
&  I  wood  here  take  occashun  to  advise  peple  when  thay 
run  agin,  as  thay  sumtimes  will,  these  miserable  papers,  to 
not  pay  no  attenshun  to  um.  Abuv  all,  don't  assaalt  a 
editer  of  this  kind.  It  only  gives  him  a  notorosity,  which 
is  jest  what  he  wants,  &  don't  do  you  no  more  good  than 
it  wood  to  jump  into  enny  other  mud  puddle.  Editors 
are  generally  fine  men,  but  there  must  be  black  sheep  in 
every  flock. 


EDWIN  FORREST  AS  OTHELLO. 

DuRix  a  recent  visit  to  New  York  the  undersined  went 
to  see  Edwin  Forrest.  As  I'm  into  the  moral  show  bisnen 
myself,  I  ginrally  go  to  Banium's  moral  Museum,  where 
only  moral  peple  air  admitted,  pertickly  on  Wednesday 
artemoons.  But  this  time  I  thot  I'd  go  &  see  Ed.  Ed 
has  bin  actin  out  on  the  stage  for  many  years.  There  ii 
varis  'pinions  about  his  actin.  Englishmen  ginrally  bleevin 
that  he  is  far  superior  to  Mister  Macready ;  but  on  one 
pint  all  agree,  &  that  is  that  Ed  draws  like  a  six  ox  team. 
Ed  was  actin  at  Niblo's  Carding,  which  looks  oonsiderable 
more  like  a  parster,  than  a  garding,  but  let  that  ]iars.  I 
•oi  down  in  the  pit,  took  oat  my  spectacles  &  commenced 
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"  FAU  TOVTH,  DO  VOU   KNOW  WHOT  I'D  DO  « 
TOO  IF  TOO  WAS  MV  SOU  r     Pmgt7\. 
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peroociii  the  eTODin's  bOL  Theawjince  wsfaD-findbvge 
ft  the  boxes  was  fall  eC  the  efittf  of  li  ev  York.  Sevcfal 
op^T  gl^ww  was  lefdd  at  ne  faj  Gothnm's  fareit  dartcfa, 
bat  I  didn't  kt  on  as  tho  I  notioed  it,  tho  mebbf  I  did 
take  oot  my  sixteen-doIlarsilTer  watch  &  brandish  ttroond 
more  than  was  nrrrsssij  Bat  the  best  of  as  has  oor 
weaknesses  &  if  a  man  has  gewelrj  let  him  show  it.  As  I 
was  pooosin  the  biD  a  grare  yoong  man  who  aot  near  me 
axed  me  if  rd  erer  seen  Forrest  dance  the  Essence  of  Old 
Yirginny  f  "  He's  immense  in  that,"  sed  the  joong  man. 
"  He  also  does  a  fair  champion  jig,''  the  joong  man  con- 
tinnerd,  ''bat  his  Big  Thing  is  the  Eoence  of  Old  Vir- 
ginnj.**  Ses  I,  ''  Fair  yoath,  do  yon  know  what  Pd  do 
with  yon  if  yon  was  my  son  ?  ** 

*'  No,"  ses  he. 

''  WaD,"  ses  I,  ''  Fd  ^>pint  yoar  funeral  to-morrow  ar- 
temoon,  &  the  karj^M  skamld  be  ready  !  Yon're  too  smart 
to  Uto  on  this  yearth.''  He  didn't  try  any  more  of  his 
capers  on  me.  Bat  another  passjlanermass  indiTidoonl, 
in  a  red  rest  &  patent  lether  boots,  told  me  his  name  was 
Bill  Astor  &  axed  me  to  lend  him  M  cents  till  early  in  the 
momin.  I  told  him  Fd  probly  send  it  roand  to  him  be- 
fore he  retired  to  his  rirtoons  coach,  bot  if  I  didn't  he 
might  look  for  it  next  fall,  as  soon  as  I  cat  my  com.  The 
Orchestry  was  now  fiddling  with  all  their  might,  &  as  the 
peple  didn't  nnderstan  anything  aboat  it  they  applaadid 
Tersifrossly.  Presently.  Old  Ed  cam  oat.  The  play  was 
Otheller  or  More  of  Yeniss.  Otheller  was  writ  by  Wm. 
Shakqieer.  The  scene  is  laid  in  Yeniss.  Otheller  was  a 
likely  man  &  was  a  ginral  in  the  Yeniss  army.  He  eloped 
with  Deadamony,  a  darter  of  the  Hon.  Mister  Brabantio, 
who  lepreaented  one  of  the  back  districks  in  the  Yeneshan 
lagislater.  Old  Brabantio  was  as  mad  as  thander  at  this 
4t  tore  roand  consideraUe,  bat  finally  cooled  down,  tellin 
Othdler,  howierer,  that  Desdemony  had  come  it  orer  her 
Pkr,  A  thai  ha  had  better  look  oat  or  she'd  come  it  Qf%t 
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peroosin  the  evenings  bill.  The  awjince  was  all-fired  large 
A  the  boxes  was  fall  of  the  elitty  of  New  York.  Sereral 
opery  glaaes  was  leTeld  at  me  by  Gotham's  farest  darters, 
bot  I  didn't  let  on  as  tho  I  noticed  it,  tho  mebby  I  did 
take  oat  my  sixteen-dollar  silver  watch  &  brandish  it  roand 
more  than  was  necessary.  Bot  the  best  of  us  has  our 
weaknesMS  A  if  a  man  has  gewelry  let  him  show  it  As  I 
was  perooein  the  bill  a  grave  yonng  man  who  sot  near  me 
axed  me  if  Fd  ever  seen  Forrest  dance  the  Essence  of  Old 
Yirginny  F  ''  He's  immense  in  that,"  sed  the  yoong  man. 
"  He  also  does  a  fair  champion  jig,"  the  yonng  man  con- 
tinnerd,  ''but  his  Big  Thing  is  the  Essence  of  Old  Yir- 
ginny." Sex  I,  "  Fair  youth,  do  you  know  what  Fd  do 
with  you  if  you  was  my  sun  ?  " 

"  No,"  ses  he. 

*'  Wall,"  ses  I,  **  I'd  appint  your  funeral  to-morrow  ar- 
temoon,  &  the  korps  should  he  ready  !  You're  too  smart 
to  live  on  this  yearth."  He  didn't  try  any  more  of  his 
capers  on  me.  But  another  pussylanermuss  individooul, 
in  a  red  vest  &  patent  lether  boots,  told  me  his  name  was 
Bill  Astor  &  axed  me  to  lend  him  50  cents  till  early  in  the 
momin.  I  told  him  I'd  probly  send  it  round  to  him  be- 
fore he  retired  to  his  virtoous  conch,  but  if  I  didn't  he 
might  look  for  it  next  fall,  as  soon  as  I  cut  my  com.  The 
Orcbestry  was  now  fiddling  with  all  their  might,  &  as  the 
peple  didn't  nnderstan  anything  about  it  they  applandid 
versifmssly.  Presently,  Old  Ed  cum  out.  The  play  was 
Otheller  or  More  of  Yeniss.  Otheller  was  writ  by  Wm. 
Shakspeer.  The  scene  is  laid  in  Yeniss.  Otheller  was  a 
likely  man  &  was  a  ginral  in  the  Yeniss  army.  He  eloped 
with  Desdemony,  a  darter  of  the  Hon.  Mister  Brabantio, 
who  leprsasnied  one  of  the  back  districks  in  the  Yeneshnn 
Isfislater.  Old  Brabantio  was  as  mad  as  thunder  at  this 
k  tore  round  oonsiderable,  but  finally  cooled  down,  telUn 
Othdkry  howaever,  that  Desdemony  had  come  it  over  her 
PiVy  4  that  lie  had  better  look  ont  or  ahe'd  oome  it  over 


74  EDWIN  F0BBK8T  A8  OTBKLLO. 

him  likewise.     Mr.  &  ICrs.  Oiheller  git  along  rery  com* 
fortable  like  for  a  apelL    She  ia  sweet-tempered  and  IiiTin 
— a  nice,  sensible  female,  nerer  goin  in  for  he-female  con- 
ventions,  green  cotton    nmbrellers,  and  pickled  beata. 
Otheller  is  a  good  proyider  and  thinks  all  the  world  of  hia 
wife.    She  has  a  lazy  time  of  it,  the  hired  girl  doin  all  the 
cookin  and  washin.     Desdemony,  in  fact,  don't  hare  to  git 
the  water  to  wash  her  own  hands  with.     Bnt  a  low 
named  lago,  who  I  bleeve  wants  to  git  Otheller  out  of 
snug  government  birth,  now  goes  to  work  &  upsets  the 
Otheller  family  in  the  most  outrajus  stile.     lago  falls  in 
with  a  bniinless  youth  named  Roderigo  &  wins  all  hia 
money  at  poker.     (lago  allers  played  foul.)     He  thns  got 
money  cnuif  to  carry  out  his  onprincipled  skeem.     Mike 
Cussio,  a  Irishman,  is  selected  as  a  tool  by  lago.     Mike 
was  a  clever  feller  &  orficer  in  Otheller's  army.     He  liked 
his  tods  too  well,  howsever,  &  they  floored  him,  as  they  have 
many  other  promisin  young  men.     lago  injuces  Mike  to 
drink  M'ith  him,  lago  slyly  throwin  his  whiskey  OTer  hia 
shoulder.     Mike  f^its  as  drunk  as  a  biled  owl  &  allows  that 
he  can  lick  a  yard  full  of  the  Veneshun  fancy  before  break- 
fast, without  Bweatin  a  hair.     lie  meets  Roderigo  &  pro- 
ceeds for  to  smash  him.     A  feller  named  Montano  under- 
taki>s  to  slap  (*assio,  when  that  infatooated  person  mns 
his  sword  into  him.     That  miserble  man,  lago,  pretenta  to 
be  very  sorry  to  see  Mike  conduck  hisself  in  this  way  k 
nndcrtakes  to  smooth  the  thing  over  to  Otheller,   who 
rushes  in  with  a  drawn  sword  &  wants  to  know  what's  up. 
lago  cunninly  tells  his  story,  &  Otheller  tells  Mike  that  he 
thinks  a  good  deal  of  him,  but  he  can't  train  no  more  in 
his  regiment.     Desdemony  sympathizes  with  poor  Mike  k 
interceeds  for  him  with  Otheller.     lago  makes  him  bleere 
she  does  this  because  she  thinks  more  of  Mike  than  aha 
does  of  hisself.    Otheller  swallers  lago's  lyin  tail  ft  goes 
to  makin  a  noosence  of  hisself  ginrally.     He  worries  poor 
Desdemony  terrible  by  hia  rile  inainnations^  4  llnal|| 
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moihen  her  to  deth  with  *  pQler.  Mrs.  lago  cnms  in  jasfe 
It  Otheller  has  finiihed  the  fowl  deed  &  givs  him  fits  right 
4  left»  showin  him  that  he  has  bin  orfally  gnlled  by  her 
miserble  cnss  of  a  hnsband.  lago  cams  in,  &  his  wife  com- 
menoea  rakin  him  down  also,  when  he  stabs  her.  Otheller 
jaws  him  a  spell  &  then  cats  a  small  hole  in  his  stummick 
with  hia  sword*  lago  pints  to  Desdemony's  deth  bed  & 
goes  ort  with  a  sardonic  smile  onto  his  coantenance. 
Otheller  tells  the  peple  that  he  has  dun  the  state  sum  ser- 
▼ioe  &  they  know  it ;  axes  them  to  do  as  fair  a  thing  as 
they  can  for  him  nnder  the  circamstances,  &  kills  his- 
self  with  a  fish-knife,  which  is  the  most  sensible  thing  he 
ean  do.  This  is  a  breef  skedule  of  the  synopsis  of  the 
play. 

Edwin  Forrest  is  a  grate  acter.  I  thot  I  saw  Otheller 
before  me  all  the  time  he  was  actin,  &  when  the  cnrtin 
UXL9 1  fonnd  my  spectacles  was  still  mistencd  with  salt- 
water, which  had  ran  from  my  eyes  while  poor  Desdemony 
was  dyin.  Betsy  Jane— Betsy  Jane  !  let  us  pray  that  oar 
domestic  bliss  may  never  be  basted  up  by  a  lago  ! 

Edwin  Forrest  makes  money  actin  out  on  the  stage. 
He  gits  fire-hundred  dollars  a  nite  &  his  board  &  washin. 
I  wish  I  had  such  a  Forrest  in  my  Carding  ! 


THE  SHOW  BUSINESS  AND  POPULAR  LECTURES. 

I  FXSL  that  the  Show  Bizniss,  which  Ive  stroren  to 
omyment,  is  bein  asarpt  by  Poplar  I^ecturs,  as  tliay  air 
kalled,  tho  in  my  pinion  thay  air  poplar  humbugs.  In- 
who  git  hard  up,  embark  in  the  lecturin 
They  cram  theirseWes  with  hi-soundin  fruzis, 
frisile  up  their  hare,  git  trastid  for  a  soot  of  black  close  & 
earn  oat  to  lectur  at  60  dollers  a  pop.  Thay  aint  over 
■lockt  with  branesy  bat  thay  bar  brass  enaff  to  nuUce  aof« 
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ihhnnt  kittles  to  bile  all  the  sope  that  will  be  required  by 
the  ensooin  sixteen  ginerashnns.  P^ple  flock  to  beer  nm 
in  krowds.  The  men  go  becaws  its  poplar  ft  the  wimin 
folks  go  to  see  what  other  wimin  folks  hare  on.  When  its 
over  the  lectarer  goze  &  ragales  hisself  with  oysters  and 
sich,  while  the  pcple  saj, ''  What  a  charmin  lector  that  air 
was,**  etsetterj  ctsctterj,  when  9  ont  of  10  of  am  don't 
haye  no  moore  idee  of  what  the  lectarer  sed  than  my  kan- 
geroo  has  of  the  scvunth  speer  of  heyan.  Thare's  moore 
infurmashun  to  be  gat  out  of  a  well  condnctid  noospaper-* 
price  3  sents — than  thare  is  oat  of  ten  poplar  lectares  at 
25  or  50  dollers  a  pop,  as  the  kase  may  be.  These  aama 
peple,  bare  in  mind,  stick  ap  their  nosis  at  moral  wax 
figgers  ft  sagashus  bcests.  Thay  say  these  things  is  low* 
Gents,  it  grecvcs  my  hart  in  my  old  age,  when  Fm  in  "  the 
Sheer  ft  yellor  Icef  "  (to  cote  fram  my  Irish  frend  Mister 
McBeth)  to  see  that  the  Show  biznis  is  pritty  mach  plada 
out ;  howsomever  I  shall  chance  it  agane  in  the  Spring. 


WOMAN'S  RIGHTS- 

I  piTcirr  my  tent  in  a  small  town  in  Injianny  one  day 
last  sccson,  ft  while  I  was  standin  at  the  dore  takin 
money,  a  deppytashun  of  ladies  came  up  ft  sed  they  wos 
members  of  t!ie  Buakumville  Female  Reformin  ft  Wimin's 
Rite's  Associashun,  and  thay  axed  me  if  they  cood  go  in 
without  puyin. 

**  Not  exactly,''  sez  I,  **  but  yon  can  pay  withoat  goin 
in. 

**  Dew  you  know  who  we  air  ?  "^  said  one  of  the  wimin— 
a  tall  and  feroshus  lookin  critter,  with  a  blew  kotton 
nmbreller  under  her  arm — "do  you  know  who  we  air. 
Sir?" 

**  lAj  impreshun  is,**  sed  I,  '*  from  a  kenerj  Tiew,  that 
yon  air  females." 


WOMAN '8  RIOBTS. 


1 1 


''  We  air,  Sur/*  laid  ibe  f  erodms  wonum — ''  we  belong 
to  a  Society  whitch  beleeres  wimin  has  rites —  whiich  be- 
leeree  in  razin  ber  to  ber  proper  speer — ^whitch  bdeeres 
ibe  is  indowed  witb  aa  mncb  inteHeck  as  man  is — wbitcb 
bdeeTes  abe  is  trampled  on  and  aboozed — &  Who  will  resist 
bensoitb  t  forerer  tbe  incroacbments  of  prond  t  dom- 
ineering men.^ 

Durin  ber  discoarse,  the  exsentric  female  grabed  me  by 
tbe  coat-kollor  t  was  swinging  her  umbreller  wildly  orer 
my  bed. 

"  I  hope,  marm,''  sez  I,  starting  back,  "  that  yoar  in- 
tensions is  honorable !  I'm  a  lone  man  hear  in  a  strange 
place.     Besides,  IVe  a  wife  to  ham/' 

"  Yes/'  cried  the  female,  "  t  she's  a  slave  !  Doth  she 
nerer  dream  of  freedom — doth  she  never  think  of  throwin 
off  tbe  yoke  of  tyrrinny  &  thinkin  &  votin  for  herself  ? — 
Doth  she  never  think  of  these  here  things  ?" 

''Not  bein  a  natral  bom  fool/'  sed  I,  by  this  time  a  lit- 
tle riled,  ''I  kin  safely  say  that  she  dothoiit." 

*'  Oh  whot — whot ! "  screamed  the  female,  swingin  her 
ambreller  in  the  air.  ''O,  what  is  the  price  that  woman 
pays  for  her  expecriance  !  '* 

**I  don't  know,"  sez  I ;  "the  price  of  my  show  is  15 
cents  par  individooal/' 

**  &  can't  our  Soisety  go  in  free  ?  "  asked  the  female. 

«  Not  if  I  know  it,"  sed  I. 

**  Crooil,  crooil  man  !  "  she  cried,  &  bast  into  teers. 

**  Won't  yoa  let  my  darter  in  ?  "  sed  another  of  theex« 
•entric  wimin,  taken  meafeckshonitely  by  the  hand.  "  0, 
please  let  my  darter  in,— shee's  a  sweet  gashin  child  of 
natar." 

**  Lei  ber  gosh ! "  roared  I,  as  mad  as  I  cood  stick  at 
their  tarnal  nonsense  ;  "  let  ber  gosh  !  "  Where  apon  they 
an  fining  back  witb  tbe  simultanioas  observasbun  that  I 
WisaBeest 

^Uj  female  friends,"  sed  I,  ''  be4  yoa  leeve,  Fve  a  few 
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remarks  to  remark ;  wa  them  welL  The  female  woman  ii 
one  of  the  greatest  institooehons  of  which  this  land  can 
boste.  Its  onpossible  to  get  along  without  her.  Had  there 
bin  no  female  wimin  in  the  world,  I  should  soaroely  be  here 
with  my  nnparalold  show  on  this  occashnn.  She  is  good  in 
sickness — ^good  in  wellness — good  all  the  time.  O  woman, 
woman !  '*  I  cried,  my  feelins  worked  np  to  a  hi  poetick 
pitch,  ''  yon  air  a  angle  when  you  behare  yoorself ;  but 
when  you  take  off  your  proper  appairel  &  (mettyforically 
speaken) — ^get  into  pantyloons — when  you  desert  your  fire- 
sides, &  with  your  heds  full  of  wimin's  rites  noshuna  go 
round  like  roarin  lions,  seekin  whom  you  may  deyour  some* 
boddy — in  short,  when  you  undertake  to  play  the  man,  yon 
play  the  devil  and  air  an  emfatio  noosanoe.  My  female 
friends,"  I  continnered,  as  they  were  indignantly  depar- 
tin,  **  wa  well  what  A.  Ward  has  sed  ! " 


WOULD-BE  SEA-DOGS. 

Sl'x  of  the  captings  on  the  Upper  Ohio  Rirer  put  on  a 
beep  of  airs.  To  hear  'em  git  orf  saler  lingo  you'd  spoee 
they'd  bin  on  the  briny  Deep  for  a  lifetime,  when  the  fact 
is  they  haint  tasted  salt  water  since  they  was  infants,  when 
tliey  had  to  take  it  for  wartns.  Still  they  air  good  natered 
fellers,  and  when  they  drink  they  take  a  dose  big  ennff  for 
•  grown  person. 


TUE  PRINCE  OF  WALES. 

Tb  mj  MMdt  of  tte  Bdttortel  Oorpw : 

I  EITB  these  lines  on  British  sile.  I'Te  bin  follerin  Mrs. 
Victory's  hopeful  sun  Albert  Edward  threw  Kanady  with 
myonparalcled  Show,  and  tho  I  haint  made  much  in  ape* 
ooonary  pint  of  few,  Vrt  lemt  sumthin  new,  orer  hoar  on 
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Britidi  SQe,  whare  they  bleere  in  Saint  George  and  the  Drag- 
oon. Preria  to  enmin  orer  hear  I  tawt  my  organist  how 
to  grind  Role  Brittanny  and  other  airs  which  is  poplar  on 
British  Sile.  I  likewise  fixt  a  wax  figger  np  to  represent 
Sir  Edman  Hed  the  OoTner  Ginral.  The  statoot  I  fixt  up 
is  the  most  versytilo  wax  statoot  I  ever  saw.  Fve  sliowd  it 
asWm.  Penn,  Napoleon  Bonypart,  Joke  of  Welliugton.  the 
Beneker  Boy,  Mrs.  Cunningham  &  varis  other  notid  persons, 
&  also  for  a  scrtin  pirut  named  Hix.  Tve  bin  so  long 
amung  waxstatoots  that  I  can  fix  'em  up  to  soot  the  tastes 
of  folks,  &  with  sum  paints  I  hav  I  kin  giv  their  facisa  be- 
nererlent  or  fiendish  look  as  the  kase  requires.  I  giv  Sir 
Edmnn  Hed  a  beneverlent  look,  &  when  sum  folks  who 
thawt  they  was  smart  scd  it  didn't  look  like  Sir  Edmun 
Hed  anymore  than  it  did  anybody  else,  I  sed,  '*  That's  the 
pint.  That's  the  beauty  of  the  statoot.  It  looks  like  Sir 
Edmun  Hed  or  any  other  man.  You  may  kail  it  what  you 
pleese.  £f  it  don't  look  like  anybody  that  ever  lived,  then 
it'ssertinly  a  remarkable  Statoot  &  well  wortli  seciii.  /kail 
it  Sir  Edmun  Hed.  Vou  may  kail  it  what  you  pleese  !  " 
[I  iiad  'em  thare.] 

At  hirst  I've  hod  a  inter\'iew  with  tlie  Prince,  the  it  putty 
nigh  cost  mo  my  vallcrblo  life.  I  cawt  a  glimpse  of  him  as 
he  sot  on  the  Pizarro  of  the  hotel  in  Sarnia,  &  elI>owd 
myself  threw  a  crowd  of  wimin,  children,  sojers  i^  liijins 
that  was  hangin  round  the  tavern.  I  was  drawiii  near 
to  the  Prince  when  a  red-faced  man  in  Millingtery  close 
grabd  holt  of  me  and  axed  me  whare  I  was  goin  all  so 
bold  ? 

"To  see  Albert  Edard  the  Prince  of  Wales,"  sez  I; 
•'  who  are  you  ?  " 

He  sed  he  was  the  Knmel  of  the  Serenty  Fust  Regiment, 
Her  Magisty's  troops.  I  told  him  I  hoped  the  Seventy 
Oneaters  was  in  good  helth,  and  was  passin  by  when  ha 
oaased  hold  of  me  agin,  and  sed  in  a  tone  of  indigent 
oirpriae: 


80  THE  FBINCK  OF  WALM8. 

''What?  Impoflsiblel  Itkannotbel  Blant  mjlii«b 
sir,  did  I  anderatan  yon  to  say  that  you  was  aotooally  goiii 
into  the  presents  of  his  Boyal  Iniss  f 

'*  That's  what's  the  matter  with  me,''  I  replide. 

''But  blarst  my  hize,  sir,  its  onprecedented.  Iff 
orful,  sir.  Nothin'  like  it  hain't  happened  sins  the  Onn 
Powder  Plot  of  Guy  Forks.  Owdashus  man,  who  air 
yu?" 

"  Sir/'  sez  I,  drawin  myself  ap  &  pnttin  on  a  defiant 
air,  "  I'm  a  Amerycan  sitterzen.  My  name  is  Ward.  I'm 
a  husband  &  the  father  of  twins,  which  I'm  happy  to  state 
thay  look  like  me.  By  perfeshun  I'm  a  exhibitor  of  wax 
works  &  sich." 

"  Good  God  ! "  yelled  the  Kamal,  "  the  idee  of  a  ex- 
hibiter  of  wax  figgers  goin  into  the  presents  of  Boy- 
alty !  The  British  Lion  may  well  roar  with  raje  at  the 
thawt!" 

Sez  I,  "  Speakin  of  the  British  Lion,  Knmal,  I'd  like  to 
make  a  bargin  with  yon  fur  that  beast  fur  a  few  weeks  to 
add  to  my  Show."  I  didn't  meen  nothin  by  this.  I  was 
only  gettin  orf  a  goak,  but  you  orter  hey  seen  the  Old 
Kurnal  jump  up  ft  howl.  He  actooally  fomed  at  the 
mowth. 

"  This  can't  be  real,"  he  showtid.  "  No,  no.  It't  a 
horrid  dream.  Sir,  you  air  not  a  human  bein — yon  haT  no 
existents — ^yure  a  Myth  I" 

"  Wall,"  sez  I,  "  old  boss,  ynle  find  me  a  mther  onkom- 
fortable  Myth  ef  yon  punch  my  inards  in  that  way  agin." 
I  began  to  git  a  little  riled,  fur  when  he  called  me  a  Myth 
he  pnncht  me  putty  hard.  The  Knmal  now  commenat 
showtin  fnr  the  Serenty  Onesters.  I  at  fnit  thawt  I'd 
stay  ft  becnm  a  Marter  to  British  Ontraje,  aa  sich  a  oomta 
mite  git  my  name  np  ft  be  a  good  adTertisement  fur  my 
Show,  bat  it  occurred  to  me  that  ef  enny  of  the  Sereiitjf 
Onesters  shood  happen  to  insert  a  barronet  into  my  atiiv 
mick  it  mite  be  onplesont,  ft  I  was  on  the  pint  of  numin 
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orf  when  the  Prince  hiaself  knm  np  &  axed  me  what  the 
matter  was.  Sei  I,  'Albert  Edard,  is  that  yon  ?''  &  he 
•mOt  &  sed  it  was.  Sez  I, ''  Albert  Edard,  hears  my  keerd. 
I  cam  to  pay  my  respecks  to  the  f ater  King  of  Ingland. 
The  Knmal  of  the  Seyenty  Onesters  hear  is  mther  smawl 
pertaters,  bnt  of  coarse  yon  ain't  to  blame  far  that.  He 
pats  on  as  many  airs  as  tho  he  was  the  Bally  Boy  with  the 
glass  eye/' 

"  Never  mind,"  sez  Albert  Edard,  "  I'm  glad  to  see  yon. 
Mister  Ward,  at  all  events,"  &  he  tuk  my  hand  so  plesuut 
like  ft  larfed  so  sweet  that  I  fell  in  love  with  him  to  onct. 
He  handid  me  a  segar  ft  we  sot  down  on  the  Pizarro  ft 
oommenst  smokin  rite  cheerful.  ''  Wall,"  sez  I,  ^*  Albert 
Edard,  how's  the  old  folks  ?  " 

"Her  Majesty  ft  the  Prince  are  well,"  he  sed. 

"  Daz  the  old  man  take  his  Lager  beer  reglar  ?  "  I  in- 
qaired. 

The  Prince  larfed  ft  intermatid  that  the  old  man  didn't 
let  many  kegs  of  that  bevridge  spile  in  the  sellar  in  the 
coarse  of  a  year.  We  sot  ft  tawkcd  there  sum  time  abowt 
matters  ft  things,  ft  bimeby  I  axed  him  how  he  liked  bein 
Prince  as  fur  as  he'd  got. 

"To  speak  plain.  Mister  Ward,"  he  sed,  "  I  don't  much 
like  iL  I'm  sick  of  all  tliis  bowin  ft  scrapin  ft  crawlin  ft 
harrain  over  a  boy  like  me.  I  would  rather  go  through 
the  country  quietly  ft  enjoy  myself  in  my  own  way,  with 
the  other  boys,  ft  not  be  made  a  Show  of  to  be  gaped  at 
by  everybody.  When  the  people  cheer  me  I  feel  plcesed, 
for  I  know  they  meen  it ;  but  if  these  one-horse  oflishuls 
cood  know  how  I  see  threw  all  their  moves  ft  understan 
exacxly  what  they  air  after,  ft  knowd  how  I  larf t  at  'em  in 
private,  thayd  stop  kissin  my  hands  ft  fawnin  over  me  as 
thay  now  do.  But  you  know,  Mr.  Ward,  I  can't  help  bein 
a  Prince,  ft  I  must  do  all  I  kin  to  fit  myself  fur  the  |>er- 
sishon  I  must  samtime  ockepy." 

MXhat's   troo,**  sei   I;   "sickness   and   the  doctert 
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will  carry  the  Qaeen  orf  one  of  these  dase,  sore't  yer 
bom/' 

The  time  herin  arove  far  me  to  take  my  departer  I  rose 
up  &  sed  :  ''  Albert  Edard,  I  most  go,  bat  preTis  to  doin 
8o  I  will  obsarye  that  yoa  soot  me.  Yare  a  good  feller, 
Albert  Edard,  ft  tho  I'm  agiu  Princes  as  a  gineral  thing, 
I  mast  say  I  like  the  cut  of  voor  Gib.  When  yoa  git  to 
be  King  try  and  be  as  good  a  man  as  yure  mather  has  bin  ! 
Be  jast  ft  be  Jenerus,  espcehally  to  showmen,  who  har 
allers  bin  aboozed  sins  the  da;^  of  Noah,  who  was  the  fast 
man  to  go  into  the  Menagerr  bizniss,  ft  ef  the  daily  papers 
of  his  time  air  to  be  beleevcd  Noah's  colleckshun  of  lirin 
wild  beests  beet  ennything  ever  seen  sins,  tho  I  make  bold 
to  dowt  ef  his  snaiks  was  ahead  of  mine.  Albert  Edard, 
adoo  ! "  I  tuk  his  hand  which  he  sliook  warmly,  ft  girin 
him  a  perpetooal  free  pars  to  my  show,  ft  also  parses  to 
take  hum  for  the  Queen  &  old  Albert,  I  put  on  my  hat 
and  walkt  away. 

**  Mrs,  Ward,"  I  solilerquizeil,  as  I  walkt  along,  *'Mr8. 
Ward,  ef  you  could  see  your  hu;^band  now,  just  as  he  prowd- 
ly  cmorjis  from  thepresunu^of  the  futur  King  of  Ingland, 
you'd  be  sorry  you  c:illed  bi:n  a  Beest  jest  becaws  he  cam 
liomc  tired  1  nitc  and  wanr.^l  to  go  to  bed  without  takin 
orf  his  boots.  You'd  be  f^^rry  for  tryin  to  deprive  yare 
husband  of  the  priceliss  lk%i>u  of  liberty,  Betsy  Jane  ! " 

Jest  then  I  met  a  long  perseshun  of  men  with  gowndi 
onto  'em.  The  leader  wa5  on  horseback,  ft  ridin  np  to 
me  he  sed,  '*  Air  you  Oranpf  ?  ^ 

Sex  I,  "Which?" 

"  Air  you  a  Orangeman  ?  "  he  repeated,  sternly. 

''  I  used  to  peddle  lemin*."  sed  I,  '*  but  I  never  delt  in 
oranges.  They  are  apt  to  spile  on  yure  hands.  What 
particler  I>oonatic  Asylum  k^v  you  ft  yure  frends  escaped 
f rum,  ef  I  may  be  so  bold  ?  "  Just  then  a  saddent  thawt 
struck  me  ft  I  sed,  "  Oh  ynrv  the  fellers  who  air  worryin 
the  Prince  so  ft  givin  the  Jake  of  Noocastle  cold  fweats  at 
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nite»  by  ynre  infenud  catawalinB,  ur  yon  ?  Wall,  take  the 
adrice  of  a  Amerykin  nttenen,  take  orf  them  gownds  ft 
don't  try  to  get  up  a  religions  fite,  which  is  40  times  wnss 
nor  a  prise  fite,  over  Albert  Edard,  who  wants  to  receive 
yon  all  on  a  ekal  footin,  not  keerin  a  tinker's  cuss  what 
meetin  bonse  yon  sleep  in  Sundays.  Oo  home  ft  mind 
ynre  bisness  ft  not  make  noosenses  of  yourselves.''  With 
which  obsenrashuns  I  left  'em. 
I  shall  leeve  British  sile  4thwith. 


PICCOLOMINI. 

Obnts, — I  arroved  in  Cleveland  on  Saturday  P.  M.  from 
Baldinsville  jest  in  time  to  fix  myself  up  and  put  on  a 
dean  biled  rag  to  attend  Miss  Picklehomony's  grate  musical 
sorry  at  the  Melodeon.  The  krowds  which  pored  into  the 
hall  augured  well  for  the  show  bizniss,  &  with  cheerful 
sperrets  I  jined  the  enthoosiastic  throng.  I  asked  Mr. 
Strakhosh  at  the  door  if  he  parst  the  perfession,  and  he 
said  not  much  ho  didn%  whereupon  I  bawt  a  preserved  seat 
in  the  pit,  ft  obsiirving  to  Mr.  Strakhosh  that  he  needn't 
pot  on  so  many  French  airs  becawz  he  run  with  a  big  show, 
and  that  he'd  better  let  his  weskut  out  a  few  inches  or  per- 
haps he'd  bust  hisself  some  fine  day,  I  went  in  and  squatted 
down.  It  was  a  sad  thawt  to  think  that  in  all  that  vast 
aajienoe  Scaccly  a  Sole  had  the  honor  of  my  acquain- 
tance. *'ft  this  ere,"  sed  I  Bittnrly,  *'  is  Fame  !  What 
sigerfy  my  wax  figgers  and  livin  wild  beasts  (which  have 
no  ekels)  to  these  peple  ?  What  do  thay  care  becawi  a 
site  of  my  Eangcroo  is  worth  dubble  the  price  of  admission, 
and  that  my  Snaiks  is  as  harmlis  as  the  new  born  babe — 
all  of  which  is  strictly  troo  ? "  I  should  have  gone  on 
lalein  at  Fortin  and  things  snm  more,  but  jest  then  Signer 
Maocarony  cnm  ont  and  song  a  hairey  from  some  opry  or 
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other.  He  had  on  his  store  doee  &  looked  pnttj  dick,  I 
must  say.  Nobody  didn't  onderstand  nothin  abowt  what 
he  sed,  and  so  they  applawdid  him  Tersifemsly.  Then 
Signer  Brignoly  cam  oat  and  sang  another  hairey-  He 
appeared  to  be  in  a  Pensiv  Hood  ft  sang  a  Lav  song  I  sup- 
pose, tho  he  may  hare  been  cussin  the  an jince  all  into  a 
heep  for  aut  I  knewd.  Then  cam  Mr.  Maccarony  agin 
and  Hiss  Picklehomony  herself.  Thay  sang  a  Doit  to- 
gether. 

Now  yoa  know,  gents,  that  I  don't  admire  opry  music. 
Bat  I  like  Hiss  Picklehomony's  stile.  I  like  her  gate.  She 
suits  me.  There  has  bin  grater  singers  and  there  has  bin 
more  bootif  al  wimin,  but  no  more  fassinatin  young  female 
erer  longed  for  a  new  gown,  or  side  to  place  her  bed  agin 
a  vest  pattern  than  Haria  Picklehomony.  Fassinatin 
peple  is  her  best  holt  She  was  bom  to  make  hash  of  men's 
buzzums  ft  other  wimin  mad  becawz  thay  ain't  Piokleho- 
monies.  Her  face  sparkles  with  amuzin  cussedness  ft  abont 
200  (two  hundred)  little  bits  of  funny  devils  air  continually 
dancing  champion  jigs  in  her  eyes,  said  eyes  bein  brite 
enuff  to  lite  a  pipe  by.  How  I  shood  like  to  haTO  little 
Maria  out  on  my  farm  in  lUddinsTille,  Injianny,  whare  she 
cood  run  in  the  tall  grass,  wrastle  with  the  boys,  cut  up 
strong  at  parin  bees,  make  up  faces  behind  the  minister's 
back,  tie  auction  bills  to  the  skoolmaster's  coat-tales,  set  all 
the  fellers  crazy  after  her,  ft  holler  ft  kick  up,  ft  go  it  just 
as  much  as  she  wanted  to  !  But  I  diegress.  Every  time 
she  cum  canterin  out  I  grew  more  and  more  delighted 
with  her.  When  she  bowed  her  hed  I  bowed  mine.  t\lien 
she  powtid  her  lips  I  powtid  mine.  When  she  larfed  I 
larfed.  When  she  jerked  her  hed  back  and  took  a  larfin 
surrey  of  the  aujienoe,  sendin  a  broadside  of  sassy  smiles 
in  among  em,  I  tried  to  unjint  myself  ft  kollapse.  When, 
in  tellin  how  she  drempt  she  lived  in  Marble  Halls,  she  sad 
it  tickled  her  more  than  all  the  rest  to  dream  she  lored 
her  feller  still  the  same,  I  made  a  effort  to  swaller  mjaslf ; 
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hit  when,  in  the  next  long,  she  look  etrate  et  me  &  called 
■e  her  Deer,  I  wildlytold  the  man  next  to  me  he  mite  haT 
iny  etoee,  as  I  shood  nsTor  want  'em  again  no  more  in  this 
world.  [The  Plain  Duller  *  containin  this  communica- 
shan  is  not  to  be  sent  to  my  famerly  in  BaldinsTille  under 
DO  ciroamstances  whatsomerer.  ] 

In  condnshnn,  Maria,  I  want  yon  to  do  well.  I  know 
yoo  air  a  nice  gal  at  hart  ft  you  must  get  a  good  husband. 
He  mast  be  a  man  of  branes  and  gumpshun  ft  a  good  pro- 
Tider — a  man  who  wUl  luy  you  strong  and  long — a  man 
who  will  laT  yon  jest  as  much  in  your  old  age,  when  your 
▼oice  is  cracked  like  an  old  tea  kittle  ft  you  can't  get  1  of 
your  notes  disconnted  at  50  per  sent  a  month,  as  he  will 
now,  when  yon  are  young  ft  charmin  ft  full  of  music,  suu- 
shine  ft  fan.  Don't  marry  a  snob,  Maria.  You  aiii*t  a 
Angel,  Maria,  ft  I  am  glad  of  it.  When  I  see  angels  in 
pettycoats  Vm  always  sorry  they  hain't  got  wings  so  they 
kin  quietly  fly  off  whare  thay  will  be  appreshiated.  You 
air  a  woman,  ft  a  mity  good  one  too.  As  for  Maccarony, 
Brignoly,  Mullenholler,  and  them  other  fellers,  they  can 
tske  care  of  tiieirselres.  Old  Mac.  kin  make  a  comfortable 
linn  choppin  oordwood  if  his  Toice  ever  givs  out,  and 
Amodio  looks  as  tho  he  mite  succeed  in  conductin  sum 
^oiet  toll  gate,  whare  the  vittles  would  be  plenty  ft  the 
labor  lite. 

I  am  preparin  for  the  Summer  Campane.     I  shall  stay 

in  Clerdand  a  few  days  and  probly  you  will  hear  from  me 

^iSMnear  I  leare  to  once  more  becum  a  tosseron  life's  tem- 

P^vtuotts  billers,  meanin  the  Show  Bizniss. — Very  Re- 

^Poc^rely  Yonrs, 

Artemus  Ward. 

^*lwC3eT«UDd  PWnDltciler,  A  well-known  Ohio  newspaper,  to 
Mr.  Artsmns  Ward  wishes  ns  to  understand  be  contributed. 


^^  LITTLE  PATTL 


LITTLE  PATTL 

The  moorio  which  Ime  most  use  to  is  the  inspirin  strmnes 
of  the  hand  orgin.  I  hire  a  artistic  Italjan  to  grind  far 
me,  payin  him  his  Tittles  &  close,  &  I  spose  it  was  them 
stranes  which  fust  put  a  moosical  taste  into  me.  Like  all 
fnrriners,  he  had  seen  better  dase,  havin  formerly  been  a 
Eoant.  But  he  aint  of  much  akount  now,  except  to  turn 
the  orgin  and  drink  Beer,  of  which  berrige  he  can  hold 
a  chumful,  easy. 

Miss  Patty  is  small  for  her  size,  but  as  the  man  sed  abowt 
his  wife,  O  Lord  !  She  is  well  bilt  &  her  complexion  is 
what  might  be  called  a  Broonetty.  Her  ize  is  a  dark  bay, 
the  lashes  bein  long  &  silky.  When  she  smiles  the  awjinoa 
feels  like  axing  her  to  doo  it  sum  moor,  &  to  continner  doin 
it  2  a  indef nit  extent  Uer  waste  is  one  of  the  moat  booti* 
ful  wastisis  ever  seen.  When  Mister  Strackhorte  led  her 
out  I  thawt  sum  pretty  skool  gal,  who  had  jest  gradoatid 
fnim  pantalets  ft  wire  hoops,  was  a  cumin  out  to  read  her 
fust  composishun  in  public.  She  cum  so  bashful  like,  with 
her  hed  bowd  down,  ft  made  sich  a  effort  to  arrange  her 
lips  so  thayd  look  pretty,  that  I  wanted  to  swaller  her. 
She  reminded  me  of  Susan  Skinner,  who'd  nerer  ld«  the 
boys  at  parin  bees  till  the  candles  was  blow'd  out.  MIm 
Patty  sung  suthin  or  ruther  in  a  furrin  tang.  I  dent 
know  what  the  sentiments  was.  Fur  awt  I  know  she  may 
bar  bin  denouncin  my  wax  Aggers  ft  sagashas  wild  beceta 
of  Pray,  ft  I  don't  much  keer  of  she  did.  When  ahe 
opened  her  mowth  a  army  of    martingale^  H^irlinka 
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kanarys,  swallen,  mockin  birds,  etsettcry,  bust  4th  and  flew 
all  over  the  Haul. 

Ck)  it,  little  1,  ses  I  to  myself,  in  a  hily  exsited  frame  of 
mind,  &  ef  that  konnt  or  royal  duke  which  yon^l  be  pretty 
apt  to  marry  1  of  these  dase  don't  do  the  fair  thing  by  ye, 
yn  kin  always  hay  a  home  on  A.  Ward's  farm,  near  Bald- 
insville,  Injianny.  When  she  sung  Cumin  threw  the  Rye, 
and  spoke  of  that  Swayne  she  deerly  Invd  herself  iudivi- 
doonlly,  I  didn't  wish  I  was  that  air  Swayne.  No  I  gess 
not.  Oh  certainly  not.  [This  is  Ironical.  I  don't  meen 
this.  It's  a  way  I  hav  of  goakin.]  Now  that  llaria  Pick- 
lehoming  has  got  married  &  left  the  perfeshun,  Adeliny 
Patty  is  the  championess  of  the  opery  ring.  She  karries 
the  Belt.  Thar's  no  draw  fite  about  it.  Other  primy 
dounys  may  as  well  throw  up  the  spunge  first  as  last.  My 
eyes  don't  deceive  my  earsite  in  this  matter. 

But  Miss  Patty  orter  sing  in  the  Inglish  tung.  As  she 
kin  do  so  as  well  as  she  kin  in  Italyun,  why  under  the  Son 
don't  she  do  it  ?  What  cents  is  tbare  in  siugin  wurds  no- 
body don't  understan  when  wurds  we  do  undcrstan  is  jest 
as  handy.  Why  peple  will  versifferusly  applauJ  furrin 
langwidge  is  a  mistery.  It  reminds  me  of  a  man  I  onct 
knew.  He  sed  he  knockt  the  bottum  out  of  his  )>ork  Bar- 
ril,  &  the  pork  fell  out,  but  the  Brine  dident  nioovc  a  inch. 
It  stade  in  the  Barril.     He  sed  this  was  a  Mistorv,  but  it 

ft   ' 

wasn't  misterior  than  is  this  thiug  I'm  speekin  of. 

As  fur  Brignoly,  Ferri  and  Junky,  they  air  dowtless 
grate,  bat  I  think  sich  able  boddied  men  wood  look  better 
tillin  the  sile  than  dressin  theirselves  up  in  black  close  & 
white  kid  glurs  ft  shoutin  in  k  furrin  tung.  Mister  Junky 
is  a  noble  lookin  old  man,  ft  orter  lead  armies  on  to  Battel 
instid  of  shoatin  in  a  farrin  tung. 

Adoo.  In  the  langwidge  of  I^ewis  Napoleon  when  re> 
eeiTin  kompany  at  his  pallia  on  the  Bally vards,  *'  I  saloot 

7^ 


^<^V^ 


88  088AWAT0MIE  BROWN. 


OSSAWATOMIB  BEOWN. 

I  DOu^  periend  to  be  a  cricket  &  conaekently  theretder 
will  not  regard  this  'ere  peace  as  a  Cricketcism.  I  cimply 
desine  givin  the  pints  &  Plot  of  a  play  I  saw  actid  oat  at 
the  theatre  t'other  nite,  called  Ossywattermy  Brown  or 
the  Hero  of  Harper's  Ferry.  Ossywattermy  had  Taris 
fail  ins,  one  of  which  was  a  idee  that  he  cood  conker 
Virginny  with  a  few  duzzen  loonatics  which  he  had  pickt 
np  samwhares,  mercy  only  nose  wher.  He  didn't  <mm  it, 
as  the  sckel  showed.  This  play  was  jerkt  by  a  admirer 
of  Old  Ossywattermy. 

First  akt  opens  at  North  Elby,  Old  Brown's  hamated. 
Thare's  a  wcddin  at  the  house.  Amely,  Old  Brown'a 
darter,  m.irrys  sumbody,  and  thay  all  whirl  in  the  Many 
darnce.  Then  Ossywattermy  and  his  3  sons  leaTe  fur 
Kansis.  Old  Mrs.  Ossywattermy  tells  'em  thay  airgoinoD 
a  lonir  jurny  &  Blesses  'em  to  slow  fiddlin.  Thay  go  to 
Kansis.  What  upon  arth  thay  go  to  Kansis  fur  when  thay 
was  so  nice  &  comfortable  down  there  to  North  Elby,  ia 
roore*n  I  know.  The  suns  air  nextseen  in  Kansis  atatarrem 
Mister  Blanc,  a  sinister  lookin  man  with  hia  Belt  fall  of 
knives  &  hoss  pistils,  axes  one  of  the  Browns  to  take  a  drink* 
Brown  ref nzis.  which  is  the  fust  instance  on  record  whar  a 
Brown  deklinod  sicha  invite.  MisterBlane,  whoisa  dark 
bearded  feroshus  lookin  person,  then  axis  him  whether  he*a 
fur  or  femenst  Slavery.  Yung  Brown  aei  he's  agin  it,  where* 
upon.  Mister  Blane,  who  is  the  most  sinisterest  lookin  man  I 
ever  saw,  sex  Har,  har,  bar !  (that  bein  hia  stile  of  larfin 
wildly)  t  ups  t  sticks  a  knife  into  yung  Brown.  Another 
Brown  nuhes  up  k  9ez^  **  you  has  killed  me  Ber-mther  ! " 
Mooaic  by  the  Band  &  Seen  changes.  The  stuck  yung  Brown 
enters  aupported  by  his  two  brothen.  Bimeby  he  falla  down^ 
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•61  he  Bees  hU  Mother,  &  dies.  Mooric  by  the  Band.  I  lookt 
but  couldn't  see  any  mother.  Next  Seen  rereels  Old  Brown's 
cabin.  He's  readin  a  book.  He  sez  freedom  most  extend 
its  Area  &  rubs  his  hands  like  he  was  pleesed  abowt  it. 
His  suns  come  in.  One  of  'em  goes  out  4  cums  in  ded, 
havin  bin  shot  while  out  by  a  Border  Raflla.  The  ded 
yung  Brown  sez  he  sees  his  mother  and  tumbles  down. 
The  Border  Buffins  then  surround  the  cabin  4  set  ita-fire. 
The  Browns  giy  theirselyes  up  for  gone  coons,  when  the 
hired  gal  diskirers  a  trap  door  to  the  cabin  &  thay  go  down 
threw  it  ft  cum  up  threw  the  bulkhed.  Their  merraklis 
'scape  reminds  me  of  the  'scape  of  De  Jones,  the  Coamehair 
of  the  Gulf — a  tail  with  a  yaller  kirer,  that  I  onct  red. 
For  sixteen  years  he  was  confined  in  a  loathsnm  dunjin, 
not  tastin  of  food  durin  all  that  time.  When  a  lacky 
ihawt  struck  him !  He  opend  the  winder  and  got  out. 
To  resoom — Old  Brown  rushes  down  to  the  footlites,  gits 
down  on  his  nees  ft  swares  hell  bar  rerenge.  The  battle 
of  Ossawatermy  takes  place.  Old  Brown  kills  Hister 
Blane,  the  sinister  individooal  aforesed.  Mister  Blane 
makes  a  able  ft  elerquent  speech,  sez  he  don't  see  his 
mother  muck,  and  dies  like  the  son  of  a  gentleman,  rapt 
up  in  the  Star  Spangled  banner.  3Ioosic  by  the  Band. 
Four  or  fire  other  Border  mffins  air  killed,  but  that  don't 
say  nothin  abowt  seein  their  mothers.  From  Kansis  to 
Harper's  Ferry.  Picter  of  a  Arsenal  is  represented. 
Sojers  cum  ft  fire  at  it.  Old  Brown  cams  oat  ft  permits 
hiswlf  to  be  shoL  He  is  tride  by  two  soops  in  milingtery 
close  and  sentenced  to  be  hung  on  the  galas.  Tabloo — Old 
Brown  on  a  platform,  pintin  upards,  the  staige  lited  ap 
with  red  fire.  Ooddis  of  Liberty  also  on  platform,  pintin 
upards.  A  dutchman  in  the  orkestry  warbles  on  a  base 
drum.     Cortin  falla.     Moosic  by  the  Band. 
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JOY  IN  THE  HOUSE  OF  WARD. 

Dear  Sin: 

I  TAKE  my  pen  in  hand  to  inform  yon  that  I  am  in  a 
state  of  great  bliss,  and  trnst  these  lines  will  find  you  in- 
joyin  the  same  blessins.  I'm  reguvinated.  I've  found  the 
immortal  waters  of  yooth,  so  to  speak,  and  am  as  limber 
and  frisky  as  a  two-year-old  steer,  and  in  the  futur  them 
boys  which  sez  to  me  ''  go  up,  old  Bawld  bed/'  will  do  ao 
at  the  peril  of  their  hazard,  individooally.  I'm  very  hap- 
py. Hy  house  is  full  of  joy,  and  I  have  to  git  up  nights 
and  larf !  Sumtimes  I  ax  myself  *'  is  it  not  a  dream  ?  ^ 
ft  suthin  withinto  me  sez  **  it  air ;"  but  when  I  look  at 
them  sweet  little  critters  and  hear  'em  squawk,  I  know  it 
is  a  reality — 2  realitys,  I  may  say — and  I  feel  gay. 

I  retumd  from  the  Summer  Campane  with  my  onparal- 
cld  show  of  wax  works  and  livin  wild  Beests  of  Pray  in  the 
early  part  of  this  munth.  The  peple  of  Baldinsville  met 
me  cordnlly  and  I  immejitly  commcnst  restin  myself  with 
my  famcrly.  The  other  nite  while  I  was  down  to  the  ta- 
varu  tostin  my  shins  agin  the  bar  room  fire  ft  amuiin  the 
krowd  with  sum  of  my  advcnturs,  who  shood  cum  in  hart 
heded  ft  terrible  excited  but  Bill  Stokes,  who  sez,  sez  be, 
"Old  Ward,  there's  grate  doins  up  to  your  house.^ 

Sez  I,  '' William,  how  so  ?  " 

Sez  he,  "  Bust  my  gizzud  but  it's  grate  doins,"  ft  then 
he  larfed  as  if  he'd  kill  hisself. 

Sez  I,  risin  and  puttin  on  a  austeer  look,  **  William,  I 
woodunt  be  a  fool  if  I  had  common  cents." 

But  he  kept  on  larfin  till  he  was  black  in  the  face,  when 
he  fell  OTcr  on  to  the  bunk  where  the  hostler  sleeps,  and 
in  a  still  small  voice  sed,  **  Twins  ! "  I  ashure  yon  genia 
that  the  grass  didn't  grow  under  my  feet  on  my  way  homi^ 
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ft  I  was  follered  by  ft  enthoodastic  throng  of  my  feller  sit- 
tersens,  who  hurrard  for  Old  Ward  at  the  top  of  their 
Toiaes.  I  foand  the  honae  chock  fall  of  peple.  Thare  waa 
Mia  Square  Baxter  and  her  three  grown-up  darters^  lawyer 
Perkinaea  wife,  Taberthy  Ripley,  young  Eben  Parsuna, 
Deaknn  Simmuna  folks,  the  Skoolmaster,  Doctor  Jordin, 
etaetterry,  etsetterry.  Mia  Ward  waa  in  the  west  room, 
which  jinea  the  kitchen.  Mis  Square  Baxter  was  mixin 
anthin  in  a  dipper  before  the  kitchin  fire,  &  a  small  army 
of  female  wimin  were  rushin  wildly  round  the  house  with 
bottlea  of  camfire,  peaces  of  flannil,  &c.  I  never  seed  such 
a  hubbub  in  my  natral  bom  dase.  I  cood  not  stay  in  the 
weat  room  only  a  minit,  ao  strung  up  was  my  feelins,  so  I 
maht  out  and  ceased  my  dubbel  barrild  gun. 

"  What  upon  airth  ales  the  man  ?  "  sez  Taberthy  Ripley. 
''Sakea  alive,  what  air  you  doin  ?  "  &  she  grabd  me  by  the 
coat  tales.  '' What's  the  matter  with  you  ?''  she  con- 
tinnerd. 

"Twins,  marm,'*  sez  I,  '*  twins  !  '* 

"  I  know  it,"  sez  she,  coverin  her  pretty  face  with  her 
apun. 

''Wall,'*  sez  I,  "  that's  what's  the  matter  with  me  !" 

'*  Wall,  put  down  that  air  gun,  you  pesky  old  fool,*'  sed 
the. 

'iNo,  marm,"  sez  I,  "this  is  a  Nashnnal  day.  The 
glory  of  this  here  day  isn't  confined  to  Baldinsville  by  a 
dam  aite.  On  yonder  woodshed,*'  scd  I,  drawin  myself 
up  to  my  full  hite  and  speakin  in  a  show  actin  voice, 
"will  I  fire  a  Naahunal  aaloot  V  sayin  whitch  I  tared  my- 
self from  her  grasp  and  rasht  to  the  top  of  the  slied  wiiare 
I  bUzed  away  until  Square  Baxter's  hired  man  and  my 
aon  Artemus  Juneyer  cum  and  took  me  down  by  mane  force. 

On  retumin  to  the  Kitchin  I  found  quite  a  lot  of  peple 
seated  be4  the  fire,  a  talkin  the  event  over.  They  made 
room  for  me  ft  I  aot  down.  "  Quite  a  eppisode,''  aed  Docter 
Jordin,  liiin  hia  pipe  with  a  red-hot  coal. 
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Yee,''  Bed  I,  '^  2  eppisodee,  wftjing  abowt  18  ponndg 
jintly." 
"  A  perfeck  coop  de  tat,^  sed  the  skoolmaster. 

''  £  plaribns  nnum,  in  proprietor  peraony,^  sed  I,  think- 
ing rd  let  him  know  I  understood  farrin  langwidgM  m 
well  as  he  did,  if  I  wasn't  a  skoolmaster. 

''  It  is  indeed  a  momeutious  event/'  sed  yonng  Eben  Par- 
snns.  who  has  been  2  quarters  to  the  Akademy. 

''  I  never  heard  twins  called  by  that  name  afore,''  sed  I, 
"But  I  spose  it's  all  rite." 

''  We  shall  soon  have  Wards  enufl,"  sed  the  editer  of  the 
Baldinsville  Bugh  of  Liberty ^  who  was  lookin  over  a 
bundle  of  exchange  papers  in  the  comer, ''  to  ftpply  to  the 
legislater  for  a  City  Charter  I '' 

**  Good  for  youy  old  man  ! "  sed  I ;  '*  giv  that  air  a  oon- 
spiekius  place  in  the  next  Bugle.** 

'*  IIow  rcdicklus/'  sed  pretty  Susan  Fletcher,  ooverin 
her  face  with  her  knittin  work  &  larfin  like  mil  poa- 
sest. 

*'  Wall,  for  my  part,"  sed  Jane  Maria  Peasley,  who  is 
the  crossest  old  made  in  the  world,  "  I  think  yon  all  act 
like  a  pack  of  fools." 

8oz  I,  "  Mis.  Peasly,  air  you  a  parent  ?" 

Sozshe,  "No,  I  ain't." 

Scz  I,  "  Mis.  Peasly,  you  never  will  be," 

She  left 

We  sot  there  talkin  &  larfin  until ''  the  switchin  hour  of 
nite,  when  grave  yards  yawn  &  Josts  troop  4th,''  as  old  Bill 
Shakcspire  aptlee  obsarves  in  his  dramy  of  John  Sheppard, 
esq,  or  the  Moral  House  Breaker,  when  we  broke  ap  ft  dis- 
bursed. 

Muther  ft  children  is  a  doin  well  ft  as  Resolnshnns  is 
the  order  of  the  day  I  will  feel  obleeged  if  yoall  inrart  the 
follerin — 

Whereas,  two  Eppisodes  has  happined  np  to  the  nnder- 
cinad's  house,  which  is  Twins;  ft  Whereat  lUke  this  110% 
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aida  twins  bein  of  the  male  penwashnn  ft  both  boys ;  there4 
Beit- 

Buclved,  That  to  them  nsbers  who  did  the  fare  thing 
bj  sade  Eppisodes  my  hart  felt  thanks  is  doo. 

RsBolved,  That  I  do  most  hartily  thank  Engine  Eo.  No. 
17,  who,  nnder  the  impreshnn  from  the  fuss  at  my  house 
on  that  auspishus  nite  that  thare  was  a  konflagration  goin 
on,  knm  galyiantly  to  the  spot,  but  kindly  refraned  from 
iqairtin. 

Rnolvedp  That  fmm  the  Bottum  of  my  Sole  do  I  thank 
the  BaldinsTille  brass  band  furgirin  up  the  idea  of  Sarah- 
nadin  me,  both  on  that  great  nite  &  sinse. 

Ruolved,  That  my  thanks  is  doo  seyeral  members  of 
the  Baldinsville  meetin  house  who  for  3  whole  dase  hain't 
kalled  me  a  sinful  skoffer  or  intreeted  me  to  mend  my 
wicked  wase  and  jine  sade  meetin  house  to  onct. 

JSuohed,  That  my  Booznm  teams  with  meny  kind 

emoahnna  towards  the    follorin    individoouls,    to    whit 

namelee— Mis.  Square  Baxter,  who  Jenerusly  refoozed  to 

tike  a  sent  for  a  bottle  of  camfire ;  lawyer  Perkinses  wife 

who  rit  sam  versis  on  the  Eppisodes ;  the  Editor  of  the 

BaldinsTiUe  Bugle  of  Libertyy  who  nobly  assisted  mc  in 

woUapin  my  Kangeroo,  which  sagashus  little  cusascriusiy 

disturbed  the  Eppisodes  by  his   outrajus  screetchiiis  & 

kickins  up ;  Mis.  Hirum  Doolittlc,  who  kindly  furnisht 

mm  cold  Tittles  at  a  tryin  time,  when  it  wasunt  kon- 

veniant  to  cook  Tittles  at  my  hous ;  &  the  Pcosleys,  Pur- 

ft  Watsunses  fur  there  meny  ax  of  kindness. 

Trooly  yures, 

Abxemus  Ward. 
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BOSTON. 

A.   W.   TO  UIS  WIFE. 

Dear  Betst  :  I  write  yoa  this  from  Boston,  ^'  tlM 
Modern  Atkins/'  as  it  is  denomyunAted,  altho'  I  sknrcelj 
know  what  those  air.  I'll  g\r  yon  a  knrsoory  riew  of  this 
city,  ni  klassify  the  paragrafs  under  seprit  headins, 
arter  the  stile  of  those  Emblems  of  Trooth  and  Pooritj, 
the  Washinton  correspongdents ! 

C0PP8'  HILL. 

The  winder  of  my  room  commands  a  ezileratin  liew  of 
Copps'  Ilill,  where  Cotton  Mather,  the  father  of  the  Re- 
formers and  sich,  lies  berrid.  There  is  men  OTsn  now  who 
worship  Cotton,  and  there  is  wimin  who  wear  him  next 
their  harts.  Bat  I  do  not  weep  for  him.  He's  bin  ded  too 
lengthy.  I  ain't  going  to  be  absard,  like  old  Mr.  Skillins. 
in  our  naberhood,  who  is  ninety-six  years  of  age,  and  gets 
drunk  every  lection  day,  and  weeps  Bittnrly  becanse  ho 
haint  got  no  Parents.     He's  a  nice  Orphan,  he  is. 

BUNKER   HILL. 

Bunker  Hill  is  oyer  yonder  in  Charleston*  In  1776  a 
thrillin  dramy  was  acted  out  over  there,  in  which  the 
**  Warren  Combination  "  played  star  parts. 

MR.    FAXUEL. 

Old  Mr.  Fannel  is  ded,  but  his  Hall  is  still  into  fnll 
blarst.  This  is  the  Cradle  in  which  the  Ooddesi  of  Lib- 
erty was  rocked,  my  Dear.  The  Goddess  hasn't  bin  rerr 
well  durin'  the  past  few  yean,  and  the  nnmiris  quack 
doctors  she  called  in  didnt  help  her  any ;  boi  the  old  gal*s 
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phjnciaiiB  now  are  men  who  andergtand  their  bizness. 
Major-generally  speakin',  and  I  think  the  day  is  near 
when  ibeHl  be  able  to  take  her  three  meals  a  day,  and 
sleep  nights  as  comrbly  as  in  the  old  time. 

THE  COMMON. 

It  is  here,  as  nshil ;  and  the  low  cnss  who  called  it  a 
Wacant  Lot,  and  wanted  to  know  why  they  didn't  orna- 
ment it  with  snm  Bildins',  is  a  onhappy  Outcast  in 
Kaponsit 

THE  LEOI8LATUR. 

The  State  House  is  filled  with  Statesmen,  bat  snm  of 
'em  wear  qaeer  hats.  They  buy  'cm,  I  take  it,  of  hatters 
who  carry  on  hat  stores  down  stairs  in  Dock  Square,  and 
whose  hats  is  either  ten  years  ahead  of  the  prevalin'  stile, 
or  ten  years  behind  it — jest  as  a  intellectooal  person  sees  fit 
to  think  about  it.  I  had  the  pleasure  of  talkin'  with 
serril  members  of  the  legislatur.  I  told  'em  the  Eye  of 
1,000  ages  was  onto  we  American  peple  of  to-day.  They 
seemed  deeply  impressed  by  the  remark,  and  wantid  to 
know  if  I  had  seen  the  Grate  Orgin  ? 

HARVARD  COLLEGE. 

This  celebrated  institootion  of  learnin'  is  pleasantly  sit- 
uated in  the  Bar*room  of  Parker's,  in  School  street,  and 
has  poopils  from  all  over  the  country. 

I  had  a  letter  yes'd'y,  by  the  way,  from  our  mootual 
son,  Artemus,  Jr.,  who  is  at  Bowdoin  College  in  Maine. 
He  writes  that  he's  a  Bowdoin  Arab.  &  is  it  cum  to  this  ? 
Is  this  Boy  as  I  nurtered  with  a  Parent's  care  into  his 
childhood's  hour — is  he  goin'  to  be  a  Orate  American 
hamorist  ?  Alars  I  I  fear  it  is  too  troo.  Why  didn't  I 
bind  him  ont  to  the  Patent  Trayellin'  VegeUble  Pill  Han, 
as  was  stmck  with  his  appearance  at  oar  last  County  Fair, 
4  wanted  him  to  go  with  him  and  be  a  Pillist  P    Ar,  these 
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Boys — they  little  kuow  how  the  old  folkvS  worrit  about  'em. 
Bat  my  father  he  never  had  no  occasion  to  worrit  alMtut 
me.  Yon  know,  Betsy,  that  when  I  fust  commenced  my 
career  as  a  moral  exhibitor  with  a  six-legged  cat  and  a  Baas 
drum,  I  was  only  a  simple  peasant  child — sknroe  15  Sam- 
mors  had  flow'd  over  my  yoothfal  hed.  Bat  I  had  sam 
mind  of  my  own.  My  father  understood  this.  ''  Qo,*^  he 
said — ''go,  my  son,  and  hog  the  pnblic ! ''  (he  ment, 
''  knock  em,"  but  the  old  man  was  alius  a  little  given  to 
slang).  He  put  his  withered  han'  tremblinly  onto  my  hed, 
and  went  sadly  into  the  house.  I  thought  I  saw  tears  triok- 
lin  down  his  venerable  chin,  but  it  might  hav  been  tobaoker 
jooce.     He  chaw'd. 

LITERATOOR. 

The  Atlantic  Monthly^  Betsy,  is  a  reglar  visitor  to  oar 
westun  home.  I  like  it  because  it  has  got  sense.  It  don't 
print  stories  with  piruts  and  honist  young  men  into  'em, 
makin'  the  piruts  splendid  fellers  and  the  honist  young  men 
dis'gree'ble  idiots — so  that  our  darters  very  naturally  prefer 
the  piruts  to  the  honist  young  idiots ;  but  it  gives  as  good 
square  American  litonitoor.  The  chaps  that  write  for  the 
Atlantic  J  Bi't'^y,  understand  their  bizness.  They  can  sling 
ink,  they  can.  I  went  in  and  saw  'em.  I  told  'em  that  theirs 
was  a  high  and  holy  mission.  They  seemed  quite  gratified, 
and  asked  me  if  I  had  seen  the  Qrate  Orgin. 

WHEBB  THE  FUST  BLUD  WAS  SPILT. 

I  went  over  to  Lexington  yes'd'y.  My  Booeam  bore 
with  solium  emotions.  ''  ft  this,"  I  said  to  a  man  who  was 
drivin'  a  yoke  of  oxen,  ''  this  is  where  our  revolationniy 
forefathers  asserted  their  independence  and  spilt  their 
Blud.    Classic  ground  ! " 

'« Wall,**  the  man  said,  ''  it's  good  for  white  bean  ml 
potatoes,  but  as  regards  raisin'  wheat,  t'ain't  wmrth  n  i 
Bat  hav'  you  seen  the  Orate  Orgin  F  " 
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THB  POOTT  aiBL  IN  SPECTACLES. 

I  retamed  in  the  Hoss  Can,  part  way.  A  pooty  girl  in 
■peciaclee  aot  near  me,  and  was  iellin'  a  yonng  man  how 
mnch  he  reminded  her  of  a  man  she  nsed  to  know  in  Wal- 
tham.  Pooty  soon  the  yoang  man  got  out,  and,  smilin' 
in  a  sednotiTe  manner,  I  said  to  the  girl  in  spectacles, 
'*  Don't  /  remind  yon  of  somehody  you  used  to  know  ?  " 

"Yes,''  she  said,  "yon  do  remind  me  of  one  man,  bat 
he  was  sent  to  the  penitentiary  for  stealin'  a  Bar'I  of 
mackril — he  died  there,  so  I  conclood  you  ain't  him."  I 
didn't  pursoo  the  conversation.  I  only  heard  her  silvery 
▼oiceonce  more  durin'  the  remainder  of  the  jerney.  Tumin' 
to  a  rospectable  lookin'  female  of  advanced  summers,  she 
itked  her  if  she  had  seen  the  Orate  Orgin. 

We  old  chaps,  my  dear,  air  apt  to  forget  that  it  is  sum 
time  since  we  was  infants,  and  et  lite  food.  Nothin'  of 
farther  int'rist  took  place  on  the  cars  excep'  a  colored  gen- 
tleman, a  total  stranger  to  me,  asked  if  I'd  lend  him  my 
diamond  Brestpin  to  wear  to  a  funeral  in  South  Boston. 
1  told  him  I  wouldn't — not  SLpurpuss, 

COMMON   SKOOLS. 

A  excellent  skool  sistim  is  in  vogy  here.  John  Slurk, 
^ny  old  pordner,  has  a  little  son  who  has  only  bin  to  skool 
t«ro  months,  and  yet  he  exhibertid  his  father's  ]>crformin' 
Dear  in  the  show  all  last  summer.  I  hope  they  pay  par- 
ticlar  'tention  to  Spelin'  in  these  Skools,  because  if  a  man 
can't  Spel  wel  he's  of  no  'konnt. 

summik'  up. 

I  ment  to  have  allooded  to  the  Grate  Orgin  in  this  letter, 
bat  I  haven't  seen  it.  Mr.  Reveer,  whose  tavorn  I  stop  at, 
informed  me  that  it  can  be  distinctly  hoard  through  a 
smoked  glass  in  his  nativ  town  in  New  Hampshire,  any 
dear  day.     Bat  settin'  the  Orate  Orgin  aside  (and  indeed. 
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I  don't  tbink  I  heard  it  mentioned  all  the  time  I  waa  there), 
Boston  is  one  of  the  grandest,  snre-footedest,  dear  headed- 
«st,  comfortablest  cities  on  the  globe.  Onlike  er'ry  other 
large  city  I  was  erer  in,  the  most  of  the  hackmen  don't 
seem  to  hav'  bin  speshnlly  intended  by  natnr  for  the  Bnr* 
glery  perfession,  and  it's  abont  the  only  huge  city  I  know 
of  where  you  don't  enjoy  a  brilliant  opportunity  of  bein' 
swindled  in  sum  way,  from  the  Risin  of  the  sun  to  the 
goin  down  thereof.  There4  I  say,  lond  and  continnered 
applaus'  for  Boston  ! 

DOMESTIC    MATTERS. 

Kiss  the  children  for  me.  What  yon  tell  me  'boot  the 
Twins  grooves  me  sorely.  When  I  sent  'em  that  Toy  En- 
jine  I  had  not  contempjulated  that  they  wonld  so  far  for- 
git  what  wos  doo  tlie  dignity  of  our  house  as  to  squirt  dish- 
water on  the  Incum  Tax  Collector.  It  is  a  disloyal  act, 
and  shows  a  prematoorleanin'  tords  cussedness  that  alarms 
me.  I  send  to  Amelia  Ann,  our  oldest  dawter,  sum  new 
music,  viz.  **  I  am  Lonely  sints  My  Mother-in-law  Died"  ; 
**  Dear  Mother,  What  tho'  the  Hand  that  Spanked  me  in 
my  Childhood's  Hour  is  withered  now  ?  "  &c.  These  aong 
writers,  by  the  way,  air  doin'  the  Mother  Bixnesi  rather 
too  muchly. 

Your  Own  Troo  husban', 

AnrsMua  Wajui. 


HOW  OLD  ABE  RECEIVED  THE  NEWS  OP  HIS 

NOMINATION. 

There  are  scTeral  reports  afloat  as  to  how  **  Honest  Old 
Abe  "  received  the  news  of  his  nomination,  none  of  which 
are  correct.     We  giTo  the  correct  report. 

The  Official  Committee  arriyed  in  Springfidd  at  dewy 
ore,  and  went  to  Honest  Old  Abe's  house.    Honest  Old 
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Abe  was  not  in.    Mn.  Honest  Old  Abe  said  Honest  Old 
Abe  was  oat  in  the  woods  splitting  rails.     So  the  Official 
Committee  went  out  into  the  woods,  where  snre  enongh 
they  foond  Honest  Old  Abe  splitting  rails  with  his  two 
boys.    It  was  a  grand,  a  magnificent  spectacle.    There 
stood  Honest  Old  Abe  in  his  shirt-sleeves^  a  pair  of  leather 
home-made  suspenders  holding  up  a  pair  of  home-made 
pantaloons,  the  seat  of  which  was  neatly  patched  with 
substantial  cloth  of  a  different  color.     ''  Mr  Lincoln,  Sir, 
yonVe  been  nominated,  Sir,  for  the  highest  office,  Sir — /' 
«'  Oh,  don't  bother  me,"  said  Honest  Old  Abe ;  ''  I  took  a 
9i$ni  this  momin'  to  split  three  million  rails  afore  night, 
and  I  don't  want  to  be  pestered  with  no  stuff  about  no 
Oonrentions  till  I  get  my  stent  done.     I've  only  got  two 
hundred  thousand  rails  to  split  before  sundown.     I  kin  do 
it  if  youll  let  me  alone."    And  the  great  man  went  right 
on  splitting  rails,  paying  no  attention  to  the  Committee 
whatever.     The  Committee  were  lost  in  admiration  for  a 
few  moments,  when  they  recovered,  and  asked  one  of 
Honest  Old  Abe's  boys  whose  boy  he  was  ?    ''  I'm  my  par- 
ent's boy,"  shouted  the  urchin,  which  burst  of  wit  so  con- 
vulsed the  Committee  that  they  came  very  near  "  gin'in 
eout"  completely.     In  a  few  moments  Honest  Ole  Abe 
finished  his  task,  and  received  the  news  with  perfect  self- 
possession.     He  then  asked  them  up  to  the  house,  where  he 
received  them  cordially.     He  said  he  split  three  million  rails 
every  day,  although  he  was  in  very  poor  health.     Mr.  Lin- 
coln is  a  jovial  man,  and  has  a  keen  sense  of  the  ludicrous. 
During  the  evening  he  asked  Mr.  Evarts,  of  New  York, 
**  why  Chicago  was  like  a  hen  crossing  the  street  ?  "    Mr. 
Evarts  gave  it  up.     *' Because,"  said  Mr.  Lincoln,  ''Old 
Grimes  Is  dead,  that  good  old  man  !  *'    This  exceedingly 
hnmoroos  thing  created  the  most  uproarious  laughter. 
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INTERVIEW  WITH  PRESIDENT  UNOOLN. 

I  HAV  no  politics.  Not  a  one.  I'm  not  in  the  big- 
ness. If  I  was  I  spose  I  should  holler  vorsiffnisly  in  the 
streets  at  nite  and  go  homo  to  Betsy  Jane  smellin  of  coal 
ile  and  gin,  in  the  mornin.  I  should  go  to  the  Poles  arly. 
I  should  stay  there  all  day.  I  should  see  to  it  that  my 
nabers  was  thar.  I  should  git  carriges  to  take  the  krip- 
ples,  the  infirm  and  the  indignant  thar.  I  should  be  on 
guard  agin  frauds  and  sich.  I  should  be  on  the  look  oat 
for  the  infamus  lise  of  the  enemy,  got  up  jest  be4  elecshun 
for  perlitical  effeck.  When  all  was  over  and  my  candy- 
date  was  elected,  I  should  move  heving  &  erth — so  to  speak 
— until  I  got  orfiee,  which  if  I  didn't  git  a  orfice  I  shonld 
turn  round  and  al)oozc  the  Administration  with  all  my 
mite  and  maine.  But  Tm  not  in  the  bizniss.  Fm  in  a 
far  more  respectful  bizniiM  nor  what  pollertics  is.  I 
wouldn't  giv  two  cents  to  be  a  Congresser.  The  worn 
insult  I  ever  received  was  when  sort  in  citizens  of  Balding 
ville  axed  me  to  run  fur  the  Lo^islater.  Sez  I,  ''  My 
frends,  dostest  think  Td  stoop  to  that  there?''  Thqf 
turned  as  white  as  a  sheet.  I  s]>oke  in  my  most  orfullcat 
tones  &  they  knowed  I  wasn't  to  bo  trifled  with.  They 
slunked  out  of  site  to  onct. 

There4,  havin  no  politics,  I  made  bold  to  visit  Old  Abe 
at  his  humstid  in  Springfield.  I  found  the  old  feller  in 
his  parler,  surrounded  by  a  ))erfcck  swarm  of  orfice  seekers. 
Knowin  he  had  been  capting  of  a  flat  boat  on  the  roarin 
Hississippy  I  thou;:ht  I'd  a<ldress  him  in  sailor  lingo,  so 
sez  I,  "  Old  Abe,  ahoy  I  Let  out  yer  main-suls,  reef  hnm 
the  forecastle  &,  throw  yer  jil>-poop  over-board  !  Shiver 
my  ttmberi,  my  harty  ! "  (N.  B.  This  is  ginuine  mari- 
ner langwidge.    I  know,  becawz  I've  seen  sailor  plays  acted 
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oat  by  them  Kew  York  theater  fellers.]  Old  Abe  lookt 
up  quite  otcmb  ft  aes,  '*  Send  in  yer  petition  by  &  by.  I 
cant  ponibly  look  at  it  now.  Indeed,  I  can't  It's  on- 
poanble,  air!'' 

** Mr.  linkin,  who  do  yon  spect  I  air  ?"  sed  I 

**  A  orfioe-aeeker,  to  be  anre,''  sed  he. 

'*  Wall,  sir,''  sed  I,  "you's  never  more  mistaken  in  your 
life.  Yon  hain't  gnt  a  orfiss  I'd  take  under  no  circum- 
stances. I'm  A.  Ward.  Wax  figgers  is  my  perfeshun. 
Fm  the  father  of  Twins,  and  they  look  like  me — both  of 
ik§m.  I  cum  to  pay  a  friendly  visit  to  the  President  eleck 
of  the  United  States.  If  so  be  you  wants  to  see  me,  say 
so,  if  not,  say  so  ft  I'm  orf  like  a  jug  handle." 

'*  Mr.  Ward,  sit  down.     I  am  glad  to  see  you,  Sir." 

**  Bepose  in  Abraham's  Bnzzum  ! "  sed  one  of  the  orfice 
seekers,  his  idee  bein  to  git  orf  a  goak  at  my  expense. 

**  Wall,"  sex  I,  ''  ef  all  you  fellers  repose  in  that  there 
Boxxum  tharll  be  mity  poor  nussin  for  sum  of  you  I " 
whereupon  Old  Abe  buttoned  his  weskit  clear  up  and  blusht 
Uke  a  maidin  of  sweet  16.  Jest  at  this  pint  of  the  con- 
Tersation  another  swarm  of  orfice-seekers  arrove  ft  cum  pilin 
into  the  parler.  Sum  wanted  post  orfices,  sum  wanted 
oollectorsbips,  sum  wantid  furrin  missions,  and  all  wanted 
somthin.  I  thought  Old  Abe  would  go  crazy.  He  hadn't 
more  than  had  time  to  shake  hands  with  'em,  before  an- 
other tremenjis  crowd  cum  porein  onto  his  premises.  His 
house  and  dooryard  waa  now  perfeckly  overflowed  with 
orfice  seekers,  aU  clameruss  for  a  immejit  interview  with 
Old  Abe.  One  man  from  Ohio,  who  had  about  seven 
incheaof  com  whisky  into  him,  mistook  me  for  Old  Abe  and 
addresi  me  as  «'  The  Pra-hayrie  Flower  of  the  West ! " 
Thinks  I  you  want  a  oflBss  putty  bad.  Another  man  with 
a  gold-haded  cane  and  a  red  noee  told  Old  Abe  he  was  '*  a 
seekind  Waahington  ft  the  Pride  of  the  Bonndliss  West" 

Sea  I,  "  Sqoare,  yon  wouldn't  take  a  small  post-ofBss  if 
yoo  could  git  it,  would  you  F" 


102       INTEBVnSJr  WITH  PBE8IDSNT  LINCOLK. 

Sez  he,  ''A  patrit  is  abav  them  things,  sir  !** 

''  There's  a  putty  big  crop  of  patrits  this  season,  am*t 
there^  Squire  ?"  sez  I,  when  another  crowd  of  oflBss  see- 
kers pored  Id.  The  house,  doorjard,  bamgs,  woodshed 
was  now  all  full,  and  when  another  crowd  cum  I  told  'em 
not  to  go  away  for  want  of  room  as  the  hog-pen  was  still 
empty.  One  patrit  from  a  small  town  in  Michygan  went 
up  on  top  the  house,  got  into  the  chimney  and  slid  into  the 
parlor  where  Old  Abo  was  endeverin  to  keep  the  hungry 
pack  of  orfice-seekers  from  chawin  him  up  alive  withoat 
benefit  of  clergy.  The  miuit  he  reached  the  fireplace  he 
jumpt  up,  brusht  the  soot  out  of  his  eyes,  and  yelled  : 
*'  Don't  make  eny  pintment  at  the  Spuukville  postoflSss  till 
you've  read  my  papers.  All  the  respectful  men  in  our 
town  is  signers  to  that  there  dockymcnt  ! " 

"Good  God!"  cried  Old  Abe,  *'they  cum  upon  me 
from  the  skize — down  the  chimnevs,  and  from  the  bowels 
of  the  yerth  ! "  lie  hadn't  more'n  got  them  words  out  of 
his  delikit  mouth  before  two  fat  oftiss-soekers  from  Win- 
consiiK  in  endeverin  to  crawl  at  ween  his  logs  for  the  pur- 
puss  of  applyin  for  tlie  tollgatcship  at  Milwawky,  upsot 
the  Presidont  deck,  &  he  would  hev  gone  sprawlin  into 
the  firoplaco  if  I  hadn't  caught  him  in  those  arms.  But 
I  hadn't  more'n  stood  him  up  strate  before  another  man 
cum  crashing  down  the  chimney,  his  head  strikin  me  vi* 
liently  again  the  inards  and  prostratin  my  voluptoons  form 
onto  the  floor.  *'  Mr.  Linkin,"  shoutid  the  infatooated 
being,  **  my  papers  is  signed  by  every  clergyman  in  onr 
town,  and  likewise  the  skoolmaster  !  '* 

Sez  I,  '•  You  egrejis  ass,"  gittin  up  &  brushin  the  dnst 
from  my  eyes,  "  I'll  sign  your  papers  with  this  bunch  of 
bones,  if  you  don't  be  a  little  more  keerful  how  yon  make 
my  bread  basket  a  depot  in  the  futur.  How  do  yon  like 
that  air  perfumery  ?  "  sez  I,  shuving  my  fist  under  his 
nose.  "  Them's  the  kind  of  papers  111  giv  jon  !  ThemV 
the  papers  gou  want  I " 
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''  Bat  I  WOTkt  hftrd  for  the  ticket ;    I  toiled  night  and 
cUj  I    The  pftirii  should  be  rewarded  I  ** 

^'Virtoo,''  sed  I,  holdin'  the  infatooated  man  by  the 
ooat-coUary  "  yirtoo,  sir,  is  its  own  reward.     Look  at  me  ! '' 
He  did  look  at  me,  and  qnaled  be4  my  gase.     **  The  fact 
is,''  I  continned,  lookin'  round   on   the   hungry  crowd, 
**  there  is  scacely  a  offiss  for  every  ile  lamp  carrid  round 
dnrin'  this  campane.     I  wish   tharc  was.     I  wish   thare 
was  forrin  missions  to  be  filled   on  varis  lonelv  Islands 
where  eprydemics  rage  incessantly,  and  if  I  was  in  Old 
Abe's  place  I'd  send  every  mother's  son  of  you  to  them. 
What  air  you  here  for  ?"  I  contiunered,  warmin  up  con- 
siderable, '*  can't  yon  giv  Abe  a  minit's  peace  ?    Don't 
yoa  see  he's  worrid  most  to  death  ?    Go  liome,  you  mis- 
erable men,  go  home  &  till  the  sile  !     Go  to  peddlin  tin- 
ware— go  to  choppin  wood — go  to  bilin'  sope — stuff  sassen- 
gers — black  boots — git  a  clerkship  on  sum   respectable 
manure  cart — go  round  as  original  Swiss  Bell  Ringers — 
becam   'origenal  and  only'  Campbell  Minstrels — ^o   to 
lectnrin  at  50  dollars  a  nite — imbark  in  the  ])cannt  1)izniss 
^^-voritefor  the  Ledger — saw  off  your  legs  ami  go  round 
givin  concerts,  with  tuchin  a]))>eal8  to  a  charitable  public, 
printed  on  your  handbills — anything  for  a  honest  living, 
bot  don't  come  round  here  drivin  01<1  Abe  crazy  bv  vour 
ootrmjis  cnttings  up  !     Go  home.     Stand  not  upon  the 
fM\ler  of  year  goin,' but  go  to  onct!     Kf  in  five  minits 
from  this  time,"  scz  I,  pullin'  out  my  new  sixteen  dollar 
liantin  cased  watch  and  brandishin'  it  before  their  eves, 
*'Ef  in  fire  minits  from  this  time  a  sinirle  sole  of  you 
remains  on  these  here  premises.  Til  go  out  to  my  ca;:e  near 
by,  and  let  my  Boy  Constructor  1<h»s<'  I  iS:  t  f  he  gits  anuing 
Ton,  youll  think  old  Solfcrino  has  <um  a^Min  and  no  mis- 
take I"    You  ought  to  hcv  seen  them  scamper,  Mr.  Fair. 
They  mn  of  as  tho  Satun  hisself  was  arter  them  with  a 
red  hot  ten  pronged  pitchfork.     In  five  minits  the  pre- 
cis 
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''  How  kin  I  oyer  repay  yoa,  Mr.  Ward,  led  your  kind* 
11668  f  Bed  Old  Abe,  adTanoin  and  shaldn  me  warmly  hj 
the  hand.     ''  How  kin  I  erer  repay  yon,  nr  f 

«'  By  givin  the  whole  conntiy  a  good,  sound  adminigtra> 
tion.  By  poerin'  ile  npon  the  troubled  watura.  North  and 
South.  By  pursooin'  a  patrietic,  firm,  and  just  conna, 
and  then  if  any  State  wants  to  secede,  let  'em  Sesesh  I  '^ 

"  How  nwut  my  Cabinit,  Mister  Ward  ?  '^  sed  Abe, 

**  Fill  it  up  with  Showmen,  sir  I  Showmen,  is  deroid  of 
politics.  They  hain't  got  any  principles.  They  know 
how  to  cater  for  the  public.  They  know  what  the  public 
wants.  North  &  South.  Showmen,  sir,  is  honest  men. 
£f  you  doubt  their  literary  ability,  look  at  their  poeteiB, 
and  see  small  bills  !  Ef  you  want  a  Cabinit  as  is  a  Gabinit 
fill  it  up  with  showmen,  but  don't  call  on  me.  The  moral 
wax  figgcr  perfeshun  musn't  be  permitted  to  go  down 
while  there's  a  drop  of  blood  in  these  vains !  A.  Linkin. 
I  wish  Tou  well !  Ef  Powers  or  Walcutt  wus  to  pick  oat  a 
mo<1cl  for  a  beautiful  man,  I  scarcely  think  they'd  sculp 
you  ;  but  ef  you  do  the  fair  thing  by  your  country  yoall 
make  as  putty  a  angel  as  any  of  us  !  A.  Linkin,  use  the 
talents  which  Nature  has  put  into  you  judishnsly  and 
firmly,  and  all  will  be  well  !    A.  Linkin,  adoo !" 

He  shook  me  cordyully  by  the  hand — we  exchanged 
picters,  so  we  could  gaze  upon  each  others'  liniments, 
when  far  away  from  one  another — he  at  the  helium  of  the 
ship  of  State,  and  I  at  the  helium  of  the  show  bimu 
admittance  only  15  cents. 
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Norw  iTHgTAKDnr  I  hmin't  writ  mnch  for  the  pmpen  of 
Ute,  nobody  needn't  flatter  theirselres  thut  theandenined 
is  ded.  On  the  contry,  **  I  still  11  Te/'  which  words  was 
spoken  bj  Danjil  Webster,  who  was  a  able  man.  ETen 
the  old-line  whigs  of  Boston  will  admit  /A/r/.  Webster  is 
ded  now,  howseTer,  and  his  mantle  has  problj  fallen  into 
the  hands  of  snm  dernier  in  2ncl  hand  close,  who  can't  sell 
it  Leastways  nobody  pears  to  be  goin  roand  wearin  it  to 
any  perticler  extent,  now  days.  The  rigiment  of  whom  I 
was  knmel,  finerly  concluded  they  was  better  adapted  as 
Home  Gards,  which  acconnti  for  roar  not  hearin  of  me, 
ear  this,  where  the  baals  is  the  thickest  and  where  the 
cannon  doth  roar.  Bat  as  a  American  citizen  I  shall  nerer 
cease  to  admire  the  masterly  adrance  onr  troops  made  on 
Washinton  from  Bull  Run,  a  short  time  ago.  It  was  well 
.dan.  I  spoke  to  my  wife  lx>ut  it  at  the  time.  My  wife 
aed  it  was  well  dtin. 

It  hann  there4bin  detamiined  to  pertect  Baldinsville  at 
all  hazzatls,  and  as  there  was  no  apprehensions  of  any  im- 
mejit  danger,  I  thonght  I  would  go  orf  onto  a  pleasore 
tower.  Accordinly  I  put  on  a  clean  Biled  Shirt  and  started 
for  Washinton.  I  went  there  to  see  the  Prints  Napoleon, 
and  not  to  seethe  place,  whirh  I  will  here  take  occasion  to 
obsanre  is  about  as  uninterestin  a  locality  as  there  is  this 
side  of  J.  Davis's  future  home,  if  he  ever  docs  die,  and 
where  I  reckon  theyHl  make  it  fo  warm  for  him  that  he 
will  si  for  his  summer  close.  It  is  easy  enough  to  see  why 
a  man  goes  to  the  poor  house  or  the  penitentiary.  It's  bcs 
cawz  be  can't  help  it.  But  why  he  should  woluntarily  go 
and  lire  in  Washinton,  is  intirely  beyond  my  comprehen- 
sion, and  I  can't  aay  no  fairer  nor  that 
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I  pat  up  to  » leadin  hoteL  I  saw  the  landlord  and  aed, 
*'  How  d'ye  do.  Square  ?  " 

"  Fifty  cents,  rir/'  was  hia  reply. 

"Sir?" 

''  Half-a-dollar.  We  charge  twenty-fire  cents  for  b»l> 
in  at  the  landlord  and  fifty  cents  for  speakin  to  him. 
If  yon  want  supper,  a  boy  will  show  you  to  the  dinin-room 
for  twenty-five  cents.  Your  room  bein  in  the  tenth  story, 
it  will  cost  you  a  dollar  to  be  shown  up  there." 

**  How  much  do  you  ax  for  a  man  breathin  in  this  eqai- 
nomikal  tarvun  ? ''  sed  I. 

"  Ten  cents  a  Breth,"  was  his  reply. 

Washinton  hotels  is  very  reasonable  in  their  charges. 
[N.  B. — This  is  Sarkassum.] 

I  sent  up  my  keerd  to  the  Prints,  and  was  immejitly 
ushered  before  him.  He  received  me  kindly,  and  axed 
me  to  sit  down. 

**  I  hav  cum  to  pay  my  respecks  to  yon.  Mister  Napo- 
leon, hopin  I  see  you  hale  and  harty.'' 

"  I  am  quite  well,"  he  sed.     *'  Air  you  well,  sir  ?" 

**  Sound  as  a  cuss  ! "  I  answerd. 

He  schemed  to  be  pleased  with  my  ways,  and  we  entered 
into  conversation  to  onct. 

**  How's  I^wis  ?"  I  axed,  and  he  sed  the  Emperor  was 
well.  Kugeny  was  likewise  well,  he  sed.  Then  I  axed 
him  was  I^wis  a  good  provider  ?  did  he  cum  home  arly 
nites  ?  did  he  perfoom  her  bedroom  at  a  onseasonable  hoar 
with  gin  and  tanzy  ?  Did  he  go  to  *'  the  Ix>dge"  on  nites 
when  there  wasn't  any  Ijodge  ?  did  he  often  hav  to  go 
down  town  to  meet  a  friend  ?  did  he  hav  a  extensiv  ac- 
quaintance among  |XK>r  young  widders  whose  husbands  was 
in  Californy  ?  to  all  of  which  questions  the  Prints  perlitely 
replidc,  givin  me  to  understan  that  the  Emperor  was  be- 
havin  well. 

**  I  ax  these  question,  my  royal  duke  and  most  noble 
hinesB  and  imperials,  becaws  I'm  anxioos  to  know  how  h« 
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stands  ss  a  man.  I  know  he's  smart  He  is  cnnnin,  he  is 
loog-heded,  he  is  deep— he  is  grate.  Butonless  he  is  good 
hell  oome  down  with  a  crash  one  of  these  days  and  the 
Bonyparts  will  be  Bostid  np  agin.    Bet  jer  life  !  " 

**  Air  you  a  preacher,  sir  ?"  he  inquired  slitely  sarkas- 
ticnL 

''  No,  sir.  But  I  bleere  in  morality.  I  likewise  bleeye 
in  Meetin  Honses.  Show  me  a  place  where  there  isn't  any 
Meetin  Houses  and  where  preachers  is  never  seen,  and  V\l 
show  you  a  place  where  old  hats  air  stuffed  into  broken 
winders,  where  the  children  air  dirty  and  ragged,  where 
gates  have  no  hinges,  where  the  wimin  are  slipshod,  and 
where  maps  of  the  deyil's  "wild  land "  air  painted  upon 
men's  shirt  boenms  with  tobacco- jooce  !  That's  what  1*11 
show  you.  Let  us  consider  what  the  preachers  do  for  us 
before  we  abooee  'em.'' 

He  sed  he  didn't  mean  to  aboose  the  clergy.  Not  at  all, 
and  he  was  happy  to  see  that  I  was  interested  in  the  Bony- 
part  family. 

*'  It's  a  grate  family,"  sed  I  "  But  they  scooped  the 
old  roan  in." 

"How,  Sir?" 

"Napoleon  the  Grand.  The  Britishers  sc<^oped  him  at 
Waterloo.  He  wanted  to  do  too  much,  and  he  did  it  ! 
They  scooped  him  in  at  Waterloo,  and  he  8ub:>ekent]y  died 
at  St.  Heleny  !  There's  where  the  gnitest  military  man 
this  world  ever  projuced  pegged  out.  It  was  rather  hard 
to  consine  such  a  man  as  him  to  St.  Ileleny,  to  spend  his 
larst  days  in  catchin  mackeril,  and  walkin  up  and  down 
the  dreary  beach  in  a  military  cloak  drawn  titely  round 
him,  (see  picter-books),  but  so  it  was.  '  Ued  of  the  Army  ! ' 
Them  was  his  larst  words.  So  he  had  bin.  He  was  grate ! 
Don't  I  wish  we  had  a  pair  of  his  old  boots  to  command 
sam  of  our  Brigades  ! " 

This  pleased  Jerome,  and  he  took  me  warmly  by  the 
hand* 
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''Alezinder  the  Orate  wm  pimkins,^  I  oontmnend^ 

bat  Napoleon  was  pankinser  I  Alio  wept  becawa  there 
was  no  more  worlds  to  sooop,  and  then  took  to  drinkin* 
He  drowndid  his  sorrers  in  tiie  flowin  bole,  and  the  flowin 
bole  was  too  much  for  him.  It  ginerally  is.  He  ander- 
took  to  giro  a  snake  exhibition  in  his  boots,  but  it  killed 
him.    That  was  a  bad  joke  on  Alio ! '' 

''  Since  you  air  so  solicitoas  about  France  and  the 
Emperor,  may  I  ask  you  how  your  own  country  is  getting 
along  ?  "  sed  Jerome,  in  a  pleasant  Toioe. 

''  It's  mixed/'  I  sed.  But  I  think  we  shall  cum  oat  all 
right" 

''  Columbus,  when  he  diskivered  this  magnificent  con* 
tinent,  could  hav  had  no  idee  of  the  grandeur  it  would  one 
day  assooro/'  sed  the  Prints. 

"It  cost  Columbus  twenty  thousand  dollars  tofitoathia 
explorin  expedition,"  sed  I.  **  If  he  had  bin  a  sensible 
man  he'd  hay  put  the  money  in  a  boss  railroad  or  a  gaa 
company,  and  left  this  magnificent  continent  to  intelligent 
savages,  who  when  they  got  hold  of  a  good  thing  knew 
etiuff  to  keep  it,  and  who  wouldn't  hay  seceded,  nor  re- 
belled, nor  knockt  Liberty  in  the  bed  with  a  slungihoL 
Columbus  wasn't  much  of  a  feller,  after  all.  It  woald  haT 
bin  money  in  my  pocket  if  he'd  staid  at  home.  Chris. 
ment  well,  but  he  put  his  foot  in  it  when  he  saled  for 
America." 

We  talked  sum  more  about  matters  and  things,  and  at 
larst  I  rix  to  go.  ''I  will  now  say  good-bye  to  you,  noUe 
sir,  and  good  luck  to  you.  Likewise  the  same  to  ClotSdy. 
Also  to  the  gorgeous  persons  which  compose  yonr  eooL 
If  the  Emperor's  boy  don't  like  lirin  at  the  Toolerie^ 
when  he  gits  older,  and  woold  like  to  imbark  in  the  show 
biiness,  let  him  come  with  me  and  111  make  a  man  of  him. 
Yoo  find  us  sumwhat  mixed,  as  I  before  obsarred,  bat 
oome  again  next  year  and  youll  find  as  clearer  nor  erer. 
The  American  Eagle  has  Ured  too  sumptuously  of  late  ■ 
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hit  stemmio  becam  foal,  and  he's  takin  a  dite  emetio. 
That's  alL  We're  getting  ready  to  strike  a  big  blow  and 
a  sore  one.  When*  we  do  strike,  the  fur  will  fly 
and  secession  will  be  in  the  hands  of  the  undertaker, 
sheeted  for  so  deep  a  grare  that  nothin  short  of  Oabriel's 
trombone  will  erer  awaken  it !  Mind  what  I  say.  YouVe 
heard  the  showman  ! " 

Then  advisin  him  to  keep  away  from  the  Peter  Fnnk 
sections  of  the  East,  and  the  proprietors  of  comer-lots  in 
the  West,  I  bid  him  farewell,  and  went  away. 

There  was  a  levee  at  Senator  WhatVhis-name's,  and  I 
thought  I'd  jine  in  the  festirities  for  a  spell.  Who  should 
I  see  but  she  that  was  Sarah  Watkins,  now  the  wife  of  our 
Gcmgresser,  trippin  in  the  dance,  dressed  up  to  kill  in  lier 
store  close.  Sarah's  father  use  to  keep  a  little  grosery 
store  in  our  town  and  she  used  to  clerk  it  for  him  in  busy 
times.  I  was  rushin  up  to  shake  hands  with  her  when 
she  turned  on  her  heel,  and  toesin  her  bed  in  a  contemp- 
tooius  manner,  walked  away  from  me  very  rapid.  "  Hallo, 
Sal,"  I  hollered,  "  can't  you  measure  me  a  quart  of  them 
best  melasses  ?  I  may  want  a  codfish,  also  ! "  I  guess 
this  reminded  her  of  the  little  red  store,  and  "  the  days  of 
her  happy  childhood." 

But  I  fell  in  love  with  a  nice  little  gal  after  that,  who 
was  much  sweeter  than  Sally's  father's  melasses,  and  I 
axed  her  if  we  shouldn't  glide  in  the  messy  dance.  She 
sed  we  should,  and  we  Glode. 

I  intended  to  make  this  letter  very  seris,  but  a  few  goaks 
may  have  accidentally  crept  in.  Never  mind.  Ik^ides,  I 
think  it  improves  a  komick  paper  to  publish  a  goak  once 
in  a  while. 

Yours  Muchly, 

WARD,  (Artemcs.) 
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AGRIOULTUHB. 

The  Barclay  Comity  Agricultural  Society  lumng 
seriously  invited  the  author  of  this  volume  to  address  them 
on  the  occasion  of  their  next  annual  Fair,  he  wrote  the 
President  of  that  Society  as  follows : 

New  Yore.  June  12, 1889, 
Dear  Sir  : — 

I  have  the  honor  to  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  your 
letter  of  the  5th  inst.,  in  which  you  invite  me  to  detiver  an 
address  before  your  excellent  agricultural  society. 

I  feel  flattered,  and  think  I  will  come. 

Perhaps,  meanwhile,  a  brief  history  of  my  ezperienoe  as 
an  agriculturist  will  be  acceptable ;  and  as  that  history  no 
doubt  contains  suggestions  of  value  to  the  entire  agrionlt- 
und  community,  I  have  concluded  to  write  to  you  through 
the  Press. 

I  have  been  an  honest  old  ftirmer  for  some  four  years. 

My  farm  is  in  the  interior  of  Maine.  Unfortunately  my 
lands  are  eleven  miles  from  the  railroad.  Eleven  miles  is 
quite  a  distance  to  haul  immense  quantities  of  wheat,  com, 
rye,  and  oats  ;  but  as  I  hav*n't  any  to  haul,  I  do  not,  after 
all,  suffer  much  on  that  account. 

My  farm  is  more  especially  a  grass  farm. 

My  neighbors  told  me  so  at  first,  and  as  an  eridenos 
that  they  were  sincere  in  that  opinion,  they  turned  thoir 
cows  on  to  it  the  moment  I  went  off  **  lecturing.'' 

These  cows  are  now  quite  fat.  I  take  pride  in  these 
cows,  in  fact,  and  am  glad  I  own  a  grass  farm. 

Two  years  ago  I  tried  sheep-raising. 

I  bought  fifty  lambs,  and  turned  them  loose  on  my  breed 
end  beantif  nl  acres. 


T'l'i^i^.u^''^^^.*' 
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It  WM  pleMsnt  on  bright  mornings  to  stroll  leisurely  ont 
on  to  the  farm  in  my  dressing-gown,  with  a  cigar  in  my 
month,  and  watch  those  innocent  little  lambs  as  they 
danced  gayly  o'er  the  hillside.  Watching  their  saucy 
oapers  reminded  me  of  caper  sance,  and  it  occurred  to  me 
I  should  have  some  very  fine  eating  when  they  grew  up  to 
be  ''  muttons.'* 

My  gentle  shepherd,  Mr.  Eli  Perkins,  said,  "  We  musi 
have  some  shepherd  dogs/' 

I  had  no  very  precise  idea  as  to  what  shepherd  dogs  were, 
but  I  assumed  a  rather  profound  look,  and  said  : 

"  We  must,  £1L  I  spoke  to  you  about  this  some  time 
ago  1 

I  wrote  to  my  old  friend,  Mr.  Dexter  H.  Follett,  of 
Boston,  for  two  shepherd  dogs.  Mr.  F.  is  not  an  honest 
old  farmer  himself,  but  I  thought  he  knew  abont  shepherd 
dogs.  He  kindly  forsook  far  more  important  business  to 
accommodate,  and  the  dogs  came  forthwith.  They  were 
splendid  creatures — snuff-colored,  hazel-eyed,  long- tailed, 
and  shapely- jawed. 

We  led  them  proudly  to  the  fields. 

"  Turn  them  in,  Eli,"  I  said. 

Eli  turned  them  in. 

They  went  in  at  once,  and  killed  twenty  of  my  best 
lambs  in  about  four  minutes  and  a  half. 

My  friend  had  made  a  trifiing  mistake  in  the  breed  of 
these  dogs. 

These  dogs  were  not  partial  to  sheep. 

EU  Perkins  was  astonished,  and  obsenrcd  : 

"  Waal  I  did  you  erer  ?  " 

I  certainly  nerer  had. 

There  were  pools  of  blood  on  the  greensward,  and  frag- 
ments of  wool  and  raw  lamb  chops  lay  round  in  confused 

The  dogs  would  hare  been  sent  to  Boston  that  night, 
had  tbflj  not  suddenly  died  that  afternoon  of  a  throat- 
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distemper.  It  wasn't  a  swelling  of  the  throat  It  waan^ 
diphtheria.  It  was  a  riolent  opening  of  the  throat,  ex- 
tending from  ear  to  ear. 

Thus  closed  their  life-stories.  Thus  ended  their  intereat- 
ing  tails. 

I  failed  as  a  raiser  of  lambs.  As  a  sheepist,  I  was  not  s 
success. 

Liist  summer  Mr.  Perkins  said,  "I  think  we'd  better 
cut  some  grass  this  season,  sir.'' 

We  cut  some  grass. 

To  me  the  new-mown  hay  is  very  sweet  and  nice.  The 
brilliant  George  Arnold  sings  about  it,  in  beautiful  verse, 
down  in  Jersey  every  summer  ;  so  does  the  brillant  Aldrich, 
at  Portsmoutii,  X.  H.  And  yet  I  doubt  if  either  of  theae 
men  knows  the  price  of  a  ton  of  hay  to-day.  But  new- 
mown  hay  is  a  really  fine  thing.  It  is  good  for  man  and 
beast. 

Wc  lure<l  four  honest  farmers  to  assist  us,  and  I  led  them 
gayly  to  the  meadows. 

I  was  proinsr  to  mow,  myself. 

I  saw  the  sturdy  ])easnnts  go  round  once  ere  I  dipped  mj 
flashin^^  scythe  into  the  tall  green  grass. 

**  Are  you  ready  ?"  said  E.  Perkins. 

"  I  am  lure  ! " 

"  Then  follow  us." 

I  followed  them. 

Followed  them  rather  too  closely,  evidently,  for  a 
whitc-hair(*<l  old  man,  who  immediately  followed  Mr. 
Perkins,  callo<i  upon  us  to  halt.  Then  in  a  low  firm  Toioe 
he  said  to  his  son.  who  was  just  ahead  of  me,  ''John, 
change  places  with  me.  I  hain't  got  long  to  live,  anyhow. 
Yonder  berryin'  ground  will  soon  have  these  old  bonea, 
and  it's  no  matter  whether  I'm  carried  there  with  one  leg 
off  and  ter'ble  gashes  in  the  other  or  not  I  Bat  yon,  John 
are  young." 

The  old  man  changed  placea  with  hit  eon.    A  amik 
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of  calm  redgnAtion  lit  ap  his  wrinkled  face,  as  he  said, 
"Now,  sir,  I  am  ready  I " 

"  What  mean  jon,  old  man  ?  ^    I  said. 

"  I  mean  that  if  yon  continncr  to  bran'ish  that  blade  as 

yon  have  been  bran'ishin'  it,  jonll  slash  h out  of 

some  of  as  before  we're  a  hoar  older  ! " 

There  was  some  reason  mingled  with  this  whito-liaired 
old  peasant's  profanity.  It  was  trne  that  I  had  twice 
escaped  mowing  off  his  son's  legs,  and  his  father  was 
perhaps  natarally  alarmed. 

I  went  and  sat  down  nnder  a  tree.  "  I  never  know'd 
a  literary  man  in  my  lite,"  I  overheard  the  old  man  say, 
"  that  know'd  anything.'' 

Mr.  Perkins  was  not  as  yaluable  to  mc  this  season  as  I 
had  fancied  he  might  bo.  Every  afternoon  he  disappeared 
from  the  field  regalarly,  and  remained  about  some  two 
hours.  IIo  said  it  was  headache.  He  inherited  it  from 
his  mother.  Uis  mother  was  often  taken  in  that  way,  and 
suffered  a  great  deal. 

At  the  end  of  the  two  hours  Mr.  Perkins  would  reap- 
pear with  his  liead  neatly  done  up  in  a  large  wet  rag,  and 
say  he  ''felt  Injtter." 

One  afternoon  it  so  happened  that  I  soon  followed  the 
invalid  to  the  house,  and  as  I  ncurcd  the  porch  I  heard 
a  female  voice  energetically  observe,  **  You  stop  !  "  It  was 
the  voice  of  the  hired  girl,  and  she  added,  "  I'll  holler  for 
Mr.  Brown ! " 

"Oh  no,  Nancy,"  I  heard  the  invalid  E.  Perkins  sooth- 
ingly say,  ''Mr.  Brown  knows  I  love  you.  Mr.  Brown 
approves  of  it ! " 

This  was  pleasant  for  Mr.  Brown  ! 

I  peered  eantionsly  through  the  kitchen-blinds,  and, 
boweTcr  unnatural  it  may  appear,  the  lips  of  Eli  Perkins 
And  my  hired  girl  were  rery  near  together.  She  said, 
**  Yoo  shan't  do  so,''  and  he  dosoed.  She  also  said  she 
would  get  right  ap  and  go  away,  and  as  an  evidence  that 
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■he  was  thoroughly  in  earnest  about  it»  ahe  remained  wliara 
she  was. 

They  are  married  now,  and  Mr.  Perkini  is  troabled  no 
more  with  the  headache. 

This  year  we  are  planting  com.  Mr.  Perkins  writes  me 
that  "on  accounts  of  no  skare  krows  bein  pnt  up  krows 
cum  and  digged  fust  crop  up  bat  soon  got  nother  in*  Old 
Bisbee  who  was  f rade  youd  cut  his  sons  leggs  off  Ses  yon 
bet  go  an  stan  up  in  fecid  yrself  with  dressin  gownd  on  ft 
geases  krows  will  keep  way.  This  made  Boys  in  store  larL 
no  More  terday  from 

''Yours  respecful 

"Eu  PxRKnra*'* 

"his  letter." 

My  friend  Mr.  D.  T.  T.  Moore,  of  the  Rural  X!m 
Yorker,  thinks  if  I  "keep  on"  I  will  get  in  the  Poor 
House  in  about  two  years. 

If  you  think  the  honest  old  farmers  of  Barclay  County 
want  me,  I  will  come. 

Truly  Yours, 

Charles  F.  Bbowvs. 


BUSTS, 


There  are  in  this  city  several  Italian  gentlemen  engagod 
in  the  bust  business.  They  have  their  peculiarities  and 
eccentricities.  They  are  swarthy-faced,  wear  slouched 
caps  and  drab  pea-jackets,  and  smoke  bad  cigars.  Thoj 
make  busts  of  Webster,  Clay,  Bonaparte,  Douglas,  and 
other  great  men,  living  and  dead.  The  Italian  busier 
comes  upon  you  solemnly  and  cautiously.  "  Buy  Napo- 
leon ?  '*  he  will  say,  and  you  may  probably  answer  '*  not  a 
buy."  **  How  much  giv-ee  ?  **  he  asks,  and  perhaps  joa 
will  ask  him  how  much  he  wants.    ''  Nine  doUar,"  ho  will 
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aoiwar  alwmyi.    We  Are  sare  of  it    We  have  obeeired  this 

peoaluurity  in  the  bosten  frequently.    No  matter  how 

large  or  small  the  boa  may  be,  the  first  price  is  invariably 

^'nine  dollar.''    If  yon  decline  paying  this  price,  as  yon 

undoobtedly  will  if  yon  are  right  in  your  head,  he  again 

«sks,  *'  how  much  giv-ee  ?^    By  way  of  a  joke  you  say  **  a 

dollar/'  when  the  buster  retreats  indignantly  to  the  door, 

aaying  in  a  low,  wild  voice,  ''  0  dam  ! "    With  his  hand 

upon  the  door-latch,  he  turns  and  once  more  asks,  ''  how 

much  gir-ee  ? ''    You  repeat  the  previous  offer,  when  he 

anntters,  "0  ha !  '^  then  coming  pleasantly  towards  you, 

lie  speaks  thus :  ''  Say  !  how  much  giv-ee  ?  '*    Again  you 

9ay  a  dollar,  and  he  cries,  **  take  'um — take  'um  ! " — thus 

falling  eight  dollars  on  his  original  price. 

Very  eccentric  is  the  Italian  buster,  and  sometimes  he 
^tih  his  busts  by  wrong  names.  We  bought  Webster  (he 
ladled  him  Web-STAR)  of  him  the  other  day,  and  were 
^Mtonished  when  he  called  upon  us  the  next  day  with 
smother  bust  of  Webster,  exactly  like  the  one  we  hod  pur- 
chased of  him,  and  asked  us  if  we  didn't  want  to  buy  *'  Cole, 
the  wife-pisener !  '*  We  endeavored  to  rebuke  the  de- 
praved buster,  but  our  utterance  was  choked,  and  we  could 
«nly  gaze  upon  him  in  speechless  astonishment  and  in- 
dignation. 


A  HARD  CASK 

Wb  have  heard  of  some  very  hard  cases  since  we  have 
enlivened  this  world  with  our  brilliant  presence.  We  onre 
saw  mn  able-bodied  man  chase  a  party  of  little  school- 
children and  rob  them  of  their  dinners.  The  man  who 
stole  the  coppers  from  his  deceased  grand  mother  *s  eyes 
lived  in  our  neighborhood,  and  we  have  read  about  the 
nan  who  want  to  church  for  the  sole  purpose  of  stealing 
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the  testaments  and  hymn-books.  Bat  the  hazdest 
ever  heard  of  lived  in  Arkansas.  He  was  only  fooitc 
years  old.  One  night  he  deliberately  mardered  his  fatt 
and  mother  in  cold  blood,  with  a  meat-axe.  He  was  tri 
and  found  guilty.  The  Judge  drew  on  his  black  cap,  a 
in  a  Toice  choked  with  emotion  asked  the  young  priaoi 
if  he  had  anything  to  say  before  the  sentence  of  the  Ooi 
was  passed  on  him.  The  court-room  was  densely  crowd 
and  there  was  not  a  dry  eye  in  the  vast  assembly.  T 
youth  of  the  prisoner,  his  beauty  and  innocent  looks,  t! 
mild,  lamblike  manner  in  which  he  had  conducted  himsi 
during  the  trial — all,  all  had  thoroughly  enlisted  the  sji 
pathy  of  the  spectators,  the  ladies  in  particular.  A] 
even  the  Jury,  who  had  found  it  to  be  their  stem  dnty 
declare  him  guilty  of  the  appalling  crime— eren  the  Jn 
now  wept  aloud  at  this  awful  moment  **  Hare  yon  an 
thing  to  say  ? ''  repeated  the  deeply  moved  Judge.  **  Wh 
no,''  replied  the  prisoner,  ''  I  think  I  haTen%  thongl 
hope  yer  Ilonor  will  show  some  consideration  von  T\ 
FEEUNOs  OF  A  POOR  ORPHAN  !  '*  The  Judgs  sentaiio 
the  perfect  young  wretch  without  delay. 


AFFAIRS  AROUND  THE  VILLAGE  OREEN. 

It  isn't  every  one  who  has  a  Tillage  green  to  write  aboi 
I  have  one,  although  I  hare  not  seen  mnch  of  it  for  aoi 
years  past  I  am  back  again,  now.  In  the  language 
the  duke  who  went  around  with  a  motto  about  \am,  * 
am  here  ! "  and  I  fancy  I  am  about  as  happy  a  peasant 
the  vale  as  ever  garnished  a  melodrama^  although  I  ka* 
not  as  yet  danced  on  my  Tillage  green,  as  the  melo-dnH 
tic  peasant  usually  does  on  his.  It  was  the  ease  wb 
Rodna  Meadows  left  home. 

The  time  rolls  by  serenely  now— «o  serenely  that  I  doi 
care  what  time  it  is»  which  is  f ortnnate^  becanaa  mj  wall 
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I  St  praiant  in  the  hands  of  those  ''  men  of  New  York 
rho  Are  called  rioters.^  We  met  by  chance,  the  nsual 
^7— oeiiainly  not  by  appointment—^md  I  brought  the 
tntamewtoa  dose  with  all  possible  despatch.  Assoring 
%]iem  that  I  wasn't  Mr.  Oreeley,  particularly,  and  that  he 
liad  noTer  boarded  in  the  private  family  where  I  enjoy  the 
<»infortsof  a  home,  I  tendered  them  my  watch,  and  begged 
^hay  wonld  distribnte  it  judicionsly  among  the  laboring 
Tilaanns,  as  I  had  seen  the  rioters  styled  in  certain  public 
prints. 

Why  shonld  I  loiter  feyerishly  in  Broadway,  stabbing 
%lie  hissing  hot  air  with  the  splendid  goldhoaded  cane  that 
presented  to  me  by  the  citizens  of  Waukegan,  Illinois, 
a  alight  testimonial  of  their  esteem  ?  Why  broil  in  my 
?  You  said  to  me,  Mrs.  Oloyerson,  when  I  took 
lion  of  these  rooms,  that  no  matter  how  warm  it 
might  be,  a  breeie  had  a  way  of  blowing  into  them,  and 
^hat  they  were,  withal,  quite  countryfied  ;  but  I  am  bound 
'ko  say,  Mrs.  OloTorson,  that  there  was  nothing  about  them 
tiiat  erer  reminded  me,  in  the  remotest  degree,  of  daisies 
or  new-mown  hay.  Thus,  with  sarcasm,  do  I  smash  the 
deceptiTO  GloTerson. 

Why  stay  in  New  York  when  I  hod  a  village  green  ?  I 
gave  it  up,  the  same  as  I  would  au  intricate  conundrum — 
and,  in  short,  I  am  here. 

Do  I  miss  the  glare  and  crash  of  the  imperial  thorough- 
fue?  the  milkman,  the  fiery,  untamed  omnibus  horses, 
the  soda  fountains.  Central  Park,  and  those  things  ?  Yes 
I  do ;  and  I  can  go  on  missing  'em  for  quite  a  spell,  and 
SQJoyit. 

The  Tillage  from  which  I  write  to  you  is  small.  It  does 
not  contain  over  forty  houses,  all  told  ;  but  they  are  milk- 
white,  with  the  greenest  of  blinds,  and  for  the  most  part 
ara  shaded  with  beantiful  elms  and  willows.  To  the  right 
of  OS  is  a  mountain — to  the  left  a  lake.  The  vilhige  nestles 
bstwasn.    Of  oonrso  itdoes,I  never  read  a  novel  in  my  life 
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in  which  the  Tillages  didnt  nestle.    Villages  iiiTiriaUy 
nestle.     It  is  a  kind  of  way  they  have. 

We  are  away  from  the  cars.  The  iron-horse,  as  my  little 
sister  aptly  remarks  in  her  composition  On  Nature,  is  nerer 
heard  to  shriek  in  our  midst ;  and  on  the  whole  I  am  glad 
of  it. 

The  yillagors  are  kindly  people.  They  are  rather  inco- 
herent on  the  subject  of  the  war,  but  not  more  so,  perliaps, 
than  are  people  elsewhere.  One  citizen,  who  used  to  sus- 
tain a  good  character,  subscribed  for  the  Weekly 
York  Herald  a  few  months  since,  and  went  to 
the  military  maps  in  that  well-known  journal  for  the  fire- 
side.  I  need  not  inform  you  that  his  intellect  now  totten, 
and  he  has  mortgaged  his  farm.  In  a  literary  point  of 
view  we  are  rather  bloodthirsty.  A  pamphlet  edition  of 
the  life  of  a  cheerful  being,  who  slaughtered  his  wife  and 
child,  and  then  finished  himself,  is  having  an  eztensiTe 
sale  just  now. 

We  know  little  of  Ilonoro  dc  Balzac,  and  perhaps  care 
less  for  Victor  nn;;o.  M.  Claos*s  grand  search  for  the 
Absolute  doesn't  thrill  us  in  the  least ;  and  Jean  Valjean, 
gloomily  picking  his  way  through  the  sewers  of  Pftris, 
with  the  spooney  young  man  of  the  name  of  Marias  upon 
his  back,  awakens  no  interest  in  our  breasts.  I  say  Jean 
Valjean  picke<l  his  way  gloomily,  and  I  repeat  it.  No 
man,  under  these  circumstances,  could  have  skipped 
gayly.  Rut  this  literary  business,  as  the  gentleman  who 
married  his  colored  chanil>ermaid  aptly  observed,  **  ii 
simply  a  matter  of  taste." 

The  store— I  must  not  forget  the  store.  It  is  an  object 
of  great  interest  to  me.  1  usually  enconnter  there,  on 
sunny  afternoons,  an  old  Revolutionary  soldier.  Yon  may 
poraibly  have  read  about ''  Another  Revolntionary  Soldier 
gone/'  but  this  is  one  who  hasn't  gone,  and,  moreover,  one 
who  doesn't  manifest  the  slightest  intention  of  going.  lie 
distinctly  remembers  Washington,  of  course ;  they  all  do ; 
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l>iit  wliail  with  to  call  gpeekl attention  to«  is  the  &ct  that 
Uiis  Berolntioiiaiy  soldier  is  one  handred  yean  old,  that 
liis  ejeg  are  so  good  that  he  can  read  fine  print  withont 
spectacles — he  nerer  nsed  them,  by  the  way — and  his  mind 
is  perfectly  clear.  He  is  a  litUe  shaky  in  one  of  his  legs, 
iMit  otherwise  he  is  as  active  as  most  men  of  forty-five, 
suid  his  general  health  is  excellent  He  uses  no  tobacco, 
l>nt  for  the  last  twenty  years  he  has  dmnk  one  glass  of 
Xiqnor  erery  day — no  more,  no  less.  He  says  he  mnst  have 
lua  tod.  I  had  b^^n  to  have  lurking  suspicions  abont  this 
Sarolntionaiy  soldier  business,  but  here  is  an  original  Ja- 
cobs. But  because  a  mancan  drink  a  glass  of  liquor  a  day, 
«nd  lire  to  be  a  hundred  years  old,  my  young  readers  must 
:iiot  infer  that  by  drinking  two  glasses  of  liquor  a  day  a 
man  can  live  to  be  two  hundred.  ''  Which,  I  meanter 
asy,  it  doesn't  foUor,"  as  Joseph  Gargery  might  obserre. 

This  store,  in  which  may  constantly  be  found  calico  and 
nails,  and  fish,  and  tobacco  in  kegs,  and  snuff  in  bladders, 
is  a  renerable  establishment  As  long  ago  as  1814  it  was 
an  institution.  The  county  troops,  on  their  way  to  the 
defence  of  Portland,  then  menaced  by  British  ships-of-war, 
were  drawn  up  in  front  of  this  very  store,  and  treated  at 
the  town's  expense.  Citizens  will  toll  you  how  the  clergy- 
man refused  to  pray  for  the  troops,  because  he  considered 
the  war  an  unholy  one ;  and  how  a  somewhat  eccentric 
person,  of  dissolute  habito,  volunteered  his  services,  stat- 
ing thmt  he  once  had  an  uncle  who  m-as  a  deacon,  and  he 
thoogfat  he  could  make  a  tolerable  prayer,  although  it  was 
rather  out  of  his  line ;  and  how  he  prayed  so  long  and  ab- 
surdly that  the  Colonel  ordered  him  under  arrest,  but 
that  even  while  soldiers  stood  over  him  with  gleaming 
bayonets,  the  reckless  being  sang  a  preposterous  song  about 
his  grandmother's  spotted  calf,  with  ita  Ri-fol-lol-tiddery- 
i-do  ;  after  which  ht  howled^dismally. 

And  speaking  of  the  store,  reminds  me  of  a  little  story. 
The  aathor  of  ''several  sncosssfnl  comedies''  has  been 
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among  us,  and  tho  store  was  anxious  to  know  wlio  the 
stranger  was.    And  therefore  the  store  asked  him. 

''  What  do  yon  follow,  sir  f*"  respectfally  inquired  the 
tradesman. 

**  I  occasionally  write  for  the  stage,  sir." 

*'  Oh  ! ''  returned  the  tradesman,  in  a  confased  man- 
ner. 

"lie  means/'  said  an  honest  villager,  with  a  desire  to 
help  tho  puzzled  tradesman  out,  **  he  means  that  he  writes 
the  hand-bills  for  the  stage  driyers  ! '' 

I  believe  that  story  is  new,  although  perhaps  it  is  not  of 
an  uproariously  mirthful  character  ;  but  one  hears  stories 
at  the  store  that  are  old  enough,  goodness  knows — stories 
which,  no  doubt,  diverted  Methuselah  in  the  snnny  days 
of  his  giddy  and  thoughtless  boyhood. 

There  is  an  exciting  scene  at  the  store  occasionally. 
Yesterday  an  athletic  peasant,  in  a  state  of  beer,  smashed 
in  a  counter  and  emptied  two  tubs  of  butter  on  the  floor. 
Uis  father — a  white-haired  old  man,  who  was  a  little  boy 
when  the  Revolutionary  war  closed,  but  who  doesn't  re- 
member Washington  much,  came  round  in  the  evening  and 
8ettle<l  for  the  damages.  "  My  son,''  he  said,  ''  has  oon- 
sidcruble  originality."  I  will  mention  that  this  same  son 
once  told  me  that  he  could  lick  me  with  one  arm  tied  be- 
hind him,  and  I  was  so  thoroughly  satisfied  he  conld,  that 
I  told  liim  he  needn't  mind  going  for  a  rope. 

Sometimes  I  go  a-visitingto  a  farmhouse,  on  which  occa- 
sions the  parlor  is  opened.  The  windows  have  been  cloee 
shut  ever  since  the  last  visitor  was  tlicre,  and  there  is  a  dingy 
smell  that  I  struggle  as  calmly  as  possible  with,  nntil  I  am 
led  to  the  banquet  of  steaming  hot  biscuit  and  custard  pie. 
If  they  would  only  let  me  sit  in  the  dear  old-fashioned 
kitchen,  or  on  the  door-stone — if  they  knew  how  disnmlly 
the  new  black  furniture  looked — but,  never  mind,  I  am  not 
a  reformer.    No,  I  should  rather  think  noL 

Gloomy  enough,  this  living  on  a  farm,  yon  perhaps  m^^ 
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in  which  case  joo  are  wrong.  I  canH  exactly  say  that  I 
pant  to  be  an  agriooltarist,  bnt  I  do  know  that  in  the 
main  it  ii  an  independent,  calmly  happy  sort  of  life.  I 
can  see  how  the  proaperona  farmer  can  go  joyonaly  a-field 
with  the  riae  of  the  sun,  and  how  his  heart  may  swell  with 
pride  orer  bonnteoos  harrests  and  sleek  oxen.  And  it 
mnst  be  rather  joUy  for  him  on  winter  evenings  to  sit  bo- 
fore  the  bright  kitchen  fire  and  watch  his  rosy  boys  and 
girls  as  they  study  ont  the  charades  in  the  weekly  paper, 
snd  gradnally  find  oat  why  my  first  is  something  that 
grows  in  a  giurden,  and  my  second  is  a  fish. 

On  the  green  hillside  over  yonder  there  is  a  quiyering 
of  snowy  drapery,  and  bright  hair  is  flashing  in  the  morn- 
ing sunlight.  It  is  recess,  and  the  Seminary  girls  are 
mnning  in  the  tall  grass. 

A  goodly  seminary  to  look  at  outside,  certainly,  al- 
though I  am  pained  to  learn,  as  I  do  on  unprejudiced  au- 
thority, that  Mrs.  Higgins,  the  Principal,  is  a  tyrant,  who 
seeks  to  crush  the  girls  and  trample  upon  them  ;  but  my 
sorrow  is  somewhat  assuaged  by  learning  that  Skimmer- 
horn,  the  pianist,  is  perfectly  splendid. 

Looking  at  these  girls  reminds  me  that  I,  too,  was  once 
young — and  where  are  the  friends  of  my  youth  ?  I  have 
found  one  of  'em,  certainly.  I  saw  him  ride  in  the  circus 
the  other  day  on  a  bareback  horse,  and  even  now  his  name 
stares  at  me  from  yonder  board-fence,  in  green,  and  bine, 
and  red,  and  yellow  letters.  Dashington,  the  youth  with 
whom  I  used  to  read  the  able  orations  of  Cicero,  and  who, 
as  a  declaimer  on  exhibition  days,  used  to  wipe  the  rest  of 
ns  boys  pretty  handsomely  out — well,  Dashington  is  iden- 
tified with  the  halibut  and  cod  interest— drives  a  fish  cart, 
in  fact,  from  a  certain  town  on  the  coast,  back  into  the 
interior.  Hurbertson,  the  utterly  stupid  boy — the  lunk- 
head, who  never  had  his  lesson — he's  about  the  ablest  law- 
yer a  sister  State  can  boast.  Mills  is  a  newspaper  man, 
and  is  jost  now  editing  a  ICajor-Oeneral  down  Sooth. 
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Singlinson,  the  sweet-Toioed  boy,  whose  Uce  was  alwmji 
washed  and  who  was  real  good,  and  who  was  nerer  rode 
— he  is  in  the  penitentiary  for  patting  his  ancle's  auto- 
graph to  a  financial  docament.  Hawkins,  the  clergy- 
man's son,  is  an  actor,  and  Williamson,  the  good  little 
hoy  who  divided  his  bread  and  batter  with  the  beggmr- 
nian,  is  a  failing  merchant,  and  makes  money  by  it  Tom 
Slink,  who  used  to  smoke  short-sixes  and  get  acqaainted 
with  the  little  circos  boys,  is  popularly  supposed  to  be 
the  proprietor  of  a  cheap  gaming  establishment  in  Boa- 
ton,  where  the  beautiful  but  uncertain  prop  is  nightly 
tossed.  Be  sure,  the  Army  is  represented  by  many  of  the 
friends  of  my  youth,  the  most  of  whom  have  given  a  good 
account  of  themselves.  But  Ghalroerson  hasn't  done  much. 
No,  Chalmerson  is  rather  of  a  failure.  He  plays  on  the 
guitar  and  sings  love  songs.  Not  that  he  is  a  bad  man. 
A  kinder-hearted  creature  never  lived,  and  they  say  he 
hasn't  yet  got  over  crying  for  his  little  curly  haired  aiater 
who  died  ever  so  long  ago.  But  he  knows  nothing  about 
business,  politics,  the  world,  and  those  things.  He  is  doll 
at  trade — indeed,  it  is  a  common  remark  that  **  everybody 
cheats  Chalmerson."  He  came  to  the  party  the  other 
evening,  and  brought  his  guitar.  They  wouldn't  have 
him  for  a  tenor  in  the  opera,  certainly,  for  he  is  shaky  in 
his  upper  notes ;  but  if  his  simple  melodies  didnt  gnah 
straight  from  the  heart,  why  were  my  trained  eyea  wet  P 
And  although  some  of  the  girls  giggled,  and  some  of  the 
men  seemed  to  pity  him  I  could  not  help  fancying  that 
poor  Chalmerson  was  nearer  heaven  than  any  of  oa  all  1 
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ABOUT  EDITORS. 

Ws  hevr  a  great  deal,  and  something  too  much,  abont 
IIm  poverty  of  editors.     It  is  common  for  editors  to  parade 
tlieir  poverty  and  joke  about  it  in  their  papers.     We  see 
these  witticisms  almost  every  day  of  our  lives.     Sometimes 
the  editor  does  the  ''  vater  vorks  business/'  as  Mr.  Samuel 
Waller  called  weeping,  and  makes  pathetic  appeals  to  his 
aobacribers.     Sometimes  he  is  in  earnest  when  he  makes 
these  appeals,  but  why  ''  on  airth ''  does  he  stick  to  a  busi- 
ness that  will  not  support  him  decently  ?    We  read  of 
patriotic  and  lofty-minded  individuals  who  sacrifice  health, 
time,  money,  and  perhaps  life,  for  the  good  of  humanity, 
the  Union,  and  that  sort  of  thing,  but  we  don't  see  them 
Tcry  often.     We  must  say  that  we  could  count  up  all  the 
lofty  patriots  in  this  line  that  we  have  ever  seen,  during 
our  brief  but  chequered  and  romantic  career,  in  less  than 
half  a  day.     A  man  who  clings  to  a  wretchedly  paying 
hnainess,  when  he  can  make  himself  and  others  near  and 
dear  to  him  fatter  and  happier  by  doing  something  else,  is 
aboot  as  near  an  ass  as  possible,  and  not  hanker  after  green 
grass  and  com  in  the  ear.     The  truth  is,  editors  as  a  class 
are  very  well  fed,  groomed  and  harnessed.    They  have 
some  pains  that  other  folk  do  not  have,  and  they  also  have 
some  privileges  which  the  community  in  general  can  t 
pomess.    While  wo  would  not  advise  the  young  reader  to 
''go  for  an  editor,"  we  assure  him  he  can  do  much  worse. 
He  mnstn't  spoil  a  flourishing  blacksmith  or  popular  vio- 
taaller  in  making  an  indifferent  editor  of  himself,  however. 
He  most  be  endowed  with  some  fancy  and  imagination  to 
mehain  the  pnUk  qfe.    It  was  Smith,  we  bdiev^  or  aona 
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other  man  with  an  odd  name,  who  tiumght  ShakipaKB 
lacked  the  requisite  fancy  and  imagination  for  a  rooecwtnl 
editor. 

To  those  persona  who  can't  lire  by  printing  papers  we 
would  say,  in  the  language  of  the  profligate  boarder  when 
dunned  for  his  bill,  being  told  at  the  same  time  by  the 
keeper  of  the  house  that  he  couldn't  board  people  for 
nothing,  **  Then  sell  out  to  somebody  who  can  I "  In 
other  words,  fly  from  a  business  which  don't  remunerate. 
But  as  we  intimated  before,  there  is  mach  gammon  in  the 
popular  editorial  cry  of  poverty. 

Just  now  we  see  a  touching  paragraph  floating  throagh 
the  papers  to  the  effect  that  editors  don't  live  out  half 
their  years ;  that,  poor  souls  !  they  wear  themselTes  out 
for  the  benefit  of  a  cold  and  unappreciating  world.  We 
don't  believe  it.  Gentle  reader,  don't  swallow  it  It  ia  a 
footlight  trick  to  work  on  your  feelings.  For  oarsdTee, 
let  us  say,  that  unless  we  slip  up  considerably  on  our  cal* 
culations,  it  will  l>e  a  long  time  before  our  fellow-citiaena 
will  have  the  melancholy  pleasure  of  erecting  to  oar 
memory  a  towering  monument  of  Parian  nuurble  on  the 
Public  Square. 


EDITING. 

Before  you  go  for  an  Editor,  young  man,  pante  and 
take  a  bi;^  think  !  Do  not  rush  into  the  editorial  hamea 
rashly.  Ix>ok  around  and  see  if  there  is  not  an  omnibos 
to  drive — some  soil  somewhere  to  be  tilled — a  clerkship  ott 
some  meat  cart  to  be  filled — anything  that  is  reputable  and 
healthy,  rather  than  going  for  an  Editor,  which  ia  hard 
busineM  at  best 

We  are  not  a  hone,  and  conseq~'^tly  haTe  nerer 
eaUed  npon  to  famish  the  motiTe  thieahn^- 
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tpin^^faii  •  but  we  fanoj  that  the  life  of  the  Editor  who  is 
fofoed  to  write,  write,  write,  whether  he  feels  right  or  not, 
ig  much  like  that  of  the  steed  in  qnestion.  If  the  yeas  and 
neight  coald  be  obtained,  we  believe  the  intelligent  horse 
woold  decide  that  the  threahing-machine  is  preferable  to 
the  aanctnm  editorial 

The  Editor's  work  is  never  done.  He  is  drained  inces- 
omtly,  and  no  wonder  that  he  dries  up  prematurely. 
Other  people  can  attend  banquets,  weddings,  &c.  ;  visit 
halls  of  dassling  light,  get  inebriated,  break  windows,  lick 
a  man  occasionally,  and  enjoy  themselves  in  a  variety  of 
ways  ;  bnt  the  Editor  cannot.  He  must  stick  tenaciously 
to  his  qnilL  The  press,  like  a  sick  baby,  mustn't  be  left 
alone  for  a  minnte.  If  the  press  is  left  to  run  itself  even 
for  a  day,  some  absurd  person  indignantly  orders  the 
carrier-boy  to  stop  bringing ''  that  infernal  paper.  There's 
nothing  in  it.     I  won't  have  it  in  the  house  ! " 

The  el^ant  >Iantalini,  reduced  to  mangle-turning,  de- 
scribed his  life  as '' a  dem'd  horrid  grind."  The  life  of 
the  Editor  is  all  of  that. 

Bnt  there  is  a  good  time  coming,  we  feel  confident,  for 
the  Editor.  A  time  when  he  will  be  appreciated.  When 
he  win  have  a  front  seat.  Wlien  he  will  have  pie  every 
day,  and  wear  store  clothes  continually.  When  the  harsh 
cry  of  " stop  my  paper"  will  no  more  grate  upon  his  ears. 
Oonrage,  Messieurs  the  Editors  !  Still,  sanguine  as  we  are 
of  the  coming  of  this  jolly  time,  we  advise  the  aspirant 
for  editorial  honors  to  pause  ere  ho  takes  up  the  quill  as 
a  means  of  obtaining  his  bread  and  butter.  Do  not,  at 
least,  do  so  nntil  you  have  been  jilted  several  dozen  times 
bj  a  like  nnmber  of  girls ;  until  you  have  been  knocked 
down-stairs  several  times  and  sensed  in  a  horse-pond ; 
until  all  the ''  gnshing^  feelings  within  you  have  been 
thoronghly  snbdned ;  nntil,  in  short,  your  hide  is  of  rhinoo- 
mm  thidaiess.  Then,  O  aspirants  for  the  bubble  repn- 
littoii  at  the  press's  moath|  throw  yourselves  among  the 
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inkpots,  dust,  and  cobwebs  of  the  printiiig  offioe^  if  joa 
wQl. 

*  ^  ^  Good  my  lord,  will  yoa  see  the  Editon  wall 
bestowed  ?  Do  yoa  hear,  let  them  be  well  need,  for  they 
are  the  abstract  and  brief  chroniclers  of  the  time.  After 
your  death  yon  had  better  have  a  bad  epitaph  than  their 
ill  report  while  you  live. 

Hamlet,  MUghtly  altered. 


POPULARITY. 

What  a  qncer  thing  is  popularity ;  Bill  Pag  Noee  of 
the  **  Plng-Uglies ''  *  acquires  a  world-wide  reputation  by 
smashing  up  the  ''champion  of  light  weights, **  sets  np  a 
Saloon  upon  it,  and  realizes  the  first  month  ;  while  our  Mia- 
sionary,  who  collected  two  hundred  blankets  last  Angnaty 
and  at  that  time  saved  a  like  number  of  little  negroes  in  the 
West  Indies  from  freezing,  has  received  nothing  but  the  yel- 
low fever.  The  lion.  Onicnlur  )I.  Matterson  becomes  able 
to  withstand  any  quantity  of  late  nights  and  bad  brandy,  is 
elected  to  Congress,  and  lobbies  through  contracts  by  which 
he  realizes  some  50,000  dollars  ;  while  private  indiTidnals 
lose  100,000  dollars  by  the  Atlantic  Cable.  Contracts  are 
popular — the  cable  isn't  Fiddlers,  Prima  Donnas,  Horae 
Operas,  learned  pigs,  and  five-legged  calves  travel  throngh 
the  country,  reaping  ''  golden  opinions,''  while  editors,  in* 
venters,  professors,  and  humanitarians  generally,  are starr* 
ing  in  garrots.  Revivals  of  religion,  fashions,  sammer 
resorts,  and  pleasure  trips,  are  exceedingly  popular,  while 
trade,  commerce,  chloride  of  lime,  and  all  the  conoomi- 
tants  necessary  to  render  the  inner  life  of  denisens  of  citiea 
tolemble,  are  decidedly  non  est.    Even  water,  which  was  ao 

^  Ffag^I/gliet.— The  name  given  to  an  iafamoos  gang  ef  raf* 
fiaiM  which  oooe  had  its  bead-qoarten  in  Baltimote, 
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popular  mnd  popalooB  a  few  weeks  agono,  comes  to  as  in 
such  stinied  sprinklings  that  it  has  become  popalar  to 
sopply  it  only  from  hydrants  in  sufficient  quantities  to  raise 
one  hundred  disgusting  smells  in  a  distance  of  two  blocks. 
Monsieur  Berierre,  with  nothing  but  a  small  name  and 
a  large  quantity  of  hair,  makes  himself  exceedingly  popular 
with  hotel-keepers  and  a  numerous  progeny  of  female 
Flaunts  and  Blounts,  while  Felix  Smooth  and  Mr.  Chink, 
who  persistently  set  forth  their  personal  and  more  substan- 
tial marital  charms  through  the  columns  of  the  New  York 
Herald,  have  only  received  one  interview  each— one  from 
a  man  in  female  attire,  and  the  other  from  the  keeper  of 
an  unmentionable  house.  Popularity  is  a  queer  thing, 
Yvy.    If  you  don't  believe  us,  try  it ! 


A  LITTLE  DIFFICULTY  IX  THE  WAY. 

Av  enterprising  traveling  agent  for  a  well-known  Cleve- 
land Tombstone  Mannfactorv  latolv  niiulea  business  visit 
to  a  small  town  in  an  adjoining  county.  Hearing,  in  the 
village,  that  a  man  in  a  remote  part  of  the  township  had 
lost  his  wife,  he  thought  he  would  go  and  fcc  him,  and 
offer  him  consolation  and  a  gravestone,  on  his  usual  reason- 
able terms,  lie  started.  The  road  was  a  frightful  one, 
hot  the  agent  persevered,  and  finally  arrived  at  the  bereaved 
man's  house.  Bereavetl  man*s  hiretl  girl  told  the  agent 
that  the  bereaved  man  was  splitting  fence  rails  **  over  in 
pastar,  about  two  milds.'*  The  indefatigable  agent  hitohed 
his  horseand  started  for  the  ''  pastur.''  After  falling  into 
aD  manner  of  mudholes,  scratching  himself  with  briers, 
and  tombling  over  decayed  logs,  the  agent  at  length  found 
the  bereaved  man.  In  a  subdued  voice  he  asked  the  man 
it  bo  had  lost  his  wife.  The  man  said  he  had.  The  agent 
waa  veiy  aorry  to  hear  of  it,  and  sympathised  with  the 
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man  deeply  in  his  great  affliction ;  bat  death,  he  nid^ 
was  an  insatiate  archer,  and  shot  down  all,  both  of  high  and 
low  degree.  Informed  the  man  that  ''  what  was  hit  loM 
was  her  gain/'  and  would  be  glad  to  sell  him  a  graTeatone 
to  mark  the  spot  where  the  beloved  one  slept — marble  or 
common  stone,  as  he  chose,  at  prices  defying  competition. 
The  bereaved  man  said  there  was  ''a  little  difficulty  in  the 
wav/' 

*'  Haven*t  yon  lost  your  wife  ?''  inqnired  the  agent. 

'*  Why,  yes.  I  have/'  said  the  man,  "  but  no  grareatDn 
ain't  necesKiry:  you  see  the  cussed  critter  ain't  dead. 
She's  scooteo  with  another  xak  1 " 

The  agent  retired. 


COLORED  PEOPLE'S  CHURCH. 

There  is  n  piuln  little  meeting-house  on  BamweD 
Street  ♦  in  which  the  colored  people— or  a  goodly  por- 
tion of  them — worship  on  Sundays.  The  seats  are  cashion- 
less,  and  have  |H*rpendicular  backs.  The  pulpit  is  |dain 
white— trimnuHl  with  re<l,  it  is  true,  but  still  a  Tery  na- 
ostentatious  aflfair  for  colored  people,  who  are  ■nppoaod 
to  ]iave  a  decided  weakness  for  gay  hues.  Shonld  jon 
escort  a  lady  to  this  church,  and  seat  yourself  bende  her, 
yon  will  infallibly  be  touched  on  the  shoulder*  and  politely 
requested  to  move  to  the  ''gentlemen's  side.'*  Oentlc^ 
men  and  ladies  are  not  allowed  to  sit  together  in  this 
church.  They  are  parted  remorselessly.  It  b  hard — we 
may  say  it  is  terrible — to  be  torn  asunder  in  this  wmy^  bat 
you  have  to  submit,  and  of  coarse  you  had  better  do  ao 
gracefully  and  pleasantly. 

Infecting  opens  with  an  old-fashioned  hymn«  which  i^ 
very  well  sung  indeed  by  the  congregation.    Then 

•  BamweaStnH.    One  of  the  streeU  of  tlie  city  of  Clerilud, 
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minister  reads  a  hymn,  which  is  inng  by  the  choir  on  the 
front  tests  near  the  polpit  Then  the  minister  prays. 
He  hopes  no  one  has  been  attracted  there  by  idle  cari- 
osity— ^to  see  or  be  seen — and  you  naturally  conclude 
that  he  is  gently  hitting  you.  Another  hymn  follows  the 
prayer,  and  then  we  hare  the  discourse,  which  certainly 
has  the  merit  of  peculiarity  and  boldness.  The  minister's 
name  is  Jones.  He  don't  mince  matters  at  all.  He  talks 
about  the  '^  flames  of  heir' with  a  confident  fierceness 
that  must  be  quite  refreshing  to  sinners. 

"  There's  no  half-way  about  this/'  says  he,  "  no  by- 
paths. 

**  There  are  in  Cleveland  lots  of  men  who  go  to  church 
regularly,  who  behave  well  in  meeting,  and  who  pay  their 
bills. 

**  They  ain't  Christians  though. 

''  They're  gentlemen  sinners. 

"  And  whar  d'ye  spose  they'll  fetch  up  ? 

"  ni  tell  ye— .they'll  fetch  him  up  in  h— 11,  and  theyai 
come  up  standing  too — there's  where  they'll  fetch  up  ? 

"  Who's  my  backer  ? 

**  Hare  I  got  a  backer  ? 

"  Whar's  my  backer  ? 

''This  is  my  backer  (striking  the  Bible  before  him) — 
the  Bible  will  back  me  to  any  amount ! " 

To  still  further  convince  his  hearers  that  he  was  in  ear- 
nest, he  exclaimed,  "  That's  me — that's  Jones  ! " 

He  alluded  to  Eve  in  terms  of  bitter  censure.  It  was 
natural  that  Adam  should  have  been  mad  at  her.  ''  I 
shouldn't  want  a  woman  that  wouldn't  mind  me,  myself," 
said  the  speaker. 

He  directed  his  attention  to  dancing,  declaring  it  to  be 
a  great  sin.  Whar  there's  dancing  there's  fiddling — whar 
there's  fiddling  there's  unrighteousness,  and  unrighteous- 
ness is  wickedness,  and  wickedness  is  sin  I  That's 
thafs  Jones." 


:  V 
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Bosom  the  speaker  inyariably  called  ''  banim,''  and 
▼il ''  debO^"  with  a  fearfully  strong  accent  on  the  "  iL' 


SPIRITS. 

Mr.  Davenport,*  who  has  been  for  some  time  cloady 
identified  with  the  modern  spiritual  moyement,  is  in  the 
city  with  his  daughter,  who  is  quite  celebrated  as  a  me* 
dium.  They  are  accompanied  by  Mr.  Eighme  and  his 
daughter,  and  are  holding  circles  in  Hoffman's  Block  eveiy 
afternoon  and  evening.  We  were  present  at  the  circle 
last  evening.  Miss  Davenport  seated  herself  at  a  taUe 
on  which  was  a  tin  trumpet,  a  tambourine,  and  a 
guitar.  The  audience  were  seated  around  the  room.  The 
lights  were  blown  out,  and  the  spirit  of  an  eccentric  in« 
dividual,  well  known  to  the  Davenports,  and  whom  they 
call  George,  addressed  the  audience  through  the  trumpet, 
lie  called  several  of  those  present  by  name  in  a  boisterooa 
voice,  and  dealt  several  stunning  knocks  on  the  taUe. 
George  has  been  in  the  spirit-world  some  two  hondred 
years.  He  is  a  rather  rough  spirit,  and  probably  ran  with 
the  machine  and  ^*  killed  for  Kyser  "  f  when  in  the  flesh. 
Ho  ordered  the  seats  in  the  room  to  be  wheeled  roond  ao 
the  audience  would  face  the  table.  He  said  the  people 
on  the  front  seat  must  be  tied  with  a  rope.  The  order 
was  misunderstood,  the  rope  being  merely  drawn  before 
those  on  the  front  seat.  He  reprimanded  Mr.  Davenport 
for  not  understanding  the  instructions.  What  he  meant 
was  that  the  rope  should  be  passed  once  around  each  per* 
son  on  the  front  seat  and  then  tightly  drawn,  a  man  at 

*  Jfr.  Dttuewporf.— One  of  the  afterwards  notorious  Davenport 
BrothvTS. 

t  Kyser  is  an  extensive  New  York  bntohsr,  and  **to  kill*(or 
■iMghter)  for  him  has  pssssil  Into  a  sayf ng  with  the  nNifhe»  er 
"  bhoys."  of  New  York.    To  "  run  with  a  [firs] 
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6ieh  end  of  the  seat  to  hold  on  to  it.  This  was  done,  and 
George  expressed  himself  satisfied.  There  was  no  one 
near  the  table  saye  the  medinm.  All  the  rest  were  be- 
hind the  rope,  and  those  on  the  front  seat  were  partic- 
ularly charged  not  to  let  any  one  pass  by  them.  George 
said  he  felt  first-rate,  and  commenced  kissing  the  ladies 
present.  The  smack  coald  be  distinctly  heard,  and  some 
of  the  ladies  said  the  sensation  was  very  natural.  For  the 
first  time  in  oar  eyentfal  life  we  sighed  to  be  a  spirit. 
We  enyied  George.  We  did  not  nnderstand  whether  the 
kissing  was  done  through  a  trumpet.  After  kissing  con- 
siderably, and  indulging  in  some  playful  remarks  with  a 
man  whose  Christian  name  was  Napoleon  Bonaparte,  and 
whom  George  called  '^  Boney/'  he  tied  the  hands  and  feet 
of  the  medinm.  He  played  the  guitar  and  jingled  the 
tambonrine,  and  then  dashed  them  violently  on  the  floor. 
The  candles  were  lit,  and  Miss  Davenport  was  securely 
tied.  She  could  not  move  her  hands.  Her  feet  were 
bonnd,  and  the  rope  (which  was  a  long  one)  was  fastened 
to  the  chair.  No  person  in  the  room  had  been  near  her 
or  had  anything  to  do  with  tying  her.  Every  person  who 
was  in  the  room  will  take  his  or  her  oath  of  that.  She 
could  hardly  have  tied  herself.  We  never  saw  such  intri- 
cate  and  thorough  tying  in  our  life.  The  believers  pres- 
ent were  convinced  that  George  did  it.  The  unbelievers 
didn't  exactly  know  what  to  think  about  it  The  candles 
were  extinguished  again,  and  pretty  soon  Miss  Davenport 
told  George  to  '' don't  ^  She  spoke  in  an  affrighted  tone. 
The  candles  were  lit,  and  she  was  discovered  sitting  on 
the  table — hands  and  feet  tied  as  before,  and  herself  tied 
to  the  chair  withal.  The  lights  were  again  blown  out, 
there  were  sounds  as  if  some  one  was  lifting  her  from  the 
table;  the  candles  were  relit,  and  she  was  seen  sitting 
in  the  chair  on  the  floor  again.  No  one  had  been  near  her 
from  the  audience.  Again  the  lights  were  extinguished, 
and  preaently  the  medium  said  her  feet  were  wet    It 


•f.-4;i^  r  ^ 


128  COLOBKD  PXOPLM  CHUBCB. 

man  deeply  in  his  great  affliction;  bnt  death,  he  aildt 
was  an  insatiate  archer,  and  shot  down  all,  both  of  high  and 
low  degree.     Informed  the  man  that  ''  what  was  his  lo« 
was  her  gain/'  and  would  be  glad  to  sell  him  a  gimTeatcme 
to  mark  the  spot  where  the  beloyed  one  slept — marble  or 
common  stone,  as  he  chose,  at  prices  defying  competition. 
The  bereaved  man  said  there  was  ''  a  little  difficulty  in  the 
wav." 
*'  Haven't  you  lost  your  wife  ?"  inquired  the  aeenL 
''Why,  yoA.  I  have,''  said  the  man,  ''but  no  graTeatnn 
ain't  necessary :  you  see  the  cussed  critter  ain't  dead. 
She's  scooted  with  another  man  I " 
The  agent  retired. 


COLORED  PEOPLE'S  CHURCH. 

There  is  »  piain  little  meeting-house  on  Bamwdl 
Street  ♦  in  which  the  colored  people — or  a  goodly  por- 
tion of  them — worship  on  Snndays.  The  seats  are  cnshion- 
less,  and  havo  (HTpendicular  backs.  The  pnlpit  is  plain 
white — trimnunl  with  re<l,  it  is  tnie,  but  still  a  Tery  vn« 
ostentatious  HiTair  for  colored  people,  who  are  rappoaed 
to  have  a  diK'idod  weakness  for  gay  hues.  Shonld  yon 
escort  a  lady  to  this  church,  and  seat  yourself  betide  her, 
you  will  infallibly  be  touched  on  the  shoulder,  and  politely 
requested  to  move  to  the  "gentlemen's  side.'*  Oentk^ 
men  and  ladit's  are  not  allowed  to  sit  together  in  ibis 
church.  Tlii\v  arc  parted  remorselessly.  It  it  hard — we 
may  say  it  is  torribic — to  be  torn  asunder  in  this  way,  bnt 
you  have  to  submit,  and  of  eonne  you  had  better  do  to 
gracefully  and  pleasantly. 

Meeting  opens  with  an  old-fashioned  hymn,  which  is 
very  well  sung  indeed  by  the  congregation.    Then  the 

•  Bamwdl'Strtd.    One  of  tbe  streeU  of  tlie  city  of  ClerelaBd. 
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minittar  readB  a  hymn^  which  is  iong  by  the  choir  on  the 
front  eeftti  near  the  pnlpit  Then  the  minister  prays. 
He  hopes  no  one  has  been  attracted  there  by  idle  curi- 
osity— ^to  see  or  be  seen — and  yon  naturaUy  conclude 
that  he  is  gently  hitting  you.  Another  hymn  follows  the 
prayer,  and  then  we  have  the  discourse,  which  certainly 
has  the  merit  of  peculiarity  and  boldness.  The  minister's 
name  is  Jones.  He  don't  mince  matters  at  all.  He  talks 
about  the  *'  flames  of  hell  **  with  a  confident  fierceness 
that  must  be  quite  refreshing  to  sinners. 

''There's  no  half-way  about  this/'  says  he,  ''no  by- 
paths. 

"  There  are  in  Cleyeland  lots  of  men  who  go  to  church 
regularly,  who  behave  well  in  meeting,  and  who  pay  their 
bills. 

They  ain't  Christians  though. 
They're  gentlemen  sinners. 

"  And  whar  d'ye  spose  they'll  fetch  up  ? 

"  ni  tell  ye— thcyll  fetch  him  up  in  h— 11,  and  theyTl 
oome  up  standing  too — there's  where  they'll  fetch  up  P 

"  Who's  my  backer  ? 

"  Have  I  got  a  backer  ? 

•'  Whar's  my  backer  ? 

"This  is  my  backer  (striking  the  Bible  before  him) — 
the  Bible  will  back  me  to  any  amount ! " 

To  still  further  convince  his  hearers  that  he  was  in  ear- 
nest, he  exclaimed,  "  That's  me — that's  Jones  !  ** 

He  alluded  to  Eve  in  terms  of  bitter  censure.  It  was 
natural  that  Adam  should  have  been  mad  at  her.  "  I 
diouldn't  want  a  woman  that  wouldn't  mind  me,  myself," 
said  the  speaker. 

He  directed  his  attention  to  dancing,  declaring  it  to  be 
a  great  sin.  Whar  there's  dancing  there's  fiddling — whar 
there's  fiddling  there's  unrighteousness,  and  unrighteous- 
ness is  wickedness,  and  wickedness  is  sin !  That's 
thafs  Jones." 
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Bosom  the  speaker  inyariably  cdled  ''  bnsrim,''  and  da* 
▼il ''  debil^"  with  a  fearfully  strong  accent  on  the  "  iL'* 


SPIRITS. 

Mr.  Davenport,*  who  has  been  for  some  time  cloady 
identified  with  the  modern  spiritaal  moyement,  is  in  the 
city  with  his  daughter,  who  is  qnite  celebrated  as  a  me> 
dium.  They  are  accompanied  by  Mr.  Eighme  and  his 
daughter,  and  are  holding  circles  in  Hoffman's  Block  CTOiy 
afternoon  and  evening.  We  were  present  at  the  circle 
last  evening.  Miss  Dayenport  seated  herself  at  a  table 
on  which  was  a  tin  trumpet,  a  tambourine,  and  a 
guitar.  The  audience  were  seated  around  the  room.  The 
lights  were  blown  out,  and  the  spirit  of  an  eccentric  in- 
dividual, well  known  to  the  Davenports,  and  whom  they 
call  George,  addressed  the  audience  through  the  tmmpet. 
Ue  called  several  of  those  present  by  name  in  a  boisterooa 
voice,  and  dealt  several  stunning  knocks  on  the  table. 
George  has  been  in  the  spirit-world  some  two  hondred 
years.  Ue  is  a  rather  rough  spirit,  and  probably  run  with 
the  machine  and  ''  killed  for  Kyser  "  f  when  in  the  flesh. 
Ho  ordered  the  seats  in  the  room  to  be  wheeled  roond  ao 
the  audience  would  face  the  table.  He  said  the  people 
on  the  front  seat  must  be  tied  with  a  rope.  The  order 
was  misunderstood,  the  rope  being  merely  drawn  before 
those  on  the  front  seat.  He  reprimanded  Mr.  Davenport 
for  not  understanding  the  instructions.  What  he  meant 
was  that  the  rope  should  be  passed  once  around  each  per* 
son  on  the  front  seat  and  then  tightly  drawn,  a  man  at 

*  Mr.  Davenport. --^ne  of  the  afterwards  notorious  Davenport 
Brothers. 

t  Kyser  is  an  extensive  New  York  butcher,  and  ••to  kfll*(or 
■iMghter)  for  him  has  pssssil  Into  a  saying  with  the  nNiffae»er 
•*  bhoys."  of  New  York.    To  *' run  with  a  [firs] 
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6ieh  end  of  the  aett  to  hold  on  to  it.  ThU  was  done,  and 
Ooorge  expressed  himself  satisfied.  There  was  no  one 
near  the  table  saye  the  medinm.  All  the  rest  were  be- 
hind the  rope,  and  those  on  the  front  seat  were  partic- 
ularly charged  not  to  let  any  one  pass  by  them.  George 
said  he  felt  first-rate,  and  commenced  kissing  the  ladies 
present.  The  smack  coald  be  distinctly  heard,  and  some 
of  the  ladies  said  the  sensation  was  very  nainral.  For  the 
first  time  in  onr  eventfal  life  we  sighed  to  be  a  spirit. 
We  enyied  George.  We  did  not  nnderstand  whether  the 
kissing  was  done  through  a  trumpet.  After  kissing  con- 
siderably, and  indulging  in  some  playful  remarks  with  a 
man  whose  Christian  name  was  Napoleon  Bonaparte,  and 
whom  George  called  '^  Bonej"  he  tied  the  hands  and  feet 
of  the  medium.  He  played  the  guitar  and  jingled  the 
tambourine,  and  then  dashed  them  violently  on  the  floor. 
The  candles  were  lit,  and  Miss  Davenport  was  securely 
tied.  She  could  not  move  her  hands.  Her  feet  were 
bound,  and  the  rope  (which  was  a  long  one)  was  fastened 
to  the  chair.  No  person  in  the  room  had  been  near  her 
or  had  anything  to  do  with  tying  her.  Ever}-  person  who 
was  in  the  room  will  take  his  or  her  oath  of  that.  She 
could  hardlv  have  tied  herself.  We  never  saw  such  intri- 
cate  and  thorough  tying  in  onr  life.  The  believers  pres- 
ent were  convince<I  that  George  did  it.  The  unbelievers 
didn't  exactly  know  what  to  think  about  it  The  candles 
were  extinguished  again,  and  pretty  soon  Miss  Davenport 
told  George  to  ''don't**  She  spoke  in  an  affrighted  tone. 
The  candles  were  lit,  and  she  was  discovered  sitting  on 
the  table — hands  and  feet  tied  as  before,  and  herself  tied 
to  the  chair  withal.  The  lights  were  again  blown  out, 
there  were  sounds  as  if  some  one  was  lifting  her  from  the 
taUe;  the  candles  were  relit,  and  she  was  seen  sitting 
in  the  chair  on  the  fioor  again.  No  one  had  been  near  her 
from  the  audience.  Again  the  lights  were  extinguished, 
and  preaently  the  medium  said  her  feet  were  wet    It 
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appeared  that  the  miBohieyoos  spirit  of  one  Biddi^  aa 
Irish  Miss  who  died  when  twelve  years  old,  had  kiokod 
over  the  water-pail.  Miss  Eighme  took  a  seat  at  the  taUa, 
and  the  same  misohieroas  Biddie  scissored  off  a  liberal 
lock  of  her  hair.  There  was  the  hair,  and  it  had  India- 
patably  jnst  been  taken  from  Miss  Eighme*s  head,  and 
her  hands  and  feet,  like  those  of  Miss  D.,  were  secorely 
tied.  Other  things  of  a  staggering  character  to  the  aoep- 
tic  were  done  during  the  evening. 


MR.  BLOWHARD. 

The  reader  has  probably  met  Mr.  BlowhardL  He  ia 
nsaally  ronnd.  Yon  find  him  in  all  public  places.  He  ia 
particularly  "  numerous  "  at  shows.  Knows  all  the  acton 
intimately.  Went  to  school  with  some  of  'em.  Knows 
how  much  they  get  a  month  to  a  cent,  and  how  much  liquor 
they  can  hold  to  a  teaspoonful.  He  knows  Ned  Forrest 
like  a  1)ook.  Has  taken  sundry  drinks  with  Ned.  Ned 
liki'i  him  much.  Is  well  acquainted  with  a  certain  actress. 
Could  have  married  her  just  as  easy  as  not  if  he  had  wanted 
to.  Didn't  like  her  ''style/'  and  so  concluded  not  to 
niarrv  her.  Knows  Dan  Rice  well.  Knows  all  of  his  men 
and  horses.  Is  on  terms  of  affectionate  intimacy  with 
Daifs  rhinoceros,  and  is  tolerably  well  acquainted  with  the 
performing  elephant.  We  encountered  Mr.  Blowhazd  at 
the  circus  yesterday.  He  was  entertaining  those  near  him 
with  a  full  account  of  the  whole  institution,  men,  boys, 
horses,  "muils''  and  all.  He  said  the  rhinoceros  was 
perfectly  harmless,  as  his  teeth  had  all  been  taken  oot  in 
infanov.  Bi-sides,  the  rhinoceros  was  under  the  inflaenoe 
of  opium  while  he  was  in  the  ring,  which  entirely  prerentad 
his  injuring  anybody.  No  danger  whatever.  In  due ooana 
of  time  the  amiable  beast  was  led  into  the  ring.  When 
the  cord  was  taken  from  his  nose,  he  turned  snddenly  and 
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manif arted  a  alight  desire  to  mn  yiolently  in  among  some 
boya  who  were  seated  near  the  mnsicians.  The  keeper, 
with  the  assistance  of  one  of  the  Bedonin  Arabs,  soon  in- 
duced him  to  change  his  mind,  and  got  him  in  the  middle 
of  the  ring.  The  pleasant  quadruped  had  no  sooner  arrived 
here  than  he  hastily  started,  with  a  melodious  bellow,  to- 
wards the  seats  on  one  of  which  sat  Mr.  Blowhard.  Each 
particular  hair  on  Mr.  Blowhard's  head  stood  up  'Mike 
squills  upon  the  speckled  porkupine''  (Shakspeare  or  Art- 
emus  Ward,  we  forget  which),  and  he  fell,  with  a  small 
shriek,  down  through  the  seats  to  the  ground.  He  remained 
there  until  the  agitated  rhinoceros  became  calm,  when  he 
crawled  slowly  back  to  his  seat. 

''  Keep  mum,''  he  said,  with  a  very  wise  shake  of  the 
head  **  I  only  wanted  to  have  some  fun  with  them  folks 
above  us.  I  swar.  111  bet  the  whisky  they  thought  I  was 
scared  I ''    Great  character  that  Blowhard. 


MARKET  MORNING. 

'*  Hurrah  !  this  is  market  day, 
Up,  lads,  and  gaily  away  I  '*— Old  Comsot. 

Ok  market  mornings  there  is  a  roar  and  a  crash  all  about 
the  comer  of  Kinsman  and  Pittsburg  Streets.  The 
market  building — so  called,  we  presume,  becansc  it  don't 
in  the  least  resemble  a  market  building — is  crowded  with 
beef  and  butchers,  and  almost  countless  meat  and  vegetable 
wagons,  of  all  sorts,  are  confusedly  huddled  together  all 
around  outside.  These  wagons  mostly  come  from  a  few 
mflet  out  of  town,  and  are  always  on  the  spot  at  daybreak. 
A  little  after  sunrise  the  crash  and  jam  commences,  and 
oontinuet  with  little  oeasation  until  ton  o'clock  in  the  fore- 
noon.   There  is  a  babel  of  tooguet,  an  excessively  cosmo- 
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politvi  gathering  of  people,  a  roar  of  wheels,  aAd  a  liTdj 
smell  of  beef  and  yegetables.  The  soap  man,  the  headache 
carative  man,  the  razor  man,  and  a  variety  of  other  tolerable 
humbugs,  are  in  full  blast.  We  meet  married  men  with 
baskets  in  their  hands.  Those  who  have  been  fortunate  in 
their  selections  look  happy,  while  some  who  have  been  nn- 
Incky  wear  a  dejected  air,  for  they  are  probably  destined  to 
get  pieces  of  their  wives'  minds  on  their  arrival  home.  It  is 
tnie,  that  all  married  men  have  their  own  way,  but  the 
trouble  is  they  don't  all  have  their  own  way  of  having  it ! 
AVe  meet  a  newly-married  man.  lie  has  recently  set  up 
housekeeping.  lie  is  out  to  buy  steak  for  breakfast. 
There  are  only  himself  and  wife  and  female  domestic  in  the 
family.  He  shows  us  his  basket,  which  contains  steak 
enough  for  at  least  ten  able-bodied  men.  We  tell  him  so, 
but  he  says  we  don't  know  anything  about  war,  and  passes 
on.  Here  comes  a  lady  of  high  degree,  who  has  no  end  of 
servants  to  send  to  the  market,  but  she  likes  to  come  herself, 
and  it  won't  prevent  her  shining  and  sparkling  in  her  elegant 
drawing-room  this  afternoon.  And  she  is  accumulating 
muscle  and  freshness  of  face  by  these  walks  to  market. 

And  hero  is  a  charming  picture.  Standing  beside  a 
vegetable  cart  is  a  maiden  beautiful  and  sweeter  far  than 
any  daisy  in  the  fields.  Eyes  of  purest  blue,  lips  of  cherry 
red.  teeth  like  pearls,  silken,  golden  hair,  and  form  of 
exquisite  mould.  We  wonder  if  she  isafairy,  but  instantly 
conclude  that  she  is  not,  for  in  measuring  out  a  peck  of 
onions  slie  spills  some  of  them;  a  small  boy  laughs  at  the 
mishap,  and  she  indignantly  shies  the  measure  at  his  head. 
Fairies,  you  know,  don't  throw  peck  measures  at  small 
boys'  heads.  The  spell  was  broken.  The  golden  chain 
which  for  a  moment  bound  us  fell  to  pieces.  We  meet 
an  eccentric  individual  in  corduroy  pantaloons  and  pepper- 
and-salt  coat,  who  wants  to  know  if  we  didn't  sail  out  of 
Nantucket  in  1852  in  the  whaling  brig  Jasper  Oreen.  We 
are  compelled  to  confess  that  the  only  nautical  experienct 
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we  ewer  had  was  toonoe  temporarily  command  a  canal 
boat  on  the  dark-rolling  Wabash,  while  the  captain  went 
ashore  to  cave  in  the  head  of  a  miscreant  who  had  winked 
laaciriondy  at  the  sylph  who  superintended  the  culinary 
department  on  board  that  gallant  craft.  The  eccentric 
individual  smiles  in  a  ghastly  manner,  says  perhaps  we 
won't  lend  him  a  dollar  till  to-morrow  ;  to  which  we  courte- 
ously reply  that  we  certainly  won't,  and  he  glides  away. 

We  return  to  our  hotel,  reiuvigoratcd  with  the  early, 
healthful  jaunt,  and  bestow  an  imaginary  purse  of  gold 
upon  our  African  Brother,  who  brings  us  a  hot  and  ex- 
cellent breakfast 


WE  SEE  TWO  WITCHES. 

Two  female  fortune-tellers  recently  came  hither,  and 
spread  '*  small  bills''  throughout  the  city.  Being  slightly 
anxious,  in  common  with  a  wide  circle  of  rchitives  and 
friends,  to  know  where  wc  were  going  to,  and  what  was 
to  become  of  us,  we  visited  both  of  these  eminently  re- 
spectable witches  yesterday  and  had  onr  fortune  told 
"twict."  Physicians  sometimes  disagree,  lawyers  invari- 
ably do,  editors  occasionally  fall  out,  and  we  are  pained  to 
say  that  even  witches  unfold  different  tales  to  one  indi- 
vidual. In  describing  our  interviews  with  these  singularly 
gifted  female  women,  who  are  actually  and  positively  here 
in  this  city,  we  must  speak  considerably  of  "  wo'* — not  be- 
cause we  flatter  ourselves  that  we  are  more  interi^sting 
than  people  in  general,  but  because  in  the  present  case  it 
is  really  necessary.  In  the  language  of  llamlets  Pa, 
"Liat.Olist!" 

We  went  to  see  ''  Madame  B."  first  She  has  rooms  at 
the  Bnmett  Hoose.    The  following  is  aoopj  of  her  bill : — 
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MADAME  B., 

Thb  Celebrated  Spanish  Abtbolooist^  CLAiBYOTAarr 

AND  Female  Doctress, 

Would  respectfally  annoance  to  the  citizens  that  she  hM 
just  arrived  in  this  city,  and  designs  remaining  for  a  few 
days  only. 

The  Madame  can  be  consulted  on  all  matters  pertain- 
ing to  life — either  past,  present,  or  future — tracing  the 
line  of  life  from  Infancy  to  Old  Age,  particularizing  each 
event,  in  regard  to 

Business^  Love,  Marriagey  Courtship^  Losses,  LawMatierSp 
and  Sickness  of  Relatives  and  Friends  at  a  distance. 

The  Madame  will  also  show  her  visitors  a  life-like  repreaenta- 
tion  of  their  Future  Husbands  and  Wives. 

Lucky  Numbers  in  Lotteries 

Can  also  be  selected  by  her,  and  hundreds  who  have  con- 
sulted her  have  drawn  capital  prizes.  The  Madame  will 
furnish  medicine  for  all  diseases,  for  grown  persona  (male 

or  female)  and  children. 

Persons  wishing  to  consult  her  concerning  thb  myiteriooa 

art  and  human  destiny,  particularly  with  reference  to 

their  own  individual  bearing  in  relation  to  a  suppoeed 

Providence,  can  be  accommodated  by  calling  at 

Room  No.  23,  Burnett  House, 
Comer  of  Prospect  and  Ontario  streets,  Clevelaod. 

The  Madame  has  travelled  extensively  for  the  last  Urn 
years,  both  in  the  United  States  and  the  West  Indies^  aad 
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the  •ttcCMi  iHiidi  Iim  attended  her  in  mil  pboes  hss^won 
for  her  the  repatation  of  being  the  most  wonderful  Aetnd- 

ogiet  ci  the  present  age. 

The  Madame  has  a  anperior  facalty  for  this  bosiness, 
haring  been  bom  with  a  Canl  on  her  Face,  by  yirtne  of 
which  she  can  more  aocnrately  read  the  past,  present,  and 
future ;  also  enabling  her  to  care  many  diseases  without 
using  drugs  or  medicines.  The  Madame  adrertises  nothing 
but  what  she  can  do.  Call  on  her  if  vou  would  consult 
the  greatest  Foreteller  of  events  now  living. 

Hours  of  Consultation,  from  8  a.m.  to  9  o'clock  p.m. 

We  urbanely  informed  the  lady  with  the  '*  Caul  on  her 
Face  "  that  we  had  called  to  have  our  fortune  told,  and 
she  said,  ''Hand  out  your  money/'  This  preliminary 
being  settled,  Madame  B.  (who  is  a  tall,  sharp-eyed,  dark- 
featured  and  angular  woman,  dressed  in  painfully  positive 
colors,  and  heavily  loaded  with  gold  chain  and  mammoth 
jewelry  of  various  kinds)  and  Jupiter  indicated  powerful 
that  we  were  a  slim  constitution,  which  came  down  on  to 
us  from  our  father's  side.  Wherein  our  constitution  was 
not  slim,  so  it  came  down  on  to  us  from  our  mother's  side. 

"  Is  tllis  80  ?  " 

And  we  said  it  was. 

"  Yes,**  continued  the  witch,  "  I  know'd  'twas.  You 
can't  deceive  Jupiter,  me,  nor  any  other  planick.  You 
may  swim  same  as  Leander  did,  but  you  can't  deceive  the 
planicks.  Give  me  your  hand !  Times  ain't  so  easy  as 
they  has  been.  So— so — but  'tis  temp'ry.  'Twon't  last 
long.  Times  will  be  easy  soon.  Yon  may  be  tramped  on 
to  onct  or  twict,  but  you'll  rekiver.  You  have  talenk,  me 
child.  You  kin  make  a  Congresser  if  sich  you  likes  to  be. 
[We  said  we  would  be  excused,  if  it  was  all  the  same  to 
her.]  You  kin  be  a  lawyer.  [We  thanked  her,  but  said  we 
would  rather  retain  our  present  good  moral  character.] 
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Yoa  kin  be  a  soldier.  Yoa  haTe  oonnge  e&ongh  to  go  to 
the  Hoetrian  wars  and  kill  the  French.  [We  informed  her 
that  we  had  already  murdered  some  ''English. ''J  Yoa 
won't  have  much  money  till  you're  thirty-three  years  of 
old.  Then  you  will  have  hurge  sums — ^forty  thousand 
dollars,  perhaps.  Look  out  for  it  I  [We  promised  we 
would.  ]  You  have  travelled  some,  and  yon  wiU  travel  more, 
which  will  make  your  travels  more  eztensiver  than  tliey  has 
been.  You  will  go  to  Califomy  by  way  of  Pike's  Pick. 
[Same  route  taken  by  Horace  Greeley.]  If  nothin  happens 
onto  you,  you  won't  meet  with  no  accidents  and  will  get 
through  pleasant,  which  yon  otherwise  will  not  do  under 
all  circumstances  however,  which  doth  happen  to  all, 
both  great  and  small,  likewise  to  the  rich  as  also  the  poor. 
Hearken  to  me !  There  has  been  deaths  in  your  fiunily,  and 
there  will  be  more !  But  Reserve  your  consitution  and 
you  will  live  to  be  seventy  years  of  old.  Me  child,  her 
hair  will  be  black — black  as  the  Raving's  wing.  Ldkewiae 
black  will  also  be  her  eyes,  and  she'll  be  as  different  from 
which  you  air  as  night  and  day.  I^ook  out  for  the  darkish 
man  !  He's  yer  rival !  Beware  of  the  darkish  man !  [Wo 
promised  that  we'd  introduce  a  funeral  into  the  "darkish 
man's"  family  the  moment  we  encountered  him.]  Mo 
child,  there's  more  sunshine  than  clouds  for  ye,  and  send 
all  your  friends  up  here. 

**  A  word  before  you  goes.  Expose  not  yourself.  Your 
eyes  is  sailer,  which  is  on  accounts  of  bile  on  yoar  systim. 
Some  don't  have  bile  on  to  their  systims  which  their  ayes 
is  not  sailer.  This  bile  ascends  down  on  to  you  from  many 
generations  which  is  in  their  graves,  and  peace  to  their 
ashes."  

MADAME  CROMPTOK. 

We  then  proceeded  directly  to  Madame  Orompton,  the 
other  fortune-teller. 
Below  is  her  biU 
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VAnAiTR  B.  CBOMPTOK, 

THB  WORLD-RMVOmrKD   FOKTUVB-TZLLEB  AMD 

ASTBOLOOIST. 

Madame  Crompton  begs  leare  to  inform  the  citisenB  of 
OlereUnd  and  yicinity  that  the  has  taken  rooms  at  the 

FABHEBS'  ST  CLAIR  HOUSE, 

OoRKEB  OF  St  Clair  and  Water  Streets, 

Where  she  may  be  c(Misnlted  on  all  matters  pertaining  to 

Past  and  Fntore  Events. 

Also  giving  Informaiian  of  Absent  Friends,  whether 

Living  or  Dead. 

P.S. — Persons  having  lost  or  having  property  stolen  of 
any  kind,  will  do  well  to  give  her  a  call,  as  she  will  describe 
the  person  or  persons  with  snch  accuracy  as  will  astonish 
the  most  devout  critic. 

Terms  Reasonable. 

She  has  rooms  at  the  Farmers'  Hotel,  as  stated  in  the 
bill  above.  She  was  driving  an  extensive  business,  and  we 
were  forced  to  wait  half  an  hour  or  so  for  a  chance  to  see 
her.  Madame  Crompton  is  of  the  English  i>ersna8ion,  and 
has  evidently  searched  many  long  years  in  vain  for  her  H. 
She  is  small  in  stature,  but  considerably  inclined  to  cor- 
palency,  and  her  red  round  face  is  continually  wreathed  in 
smiles,  reminding  one  of  a  new  tin  pan  basking  in  the 
noonday  sua.  She  took  a  greasy  pack  of  common  play- 
ing cardSy  and  requested  us  to  "cut  them  in  three,** 
which  we  did.  She  spread  them  out  before  her  on  the 
table,  and  said  : — 

''Sir  to  you  which  I  speaks.  You  *av  been  terrible 
creased  in  love,  and  your  'art  'as  been  much  panged. 
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Bat  yooll  get  all  over  it  uid  marry  a  liglit  oomplected  gal« 
with  rayther  reddish  'air.  Before  some  time  yonll  haTe  a 
leggercy  fall  down  on  to  yon,  mostly  in  solick  Jold.  There 
may  be  a  lawsuit  about  it,  and  you  may  be  sup-prisoned  as 
a  witnesses,  but  youll  git  it — mostly  in  solick  Jold,  which 
you  will  keep  in  chists,  and  you  must  look  out  for  them. 
[We  said  we  would  keep  a  skinned  optic  on  ''them 
chists/']  You  'as  a  enemy,  and  he's  a  lightish  man.  He 
wants  to  defraud  you  out  of  your  'onesty.  He  is  teUink 
lies  about  you  now  in  the  'opes  of  crushin  yourself.  [A 
weak  invention  of  ''  the  opposition."]  You  never  did 
nothin  bad.  Your  'art  is  right.  You  'ave  a  great  taste 
for  bosses  and  like  to  stay  with  'em.  Mister  to  you  I  sex  : 
Oard  aginst  the  lightish  man  and  all  will  be  well." 

The  supernatural  being  then  took  an  oval-shaped  chunk 
of  glass  (which  she  called  a  stone)  and  requested  us  to 
''hang  on  to  it."    She  looked  into  it  and  said  : 

"  If  you're  not  keerful  when  you  git  your  money,  yonll 
lose  it,  but  which  otherwise  you  will  uot,  and  fifty  cents  ia 
as  cheap  as  I  kin  afford  to  tell  anybody's  fortune,  and  no 
great  shakes  made  then." 


FROM  A  HOMELY  MAN. 

Dear  Plaix  Dealer, — I  am  a  plain  man,  and  there  it 
a  melancholy  fitness  in  my  unbosoming  my  sufferings  to 
the  "  Plain"  Dealer.  Plain  as  you  may  be  in  your  deal- 
ings, however,  I  am  convinced  yon  never  before  had  to 
deal  with  a  correspondent  so  hopelessly  plain  as  I.  Yet 
plain  don't  half  express  my  looks.  Indeed  I  doubt  Tery 
much  whether  any  word  in  the  English  language  could  be 
fonnd  to  convey  an  adequate  idea  on  my  absolute  and  otter 
homelinesji.  The  dates  in  the  old  family  Bible  show  that 
I  am  in  the  decline  of  life,  but  I  oannot  recall  a  period  in 
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my  ezkienoe  when  I  felt  retUy  young.  My  rery  in&ncy, 
tbose  brief  months  when  bmbes  pntUe  joyooBly  mnd  know 
nothing  of  care,  was  darkened  by  a  shadowy  presentiment 
of  what  I  was  to  endure  throngh  life,  and  my  yonth  was 
rendered  dismal  by  continaed  repetitions  of  a  fact  painfully 
erident  *'  on  the  face  of  it,**  that  the  boy  was  growing 
homelier  and  homelier  e^ery  day.  Memory,  tliat  with 
other  people  recalls  so  much  that  is  sweet  and  pleasant  to 
think  of  in  connection  with  their  youth,  with  me  brings 
up  nothing  but  mortification,  bitter  tears,  I  had  almost 
•aid  curses,  on  my  solitary  and  homely  lot.  I  have  wished 
— a  thousand  times  wished — that  Memory  had  never  con- 
sented to  take  a  seat  ''  in  this  distracted  globe.'' 

You  have  heard  of  a  man  so  homely  that  he  couldn't 
sleep  nights,  his  face  ached  so.  Mr.  Editor,  I  am  that 
melancholy  individual.  Whoever  perpetrated  the  joke — 
for  joke  it  was  no  doubt  intended  to  be — knew  not  how 
much  truth  he  was  uttering,  or  how  bitterly  the  idle  squib 
Would  rankle  in  the  heart  of  one  suffering  roan.  Many  and 
many  a  night  have  1  in  my  childhood  laid  awake  thinking 
of  my  homeliness,  and  as  the  moonlight  has  streamed  in  at 
the  window  and  fell  upon  the  handsome  and  placid  features 
of  my  little  brother  slambering  at  my  side.  Heaven  for- 
give me  for  the  wicked  thought,  but  I  have  felt  an  almost 
unconquerable  impulse  to  forever  disfigure  and  mar  that 
sweet  upturned  innocent  face  that  smiled  and  looked  so 
beautiful  in  sleep,  for  it  was  ever  reminding  roe  of  the 
curse  I  was  doomed  to  carry  about  me.  Many  and  many 
a  night  have  I  got  up  in  my  nightdress,  and  lighting  my 
little  lamp,  sat  for  hours  gazing  at  my  terrible  ugliness  of 
face  reflected  in  the  mirror,  drawn  to  it  bv  a  cruel  fascina- 
tion which  it  was  impossible  for  me  to  resist. 

I  need  not  tell  you  that  I  am  a  single  man,  and  yet  I 
have  had  what  men  call  affairs  of  the  heart.  I  have  known 
what  it  is  to  worship  the  heart's  embodiment  of  female 
lorelineis,  and  purity,  and  tmth,  but  it  was  generally  at  a 
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distance  entirely  safe  to  the  object  of  my  adontioiL 
Being  of  a  susceptible  nature,  I  was  continually  fidling  in 
love,  but  never,  sare  with  one  single  exception,  did  I  Ten- 
ture  to  declare  my  flame.  I  saw  my  heart's  palpitator 
walking  in  a  grove.  Moved  by  my  consuming  love,  I 
rushed  towards  her,  and  throwing  myself  at  her  feet  began 
to  pour  forth  the  long-pent-up  emotions  of  my  heart. 
She  gave  one  look  and  then 

''  Shrieked  tUl  all  the  rocks  replied ;  * 

at  least  you'd  thought  they  replied  if  you  had  seen  ma 
leave  that  grove  with  a  speed  greatly  accelerated  by  a 
shower  of  rocks  from  the  hands  of  an  enraged  brother, 
who  was  at  hand.  That  prepossessing  young  lady  is  now 
slowly  recovering  her  reason  in  an  institution  for  t^e 
insane. 

Of  my  further  troubles  I  may  perhaps  inform  yon  at 
some  future  time. 

Homely  Mak. 


THE  ELEPHANT. 

Some  two  years  since,  on  the  strength  of  what  we  re* 
garded  as  reliable  information,  we  announced  the  death  of 
the  elephant  Hannibal,  at  Canton,  and  accompanied  the 
announcement  with  a  short  sketch  of  that  remarkable 
animal.  We  happened  to  be  familiar  with  several  interest- 
ing incidents  in  the  private  life  of  Hannibal,  and  our 
sketch  was  copied  by  almost  every  paper  in  America  and 
by  several  European  journals.  A  few  months  ago  a 
**  traveled "  friend  showed  us  the  sketch  in  a  Parisian 
journal,  and  possibly  it  is  ''going  the  rounds"  of  the 
Chinese  papers  by  this  time.  A  few  days  after  we  had 
printed  his  obituary  Hannibal  came  to  town  with  Van 
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Amlmi^i^  Ummgerie^  mod  the  aune  type  wUdi  kOlad 
the  BMHMtflT  fwloffrf  him  to  life  agun. 
About  €aoe  a  tcv  Hannihal 


AmdgomlnbkMn 

to  Bake  a  abort  qmotation  from  a  oDce  popolar  ballade 
Theae  apreea,  in  fact,  "  k  vhai'i  the  matter  with  him.^ 

The  other  daj,  in  WilliamsCKii^  Lim[^  Usod«  Le  Woke 
kwae  in  the  canraa,  empcied  most  of  t£*e  caf et,  it:A  tore 
thixmgh  the  tovn  like  a  mammfrth  peatikmoe.  Ai^  ^rtUfU^ 
nre  crowd  irf  athVrir  man,  br  jaiibizijr  him  vitl^  tpt&r»«Ad 
jntehforka,  and  eoiling  bi;  ropei  &ro<u:«d  Lm  >:rf«  aiM> 
ceeded  in  capiaring  him.  Tk»e  ai^stali  Jmt  ha/:  mti  ffiM; 
were  caught  and  ffalowiit  Uf  tinesr  ca^et  v;tjuvv«  aai^eb 
difficulty. 

We  doobt  if  ve  abaD  ever  i'jriirfC  4^r  fina  tmtv  vf  Hm^ 
nibal — ^wbidi  wwa  alaa  e«r  £j«:  tj^tv  4/ avfr  «>^Utti;V  ^/f/i^r 
elephant,  in  riMrt.  It  waa  as  tii«r  t:tftiMr  vf  a  iii>/tri  '^f  ;«f 
June,  18 — ^.  Tbe  aaa  bad  i^ksui  ai  1  urt  ibt« v  «  w  jr.v  »,/  V# 
rest  among  tbe  cieadf  «f  rt^jC  aa#c  «:r:tM^i  >  «*/  *^ff 
horaeman  augbt  bare  Mn.  *%j*^  tiAnr ,  t  w^>^,';  /  i  •^^ir 
hill  in  a  New  FagVrttC  '^^mti.  7*:itf:  •u.ru:*''  i«',^«*^'4.t  #«« 
na.  and  we  wrre  aaaaeaSAfC  •js.  :ji%  v«^  ea.ivi:  «f'ift^«      V  »^ 


bags  were  ifripiirrf  ^  li*  ^umun^  ««M»rc      v'liK'.  r  «^  -^^/im 


p.,  ...»^  '.Afi^n^  v^  ari^  x^x.  ««..  fruity,  vv 
aay  that  we  bad  baea  Vy  aaiL  mjti,  vina^i^fWisu'^/  ^«'<' «•  ^^4 
coDtaffiffd  %mKS  and  aujftilma  >';«di^ft «  a  ^^v^/.*  v^yt/i* 
appeared  aa  taa  te^^XMiauL.  V%  «*<  ti<»^«Kv  -s/i^r  ^  jl 
and  bad  beca  paaoar  e£s«i  ^%*Jt  ^^mi:  i^  »  wh  »«•»».'  ^^ 
deed  aad  tide  ^  aa  anfiifn  ^v#m:  .nc  le^  «^  « '  •,  .  ^ 
painted  fifce  tJae  fwyea  wtu*^  n#r,  vtf  |>«^  #1  '  ^^)  vf 
that  bSleB  tbe€aiaei^2iacaui:r;  u>%!*  ««  /i-.««  ...  .wi 

tag  (far  WW  wear  a  aaaK  aaics     Vja    r  9m  m^    *  /^..va 


te»  mfi^^t^  vi^  rftAH^.  ## 
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hastily  tarned  our  steed  and  made  iot  the  mill  at  a  ra] 
rate.  Once  we  threw  over  ballast^  after  the  manner  of 
balloonists,  and  as  the  object  gained  on  ns  we  cried  aload 
for  onr  parents.  Fortunately  we  reached  the  mill  in  safety, 
and  the  object  passed  at  a  f nrions  rate,  with  a  portion  of 
a  woodshed  on  its  back.  It  was  Hannibal,  who  had  ron 
away  from  a  neighboring  town,  taking  a  shed  with  him. 


Draxe  Standix. — Ck)l. is  a  big  ''railroad  man.** 

lie  attended  a  railroad  supper  once.  Champagne  flowed 
freely,  and  the  Colonel  got  more  than  his  share.  Speeches 
were  made  after  the  removal  of  the  cloth.  Somebody  arose 
and  eulogized  the  Colonel  in  the  steepest  possible  manner 
— K^alied  him  great,  good,  patriotic,  enterprising,  &c.,  Ac. 
The  speaker  was  here  interrupted  by  the  illustrious  Colonel 
himself,  who  arising  with  considerable  difficulty,  and 
beaming  benevolently  around  the  table,  gravely  said, 
''Let's  (hie)  drink  that  sedimunt  standin!''  It 
done. 


now  THE  NAPOLEON  OF  SELLERS  WAS  SOLD. 

We  have  read  a  great  many  stories  of  which  Winchell, 
the  great  wit  and  mimic,  was  the  hero,  showing  always  how 
neatly  and  entirely  he  sold  somebody.  Any  one  who  is 
familiar  with  Wincheirs  wonderful  powers  of  mimicry  oaa- 
not  doubt  that  these  stories  are  all  substantially  true.  Bat 
there  is  one  instance  which  we  will  relate,  or  perish  in  the 
attempt,  where  the  jolly  Winchell  was  himself  sold.  The 
other  evening,  while  he  was  conversing  with  several  gentle- 
men at  one  of  the  liotels,  a  dili^idated  individual  reeled  into 
the  room  and  halted  in  front  of  the  stove,  where  he  made 
wOd  and  onsoocesif ol  efforta  to  maintain  a  firm  poaition. 


Mk* 


JO^  WAS 


mtkmwtfwmk 


wMui  *^i  nut  t£  'sut 


«4 


wwsLJcn^  if  m 


So? 


'^is  3exi!&  if  lift  t«rniiirfs. 


111  san  if  iffxu*^  tf  XL    Mi£ 

if  lift   %Hftnc«c   CKsIiuactt^ft 

«i  ^   c=m^  lis  i^ 
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%  ii=ii»  *ia  wni  V  irTa«fc*fi  nan. 


w^t  jua:    r-<3C 
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kQ  ON  A  UTUMy. 


ON  AXTTUMN. 

Poets  are  wont  to  apostrophize  the  leafy  month  of  Jane, 
and  there  is  no  denying  that  if  Spring  ia  *^  some/'  June  is 
Summer.  But  there  is  a  gorgeous  magnificence  about  the 
habiliments  of  Nature,  and  a  teeming  fruitfuhiess  upon 
her  lap  during  the  autumnal  months,  and  we  must  confess 
we  have  always  felt  genially  inclined  towards  this  season. 
It  is  true,  when  we  concentrate  our  field  of  vision  to  the 
minute  garniture  of  earth,  we  no  longer  observe  the  beaoti- 
ful  petals,  nor  inhale  the  fragrance  of  a  gay  parterre  of 
the  ^*  floral  epistles"  and  ''  angel-like  collections''  which 
Longfellow  (we  believe)  so  graphically  describes,  and  which 
Shortfellows  so  fantastically  carry  about  in  their  button- 
holes  ;^  but  we  have  all  their  tints  reproduced  upon  a  higher 
and  broader  canviis  in  the  kaleidoscopic  colors  with  which 
the  skv  and  the  forest  dailv  enchant  us,  and  the  beautiful 
and  luscious  fruits  which  Autumn  spreads  out  before  us, 
and 

*'  Crowns  tlie  rich  promise  of  the  opening  Spring.** 

In  another  point  of  view  Autumn  is  suggestive  of  pleasant 
reflections.  The  wearying,  wasting  heat  of  Snmmer,  and 
the  deadly  blasts  with  which  her  breath  has  for  some  yean 
been  freighted,  arc  past,  and  the  bracing  north  winds  b^gin 
to  bring  balm  and  healing  on  their  winga.  The  hariy- 
bnrly  of  travel,  an<l  most  sorts  of  publicity  (except  newa* 
papers),  are  fast  playing  out,  and  we  can  once  more  hopa 
to  see  our  friends  and  relations  in  the  happy  sociality  of 
home  and  fireside  enjoyments.  Yielding,  as  we  do,  tho 
full  force  to  which  Autumn  is  seriously  entitled,  or  imthar 
to  the  serious  reflections  and  admonitions  whioh  tho  dao^ 
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of  Natnra  and  the  dying  year  always  inspire,  and  admit- 
ting the  poet's  decade— 

**LMTes  h«T6  their  time  to  fall. 
And  stars  to  set,— but  all, 
Tboa  hast  all  seasons  for  thine  own,  O  Death !  ** 

there  is  a  brighter  Autumn  beyond,  and  brighter  opening 
jmn  to  those  who  choose  them  rather  than  dead  leaves 
and  bitter  fruits.  Thus  we  can  conclude  tranquilly  with 
Bryant,  as  we  b^;an  gaily  with  another — 

'*  So  lire,  that  when  thy  summons  comes  to  join 
The  innumerable  caraTan,  which  moves 
To  that  mjTsterious  realm,  where  each  shall  take 
His  chamber  in  the  silent  halls  of  death. 
Thou  go  not.  like  the  quarry -elave  at  night. 
Scourged  to  his  dungeon ;  but,  sustained  and  soothed 
By  mn  unfaltering  trust,  approach  thy  grave 
Like  one  who  wraps  the  drapery  of  his  couch 
About  him,  and  lies  down  to  pleasant  dreams.** 


Paying  for  his  provender  by  praying. 

We  have  no  intention  of  making  fun  of  serious  matters 
Ui  telling  the  following  story  ;  we  merely  relate  a  fact 

There  is  a  rule  at  Oberlin  College  that  no  student  shall 
hoAfd  at  any  house  where  prayers  are  not  regularly  made 
^aeh  day.  A  certain  man  fitted  up  a  boarding-house  and 
Cllad  it  with  boarders,  but  forgot,  until  the  eleventh  hour, 
the  prayer  proviso.  Not  being  a  praying  man  himself,  he 
looked  around  for  one  who  was.  At  length  he  found  one 
^#  meek  young  man  from  Trumbull  County — who  agreed 
to  psy  for  his  board  in  praying.  For  a  while  all  went 
tataolhly,  but  the  boarding-master  furnished  his  table  so 
poorly  that  the  boarden  b^gan  to  grumble  and  to  leave. 


*    ■  • 
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Yon  kin  be  a  soldier.  Yoa  hare  oonnge  enoagli  to  go  to 
the  Hostrian  wars  and  kill  the  French.  [We  informed  her 
that  we  had  already  mnrdered  some  ''English.*^  Yon 
won't  hare  mach  money  till  yon're  thirty-three  years  of 
old.  Then  yoa  will  have  large  snms — ^forty  thonsand 
dollars,  perhaps.  Look  ont  for  it  I  [We  promised  we 
would.  ]  You  have  travelled  some,  and  yoa  will  travel  more, 
which  will  make  your  travels  more  eztensiver  than  they  has 
been.  You  will  go  to  Califomy  by  way  of  Pike's  Pick. 
[Same  route  taken  by  Horace  OreBley.  ]  If  nothin  happens 
onto  you,  you  won't  meet  with  no  accidents  and  will  get 
through  pleasant,  which  you  otherwise  will  not  do  nnder 
all  circumstances  however,  which  doth  happen  to  all, 
both  great  and  small,  likewise  to  the  rich  as  idso  the  poor. 
Hearken  to  me !  There  has  been  deaths  in  your  fiunily,  and 
there  will  be  more !  But  Reserve  your  oonsitntion  and 
you  will  live  to  be  seventy  years  of  old.  Me  child,  hbb 
hair  will  be  black — black  as  the  Raving's  wing.  Ldkewiae 
black  will  also  be  her  eyes,  and  she'll  be  as  different  from 
which  you  air  as  night  and  day.  I^ook  out  for  the  darkish 
man  I  He's  yer  rival !  Beware  of  the  darkish  man !  [We 
promised  that  we'd  introduce  a  funeral  into  the  "darkish 
man's"  family  the  moment  we  encountered  him.]  Me 
child,  there's  more  sunshine  than  clouds  for  ye,  and  send 
all  your  friends  up  here. 

^*  A  word  before  you  goes.  Expose  not  yonrselL  Yonr 
eyes  is  sailor,  which  is  on  accounts  of  bile  on  your  systim. 
Some  don't  have  bile  on  to  their  systims  which  their  eyes 
is  not  sailer.  This  bile  ascends  down  on  to  yon  from  many 
generations  which  is  in  their  graves,  and  peace  to  their 
ashes."  

MADAME  CROMFTOX. 

We  then  proceeded  directly  to  Madame  Orompton,  the 
other  fortune-teller. 
Below  is  her  bill »— 
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UAT^AUTC  B.  OBOMPTON, 

Thb  World-rekowked  Fortukb-Telleb  jlscd 

astrolooist. 

Madame  Crompton  begs  leave  to  inform  the  citizens  of 
Olereland  and  Ticinity  that  she  has  taken  rooms  at  the 

PABMERS'  ST  CLAIR  HOUSE, 

CloRKER  OF  St  Clair  and  Water  Streets, 

Where  she  may  be  consulted  on  all  matters  pertaining  to 

Past  and  Fntnre  Events. 

Also  giving  Information  of  Absent  Friends,  whether 

Living  or  Dead, 

P.S. — Persons  having  lost  or  having  property  stolen  of 
any  kind,  will  do  well  to  give  her  a  call,  as  she  will  describe 
the  person  or  persons  with  such  accuracy  as  will  astonish 
the  most  devout  critic. 

Terms  Reasonable, 

She  has  rooms  at  the  Farmers'  Hotel,  as  stated  in  the 
bill  above.  She  was  driving  an  extensive  business,  and  we 
were  forced  to  wait  half  an  hour  or  so  for  a  chance  to  see 
her.  Madame  Crompton  is  of  the  English  |>ersnasion,  and 
has  evidently  searched  many  long  years  in  vain  for  her  H. 
She  is  small  in  stature,  but  considerably  inclined  to  cor- 
pulency, and  her  red  round  face  is  continually  wreathed  in 
smiles,  reminding  one  of  a  new  tin  pan  basking  in  the 
noonday  sun.  She  took  a  greasy  pack  of  common  play- 
ing cardSy  and  requested  us  to  "  cut  them  in  three,** 
which  we  did.  She  spread  them  out  before  her  on  the 
table,  and  said  : — 

^^Sir  to  you  which  I  speaks.  You  'av  been  terrible 
croiied  in  love,  and  your  'art  'at  been  much  panged. 
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Bat  yoall  get  all  oyer  it  and  marry  a  light  oomplected  gal« 
with  rayther  reddish  'air.  Before  some  time  yonll  haTe  a 
leggercy  fall  down  on  to  yon,  mostly  in  solick  Jold.  There 
may  be  a  lawsait  about  it,  and  yon  may  be  snp-priaoned  at 
a  witnesses,  bat  yoall  git  it — mostly  in  solick  Jold,  which 
yoa  will  keep  in  chists,  and  yon  most  look  out  for  them. 
[We  said  we  would  keep  a  skinned  optic  on  ''them 
chists/']  Ton  'as  a  enemy,  and  he's  a  lightish  man.  He 
wants  to  defraud  you  out  of  your  'onesty.  He  is  tellink 
lies  about  you  now  in  the  'opes  of  crushin  yoarself.  [A 
weak  inTention  of  ''  the  opposition."]  You  nerer  did 
nothin  bad.  Your  'art  is  right.  Yon  'aTe  a  great  taste 
for  bosses  and  like  to  stay  with  'em.  Mister  to  yon  I  sez  : 
Gard  aginst  the  lightish  man  and  all  will  be  well." 

The  sapernatuml  being  then  took  an  oval-shaped  chunk 
of  glass  (which  she  called  a  stone)  and  requested  ns  to 
''hang  on  to  it."    She  looked  into  it  and  said  : 

**  If  you're  not  keerful  when  you  git  your  money,  you'U 
lose  it,  but  which  otherwise  you  will  not,  and  fifty  cents  is 
as  cheap  as  I  kin  afford  to  tell  anybody's  fortune,  and  no 
great  shakes  made  then." 


FROM  A  HOMELY  MAN. 

Dear  Plaix  Dealer, — I  am  a  plain  man,  and  there  is 
a  melancholy  fitness  in  my  unbosoming  my  sufferings  to 
the  ''  Plain"  Dealer.  Plain  as  you  may  be  in  your  deal- 
ings, however,  I  am  conyinced  you  ncTcr  before  had  to 
deal  with  a  correspondent  so  hopelessly  plain  as  I.  Yet 
plain  don't  half  express  my  looks.  Indeed  I  doubt  very 
much  mhether  any  word  in  the  English  language  could  be 
found  to  couTcy  an  adequate  idea  on  my  absolute  and  attcr 
homelincs.*.  The  dates  in  the  old  family  Bible  show  that 
I  am  in  the  decline  of  life,  but  I  cannot  recall  a  period  in 
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my  ezisienoe  when  I  felt  really  yoang.  My  rery  in&ncy, 
thote  brief  months  when  babes  prattle  joyonBly  and  know 
nothing  of  care,  was  darkened  by  a  shadowy  presentiment 
of  what  I  was  to  endnre  through  life,  and  my  yonth  was 
rendered  dismal  by  continned  repetitions  of  a  fact  painfully 
erident  **  on  the  face  of  it/'  that  the  boy  was  growing 
homelier  and  homelier  e^ery  day.  Memory,  that  with 
other  people  recalls  so  mnch  that  is  sweet  and  pleasant  to 
think  of  in  connection  with  their  youth,  with  me  brings 
up  nothing  but  mortification,  bitter  tears,  I  had  almost 
said  curses,  on  my  solitary  and  homely  lot.  I  have  wished 
— a  thousand  times  wished — that  Memory  had  nerer  con- 
sented to  take  a  seat  ''  in  this  distracted  globe.'' 

You  have  heard  of  a  man  so  homely  that  he  couldn't 
sleep  nights,  his  face  ached  so.  Mr.  Editor,  I  am  that 
melancholy  individual.  Whoever  perpetrated  the  joke — 
for  joke  it  was  no  doubt  intended  to  be — knew  not  how 
much  truth  he  was  uttering,  or  how  bitterly  the  idle  squib 
would  rankle  in  the  heart  of  one  suffering  man.  Many  and 
many  a  night  have  1  in  my  childhood  laid  awake  thinking 
of  my  homeliness,  and  as  the  moonlight  has  streamed  in  at 
the  window  and  fell  upon  the  handsome  and  placid  features 
of  my  little  brother  slumbering  at  my  side.  Heaven  for- 
give me  for  the  wicked  thought,  but  I  have  felt  an  almost 
unconquerable  impulse  to  forever  disfigure  and  mar  that 
sweet  upturned  innocent  face  that  smiled  and  looked  so 
beautiful  in  sleep,  for  it  was  ever  reminding  me  of  the 
curse  I  was  doomed  to  carry  about  me.  Many  and  many 
a  night  have  I  got  up  in  my  nightdress,  and  lighting  my 
little  lamp,  sat  for  hours  gazing  at  my  terrible  ugliness  of 
face  reflected  in  the  mirror,  drawn  to  it  bv  a  cruel  fascina- 
tion  which  it  was  impossible  for  me  to  resist. 

I  need  not  tell  you  that  I  am  a  single  man,  and  yet  I 
have  had  what  men  call  affairs  of  the  heart.  I  have  known 
what  it  is  to  worship  the  heart's  embodiment  of  fenude 
lorelineis,  and  parity,  and  tmth,  but  it  was  generally  at  a 
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distance  entirdj  safe  to  the  object  of  my  adoration* 
Being  of  a  snsceptible  nature,  I  was  continnally  falling  in 
love,  but  never,  sare  with  one  single  exception,  did  I  Ten- 
tare  to  declare  my  flame.  I  saw  my  heart's  palpitator 
walking  in  a  grove.  Moved  by  my  consnming  love^  I 
mshed  towards  her,  and  throwing  myself  at  her  feet  began 
toponr  forth  the  long-pent-np  emotions  of  my  heart. 
She  gave  one  look  and  then 

''  Shrieked  tiU  aU  the  rocks  replied ;  * 

at  least  yon'd  thought  they  replied  if  yon  had  seen  me 
leave  that  grove  with  a  speed  greatly  accelerated  by  a 
shower  of  rocks  from  the  hands  of  an  enraged  brother, 
who  was  at  hand.  That  prepossessing  yoang  lady  is  now 
slowly  recovering  her  reason  in  an  institution  for  t^e 
insane. 

Of  my  further  troubles  I  may  perhaps  inform  yon  at 
some  future  time. 

Homely  May. 


THE  ELEPHANT. 

Some  two  years  since,  on  the  strength  of  what  we  re- 
garded as  reliable  information,  we  announced  the  death  of 
the  elephant  Hannibal,  at  Canton,  and  accompanied  the 
announcement  with  a  short  sketch  of  that  remarkable 
animal.  We  happened  to  be  familiar  with  several  interest- 
ing incidents  in  the  private  life  of  Hannibal,  and  oar 
sketch  was  copied  by  almost  every  paper  in  America  and 
by  several  European  journals.  A  few  months  ago  a 
"  traveled  *'  friend  showed  us  the  sketch  in  a  Parisian 
jounial,  and  possibly  it  is  ''going  the  rounds" of  the 
Chinese  papers  by  this  time.  A  few  days  after  we  had 
printed  his  obituary  Hannibal  came  to  town  with  Van 
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Ambnish's  Menagerie,  and  the  same  type  which  killed 
the  monater  leetored  him  to  life  again. 
Aboat  onoe  a  year  Hannibal 

**  QetB  on  a  spree, 
And  goes  bobbin  around.** 

to  make  a  short  quotation  from  a  once  popular  ballad. 
These  sprees,  in  fact,  ''  is  what's  the  matter  with  him/' 

The  other  day,  in  Williamsburg,  Long  Island,  he  broke 
loose  in  the  canras,  emptied  most  of  the  cages,  and  tore 
through  the  town  like  a  mammoth  pestilence.  An  exten- 
sive crowd  of  athletic  men,  by  jabbing  him  with  spears  and 
pitchforks,  and  coiling  big  ropes  around  liis  legs,  suc- 
ceeded in  capturing  him.  The  animals  he  had  set  free 
were  caught  and  restored  to  their  cages  without  much 
difficulty. 

We  doubt  if  we  shall  ever  forget  our  first  view  of  Han- 
nibal— which  was  also  our  first  view  of  any  elephant— of  M0 
elephant,  in  short.  It  was  at  the  close  of  a  sultry  ihiy  in 
June,  18 — .  The  sun  had  spent  its  fury  and  was  going  to 
rest  among  the  clouds  of  gold  and  crimson.  A  solitary 
horseman  might  have  been  seen  slowly  ascending  a  long 
hill  in  a  New  England  town.  Tiiut  solitary  horseman  was 
us,  and  we  were  mounted  on  the  old  white  mare.  Two 
bags  were  strapped  to  the  foaming  steed.  That  wa«;  )»efore 
we  became  wealthy,  and  of  course  we  are  not  ashanuHl  to 
say  that  we  had  been  to  mill,  and  consequently  fhetn  bags 
contained  flour  and  middlius.  Presently  a  largo  oi)ject 
appeared  at  the  top  of  the  hill.  We  had  heard  of  the  devil, 
and  had  been  pretty  often  told  that  he  would  have  a  clear 
deed  and  title  to  us  before  long,  but  had  never  hcant  him 
painted  like  the  object  which  met  our  gaze  at  thr  top  of 
that  hill  on  the  close  of  thatsultr}*  day  in  Juno.  (Conclud- 
ing (for  we  were  a  mere  youth)  that  it  was  an  eccentric 
whale,  who  had  come  ashore  near  North  Yarmouth,  and 
was  making  a  tour  through  the  interior  on  wheels,  we 
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hastily  tnrned  our  steed  and  made  \ot  the  mill  at  a  rapid 
rate.  Once  we  threw  over  ballast^  after  the  manner  of 
balloonists,  and  as  the  object  gained  on  ns  we  cried  aload 
for  oar  parents.  Fortunately  we  reached  the  mill  in  bbMj, 
and  the  object  passed  at  a  fnrions  rate,  with  a  portion  of 
a  woodshed  on  its  back.  It  was  Hannibal,  who  had  ron 
away  from  a  neighboring  town,  taking  a  shed  with  him. 


Draxk  Standix. — Ck)l. is  a  big  ''railroad  man.** 

He  attended  a  railroad  supper  once.  Champagne  flowed 
freely,  and  the  Colonel  got  more  than  his  share.  Speeches 
were  made  after  the  removal  of  the  cloth.  Somebody  arose 
and  eulogized  the  Colonel  in  the  steepest  possible  manner 
—called  him  great,  good,  patriotic,  enterprising,  &c.,  Ac. 
The  speaker  was  here  interrupted  by  the  illustrious  Colonel 
himself,  who  arising  with  considerable  difficulty,  and 
beaming  benevolently  around  the  table,  gravely  said, 
''Let's  (hie)  drink  that  sedimunt  standin!''  It 
done. 


now  THE  NAPOLEON  OF  SELLERS  WAS  SOLD. 

We  have  read  a  great  many  stories  of  which  Winohell, 
the  great  wit  and  mimic,  was  the  hero,  showing  always  bow 
neatly  and  entirely  he  sold  somebody.  Any  one  who  is 
familiar  with  Winchell's  wonderful  powersof  mimicry  oaa- 
not  doubt  that  these  stories  are  all  substantially  true.  Bat 
there  is  one  instance  which  we  will  relate,  or  perish  in  the 
attempt,  whore  the  jolly  Winchell  was  himself  sold.  The 
other  evening,  while  he  was  conversing  with  several  gentle- 
men at  one  of  the  hotels,  a  dilapidated  individual  reeled  into 
the  room  and  halted  in  front  of  the  stove,  where  ha  made 
wild  and  onsnooesif ol  efforta  to  maintain  a  firm  poaiiion. 
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He  eridently  bad  spent  the  evening  in  marching  torchlight 
prooetnona  of  forty-rod  whisky  down  his  throat,  and  at 
this  particular  time  was  decidedly  and  disrepntably  drunk. 
With  a  sly  wink  to  the  crowd,  as  much  as  to  say,  ''  Well 
have  some  fun  with  this  indiTidual/'  Winchell  assumed  a 
solemn  face,  and  in  a  ghostly  voice  said  to  one  of  the  com- 
pany : 

"  The  poor  fellow  we  were  speaking  of  is  dead  !  *' 

**  No  ?  ^  said  the  individual  addressed. 

"  Yes,"  said  Winchell ;  "  you  know  both  of  his  eyes  were 
gouged  out,  his  nose  was  chawed  off,  and  both  of  his  arms 
were  torn  out  at  the  roots.  Of  course,  he  could'nt  re- 
cover. ** 

This  was  all  said  for  the  benefit  of  the  drunken  man, 
who  was  standing,  or  trying  to  stand,  within  a  few  feet 
of  Winchell ;  but  he  took  no  sort  of  notice  of  it,  and 
was  apparently  ignorant  of  the  celebrated  delineator's 
presence.  Again  Winchell  endeavored  to  attract  his  at- 
tention, but  utterly  failed  as  before.  In  a  few  moments 
the  drunken  man  staggered  out  of  the  room. 

**  I  can  generally  have  a  little  fun  with  adnmken  man,'' 
said  Winchell,' 'but  it  is  no  go  in  this  case." 

**  I  suppose  you  know  what  ails  the  man  who  just  went 
out  ?"  said  the  ''  gentlemanly  host." 

''  I  perceive  he  is  alarmingly  inebriated,"  said  Winchell ; 
**  does  anything  else  ail  him  ? '' 

"  Yes,"  said  the  host,  "  he's  deaf  and  dumb  ! " 

This  was  true.  There  was  a  *'  larf,"  and  Winchell, 
with  the  remark  that  he  was  sorry  to  see  a  disposition  in 
that  assemblage  **  to  deceive  an  orphan,"  called  for  a  light 
and  went  gravely  to  bed. 
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ON  AUTUMN. 

Poets  are  wont  to  apostrophize  the  leafy  month  of  Jane, 
and  there  is  no  denying  that  if  Spring  is  ''some/'  Jane  ia 
Summer.  But  there  is  a  gorgeous  magnificence  about  the 
habiliments  of  Nature^  and  a  teeming  fruitfulness  upon 
her  lap  during  the  autumnal  months,  and  we  must  confess 
we  have  always  felt  genially  inclined  towards  this  season. 
It  is  true,  when  we  concentrate  our  field  of  vision  to  the 
minute  garniture  of  earth,  we  no  longer  observe  the  beaati- 
ful  petals,  nor  inhale  the  fragrance  of  a  gay  parterre  of 
the  **  floral  epistles"  and  ''  angel-like  collections"  which 
Longfellow  (we  believe)  so  graphically  describes,  and  which 
Shortfellows  so  fantastically  carry  about  in  their  button- 
holes ;  but  wc  liave  all  their  tints  reproduced  upon  a  higher 
and  broader  canviLs  in  tlie  kaleidoscopic  colors  with  which 
the  skv  and  tlic  forest  dailv  enchant  us,  and  the  beautiful 
and  luscious  fruits  which  Autumn  spreads  out  before  us, 
and 

**  Crowns  the  rich  promise  of  the  opening  Spring.** 

In  another  point  of  view  Autumn  is  suggestive  of  pleasant 
reflections.  The  wearying,  wasting  heat  of  Summer,  and 
the  deadly  blasts  with  which  her  breath  haa  for  some  years 
been  freighteth  are  jmst*  and  the  bracing  nortli  winds  begin 
to  bring  balm  and  healing  on  their  wings.  The  horly- 
burly  of  travel,  and  most  sorts  of  publicity  (except  newt- 
papers),  are  f:ut  playing  out.  and  we  can  once  more  hope 
to  see  our  friends  and  relations  in  the  happy  sociality  of 
liome  and  flreside  enjoyments.  Yielding,  as  we  do,  the 
full  force  to  which  Autumn  is  seriously  entitled,  or  rather 
to  the  serious  reflections  and  admonitions  which  the  decay 
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of  Ksture  and  the  dying  year  always  inspire,  and  admit- 
ting the  poef 8  decade— 

«*LMTes  hare  their  time  to  fall. 
And  stars  to  set,— but  all, 
Tboa  hast  all  seasons  for  thine  own,  O  Death  !** 

there  is  a  brighter  Autamn  beyond,  and  brighter  opening 
yean  to  those  who  choose  them  rather  than  dead  leaves 
and  bitter  fruits.  Thns  we  can  conclude  tranquilly  with 
Bryant,  as  we  began  gaily  with  another — 

'*  So  live,  that  when  thy  summons  comes  to  join 
The  innumerable  oaraTan,  which  moves 
To  that  mjTsterious  realm,  where  each  shall  take 
His  chamber  in  the  silent  halls  of  death. 
Thou  go  not,  like  the  qnarry-slare  at  night, 
Soourged  to  his  dungeon ;  but,  sustained  and  soothed 
By  an  unfaltering  trust,  approach  thy  grave 
like  one  who  wraps  the  drapery  of  his  couch 
About  him,  and  lies  down  to  pleasant  dreams.** 


PAYING  FOR  HIS  PROVENDER  BY  PRAYING. 

We  have  no  intention  of  making  fun  of  serious  matters 
in  telling  the  following  story  ;  we  merely  relate  a  fact. 

There  is  a  rule  at  Oberlin  College  that  no  student  shall 
board  at  any  house  where  prayers  are  not  regularly  made 
each  day.  A  certain  man  fitted  up  a  boarding-house  and 
filled  it  with  boarders,  but  forgot,  until  the  eleventh  hour, 
the  prayer  proviso.  Not  being  a  praying  man  himself,  he 
looked  aronnd  for  one  who  was.  At  length  he  found  one 
•^  meek  young  man  from  Trumbull  County — who  agreed 
to  pi^  for  his  board  in  praying.  For  a  while  all  went 
Mootbly,  but  the  boarding-master  furnished  his  table  so 
pooriy  that  the  boarders  b^gan  to  gromble  and  to  leare. 
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and  the  other  morning  the  praying  boiiidar  aotaaUj 
"  stmck  I  ^  Something  like  the  foUowing  dialogue  oo- 
cnrred  at  the  table : — 

Landlord. — Will  yon  pray,  Mr.  Mild  P 

Mild. — No,  sir,  I  wOl  not. 

Landlobd. — Why  not,  Mr.  Mild  ? 

Mild. — It  don't  pay,  sir.  I  can't  pray  on  soch  Tictnala 
as  these.  And  nnless  yon  bind  yourself  in  writing  to  aet 
a  better  table  than  you  have  for  the  last  three  weeks,  narg 
another  prayer  you  get  out  of  met 

And  that's  the  way  the  matter  stood  at  latest  adTioea. 


HUNTING  TROUBLR 

HuKTiKO  trouble  is  too  fashionable  in  this  world.  Con* 
tentment  and  jollity  are  not  cultivated  as  they  should  be. 
There  are  too  many  prematurely-wrinkled  long  and  mel* 
ancholy  faces  among  us.  There  is  too  much  swearing, 
sweating  and  slashing,  fuming,  foaming  and  fretting  around 
and  about  us  all. 

*'  A  mad  world,  my  masters.** 

People  rush  outdoors  bareheaded  and  barefooted,  aa  it 
were,  and  dash  blindly  into  all  sorts  of  dark  alleys  in  qnest 
of  all  sorts  of  Trouble,  when,  **  Goodness  knows,"  if  they 
will  only  sit  calmly  and  pleasantly  by  their  firesides,  Trou- 
ble will  knock  soon  enough  at  their  doors. 

Hunting  Trouble  is  bad  business.  If  we  erer  are  in- 
duced to  descend  from  our  present  proud  position  to  be- 
come a  member  of  the  Legislature,  or  ever  accnmnlate 
sufficient  muscle,  impudence,  and  taste  for  bad  liquor  to 
go  to  Congress,  we  shall  introduce  '*  a  william  "  for  the  sap- 
pression  of  Trouble-hunting.  We  know  Miss  SUnkina,  who 
incessantly  frets  because  Miss  SInrkina  is  better  hsmsMail 
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Amm  siie  is,  won't  like  it ;  and  we  presume  the  Simpkinses, 
wlio  woiry  so  much  because  the  Perkinses  live  in  a  free- 
ttone-fronted  house  whilst  theirs  is  only  plain  brick,  won't 
like  it  also.  It  is  doubtful,  too,  whether  our  loug-haircd 
friends  the  Reformers  (who  think  the  machiner}'  of  the  world 
is  all  out  of  joint,  while  we  think  it  only  needs  a  little  greas- 
ing to  run  in  first-rate  style),  will  approve  the  measure.  It 
is  probable,  indeed,  that  very  many  societies,  of  a  re- 
formatory (and  inflammatory)  character,  would  frown  upon 
the  measure.  But  the  measure  would  be  a  good  one  never- 
theless. 

Never  hunt  Trouble.  However  dead  a  shot  one  may  be, 
the  gun  he  carries  on  such  expeditions  is  sure  to  kick  or 
go  off  half-cocked.  Trouble  will  come  soon  enough,  and 
when  he  does  come,  receive  him  as  pleasantly  as  possible. 
Like  the  tax-collector,  he  is  a  disagreeable  chap  to  have  in 
one's  house,  but  the  more  amiably  you  greet  him  the  sooner 
he  wiU  go  away. 


DARK  DOINGS. 

Four  promising  young  men  of  this  city  attended  a  ball 
in  the  rural  districts  not  long  since.  At  a  late  hour  they 
retired,  leaving  word  with  the  clerk  of  the  hotel  to  call 
them  early  in  the  morning,  as  they  wanted  to  take  the 
first  train  home.  The  clerk  was  an  old  friend  of  the 
"fellers,''  and  he  thought  he  would  have  a  slight  joke  at 
tlieir  expense.  So  he  burnt  some  cork,  and,  with  a  sponge, 
blacked  the  faces  of  his  city  friends  after  they  had  got 
•oandly  asleep.  In  the  morning  he  called  them  al>out  ten 
minotes  before  the  train  came  along.  Feller  No.  1  awoke 
SHud  laoghed  boisterously  at  the  sight  which  met  his  gaze. 
BQt  he  Mw  through  it— the  clerk  had  played  his  goo<l  joke 
en  his  three  comrades,  and  of  course  he  would  keep  mum. 
Btti  it  was  a  devilish  good  joke.    Feller  No.  S  awoke,  saw 


1» 

i2w  tkzw  bbck  sa  in  the  imn,  eompralMndad  fte  |ol 
Mai  langhri  TodferandT.  But  he  vonld  keep  BU 
FcGcn  Xol  3  and  4  s wndce,  and  experienced  the  mbm  plH 
mt  feelinf :  end  there  vni  the  beantifiil  ipecteele  ef  foi 
lice  jonzLg  men  laughing  heartilj  one  at  another^  eai 
one  ssppctfing  the  *'  nrfaan  clerk"  had  spared  him  in  1 
cork-di::b:ng  operations.  Thej  had  only  time  to  dn 
before  the  train  arriTed.  Thev  all  got  aboard,  each  Ihia 
in  J  vkat  a  giorions  joke  it  vas  to  hare  his  three  ooi 
panions  go  back  to  tovn  with  black  faces.  The  idea  w 
so  rich  that  ther  all  commenced  laughing  riolently  aa  am 
as  ther  got  aboard  the  cars.  The  other  passengera  toi 
to  langhing  also,  and  fan  raged  fast  and  farions,  nntfl  Is 
bencTolent  baggage-man,  seeing  how  matters  stood»  brong 
a  small  pocket-glass  and  handed  it  aronnd  to  the  jom 
men.  They  suddenly  stopped  laughing,  rushed  wil^y  - 
the  baggage-car,  washed  their  faces,  and  amused  and 
structed  each  other  during  the  remainder  of  the  trip  i^ 
some  eloquent  flashes  of  silence. 


KEPORTERS. 

Thb  following  paragraph  is  going  the  rounds :— "  Hr 
many  a  groat  man  is  now  basking  in  the  sunshine  of  fm 
generously  bestowed  upon  him  by  the  prolifio  genina  I 
some  reporter !  How  many  stupid  orations  have  been  nad 
brilliant,  how  many  wanderin<?,  pointless,  objeettM 
speeches  put  in  form  and  rendered  at  least  readable^  kjfl 
unknown  reporter  I  How  many  a  disheartened 
who  was  conscious  the  night  before  of  a  failai% 
thin,  cold,  spiritless  audience,  awakes  deli 
that  he  has  addressed  an  overwhelming 

enthusiastic,  appreciating    fcllow-cit' ,    to 

speech  sparkling  with  '  cheers,'  breaki  latt 


ment!" 

Th«e  is  considerxrl*  rr:ii  zz  vu&  MCitr*^ 

state.    Bepon^rs  &r»  m-:  xzc  ;c  cnxcs.  i^^"?  cii  r^-:  i 

face  10  the  si-piiiij  ^=,i  z^yszmR  1  z»:L=:j2i^  iz^i 

public  hurnb::r>-       F:r    :'i-S  ii'i7  *r»    i «;     .c- 

tlunked.  bat  fr>Mu*-c:>  arr  c-sc^s^L     •I'f  irirry^  "lus 

of  thin?  is  ^r^r-nz.      A  Eirrtrvr  »2i:-^'i 

enough  :o  ni^:  tiir  a:>DrMcL*4  cf  r2i--^^«^-i   t^ 

compoop  perrTiasion  w!:3  a  fL*:  r»c»ii      E.i  5-:  :•: 

gloaovera  p«Dliii'jaI  ;*-nii-r.  ▼ikCmt  Lr  i^su.irr  -i   *  rr 

tide  "  or  not.     He  is  no:  zbaLJUC  far  a:.-ir  ^  hzti.  rirraifir- 

more,  he  loses  ihe  resr-?»r;  *:i-i  c?:cffi*-'n;  if  j-a  r^ftirfr*. 

There  are  nianr  amiab'.e  srrcil-esis:  oezjL^ztisjz'^r  ii**  •AT'jiiiia 

valksof  life,  who  are  un-ier  live  mpc^E^ic  :^l:  f  :c  &  liiss. 

bid  cigars  or  a  few  drinks  of  w:^:**  w"*  .t-irj  1^*7  !aii  ^^ir- 

chase  the  "  opinion  "*  of  almost  a^j  Zepi'T^r.     Zz  za^  ir«sL 

oor  pleasare  on  sereral  occasions  10  disa^'ije  i^  jse  r*^ir^i** 

men  of  this  impression. 

Should  another  occasion  of  this  kiii-i  *t^  :*«r.  -r*  f-ii 
that  we  s!iouId  be  "  adequate  "  lo  trea:  ::  1-  1  sjn— lt  zuc- 
D«.  A  Rep-^rier.  we  mo«iestlT  wz'zrz^i.  '^  ls  r:-:«i  le  1:17- 
bodv,  and  ouzht  to  feel  thai  ae  is.  eTr^-r-B^j^ert  i-i»i  ic  iJ. 
times.  For  one.  let  us  quieilj  and  w;ii,>^;  i:it  h-.tt  ;'  to.- 
itj  remark,  that  ve  are  not  onir  jzsi  as  r:oi  i^  ltj-ioij 
die,  but  a  great  deal  better  than  manj  we  kzcw  ri  IT^ 
lore  God  and  hate  Indians:  par  oar  ctixi  :  cij^t-.r:  t.irt 
Constitotion  of  the  Unitetl  States  :  go  in  for  Pr:«rr»s:?.  "^ir.- 
•hine.  Calico,  and  other  loxuriea :  are  p^rfeirrlj  ixiAZtiri 
lad  happy,  and  wouldn't  awop  "  fits  "  w::ii  ::.*  Pr?^ j^k.-^ 
Loaii  Napoleon,  the  Emperor  of  China,  Szl^ks.  cf  lirsAj 
Bii|^yHa  Yoang,  or  Nicholas  Longwonh.     S&ooem  zo  za  1 
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the  three  black  men  in  the  room,  comprehended  the  join 
and  langhed  Tociferondy.  Bat  he  woold  keep  mnn 
FeUen  No.  8  and  4  awoke,  and  experienced  the  same  pleaa 
ant  feeling ;  and  there  was  the  beautiful  Bpectacle  of  foa 
nice  young  men  laughing  heartily  one  at  another,  eacl 
one  supposing  the  ''urban  clerk''  had  spared  him  in  hi 
cork-danbing  operations.  They  had  only  time  to  dree 
before  the  train  arrived.  They  all  got  aboard,  each  think 
Ing  what  a  glorious  joke  it  was  to  have  his  three  com 
panions  go  back  to  town  with  black  faces.  The  idea  wa 
80  rich  that  they  all  commenced  laughing  violently  as  aooi 
as  they  got  aboard  the  cars.  The  other  passengers  tool 
to  laughing  also,  and  fun  raged  fast  and  furions,  until  ih 
benevolent  baggage-man,  seeing  how  matters  stood,  brongh 
a  small  pocket-glass  and  handed  it  around  to  the  jouiu 
men.  They  suddenly  stopped  laughing,  rushed  wildly  h 
the  baggage-car,  washed  their  faces,  and  amused  and  ij 
structed  each  other  during  the  remainder  of  the  trip  wki 
some  eloquent  flashes  of  silence. 


KEPORTERS. 

Thb  following  paragraph  is  going  the  rounds :— "  Ho^ 
many  a  groat  man  is  now  basking  in  the  sunshine  of  turn 
generously  bestowed  upon  him  by  the  prolifio  genius  O 
some  reporter !  How  many  stupid  orations  have  been  mac 
brilliant,  how  many  wandering,  pointless,  objeotlev 
speeches  put  in  form  and  rendered  at  least  readable,  hj 
unknown  reporter  I  How  many  a  disheartened  apeak* 
who  was  conscious  the  night  before  of  a  failure, 
thin,  cold,  spiritless  audience,  awakes  delighted  to  i 
that  he  has  addre<wo<I  an  overwhelming  assemblage  of  ^ 
enthusiastic,  appreciating  fellow-citisens,  to  And  li 
speech  sparkling  with  '  cheers,'  breaking  oat  Into  ' 
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•l^ilaoiay'  and  oondading  amidst  *  the  -wildest   excite- 
ment I''' 

There  is  considerable  truth  in  the  above,  we  are  sorry  to 
state.     Reporters  are  too  apt  to  smooth  over  aud  give  a  fair 
hot  to  the  stupidity  and  bombast  of  political  and  other 
paUic  humbugs.      For    this  they  are    not    only  seldom 
thanked,  but  frequently  are  kicked.      Of  course  this  sort 
of  thing  is  wrong.     A  Reporter  should  be  independent 
enough  to  meet  the  approaches  of  gentlemen  of  the  Nin- 
compoop persuasion  with  a  fiat  rebuff.      lie  should  never 
gloai  over  a  political  humbug,  whether  he  belongs  to  '*  our 
•ide  **  or  not.     He  is  not  thanked  for  doing  it,  and,  further- 
more, he  loses  the  respect  and  confidence  of  his  readers. 
TFhereare  many  amiable  gentlemen  ornamenting  the  various 
'walks  of  life,  who  are  under  the  impression  that  for  a  dozen 
liad  cigars  or  a  few  drinks  of  worse  whisky  they  can  pur- 
chase the  **  opinion  "  of  almost  any  Reporter.      It  has  been 
cur  pleasure  on  several  occasions  to  disabuse  those  gentle- 
men of  this  impression. 

Should  another  occasion  of  this  kind  ever  offer,  we  feel 
that  we  should  be ''  adequate ''  to  treat  it  in  a  similar  man- 
ner. A  Reporter,  wo  modestly  submit,  is  as  good  as  any- 
body, and  ought  to  feel  that  he  is,  everywhere  and  at  all 
times.  For  one,  let  us  quietly  and  without  any  show  of  van- 
ity remark,  that  we  are  not  only  just  as  good  as  anybody 
die,  bnt  a  great  deal  better  than  many  we  know  of.  We 
lore  God  and  hate  Indians:  pay  our  debts:  support  the 
Constitution  of  the  Uniteil  States  ;  go  in  for  Progress,  tSun- 
diine.  Calico,  and  other  luxuries  ;  are  porfeotly  satisfied 
and  happy,  and  wouldn't  swop  '^sits''  with  the  President, 
Loais  Napoleon,  the  Emperor  of  China,  Sultan  of  Turkey 
Brigham  Yoong,  or  Nicholas  Longworth.     Success  to  us ! 
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HE  HAD  THE  LITTLE  VOUCHER  IN  HIS 

POCKET. 

liyed  in  this  city  several  yean  ago.    He  dealt  in 


horses,  carriages,  &c.  Hearing  of  a  good  chance  to  adl  bog- 
gies  up  West,  he  embarked  with  a  lot  for  that  **  great " 
country.  At  Toledo  he  took  a  Michigan  Southern  trmin. 
Somebody  had  by  way  of  a  joke,  warned  him  against  the 
conductor  of  that  particular  train,  telling  him  that  aaid 
conductor  had  an  eccentric  way  of  taking  np  ticketa  at  the 
beginning  of  the  journey,  and  of  denying  that  he  had  done  io 
and  demanding  fare  at  the  end  thereof.     This  the  confiding 

L swallowed.     He  determined  not  to  be  swindled  in  this 

way,  and  so  when  the  conductor  came  around  and  asked 
him  for  his  ticket  he  declined  giving  np.  The  con- 
ductor insisted.     L—  still  refused. 

"  Tvc  got  the  little  voucher  in  my  pocket/'  he  said,  with 
a  knowing  look,  slily  slapping  the  pocket  which  contained 
the  ticket. 
Tlic  conductor  glanced  at  L— 's  stalwart  frame.  He  had 

heard  L spoken  of  as  a  fighting  man.     Ho  preferred  not 

to  grapple  with  liim.     The  train  was  a  light  one,  and  it  so 

ha]>]>cncJ  that  L was  the  only  man  in  this,  the  hind  ear. 

So  tlic  conductor  had  the  train  stopped,  and  quietly  un- 
hitched this  car. 

''  Good  day,  Mr  L ,"  he  yelled  ; ''  just  keep  that  little 

vouclier  in  your  {)Ocket,  and  be  d— d  to  you  I " 

L jumped  np  and  saw  the  other  cars  moving  rapidly 

away.  He  was  left  solitary  and  alone,  ina  dismal  piece 
of  woods  known  as  the  Black  Swamp.  He  remained  there 
in  tlie  car  until  night,  when  the  down-train  came  along 
and  took  him  to  Toledo.  He  had  to  pay  &re,  his  n 
through-ticket  not  being  good  on  that  train,    t  i 
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had  gone  anattonded  to  Chicago.  He  was  very  angry.  He 
finally  got  through,  bat  he  will  never  hear  the  last  of  that 
"  little  Toucher.** 


THE  GENTLEMANLY  CONDUCTOR. 

Fbw  have  any  idea  of  the  trials  and  tribulations  of  the 
^^milway  conductor — ''  the  gentlemanly  conductor/' as  one- 
'^one  newspapers  delight  in  styling  him.      Unless  yon 
gifted  with  the  patience  of  the  lamented  Job,  who, 
ition  informs  us,  had  **  biles  "  all  over  his  body,  and 
H  swear  once,  never  go  for  a  Conductor,  me  boy ! 
The  other  evening  we  enlivened  a  railroad  car  with  our 
lilliant  presence.     Starting  time  was  not  quite  up,  and 
6  passengers  were  amusing  themselves  by  laughing,  swear- 
singing,  and  talking,  according  to  their  particular 
cy.     The  Conductor  came  in,  and  the  following  were  a 
of  the  questions  put  to  him : — One  old  fellow,  who 
wrapped  up  in  a  horse-blanket,  and  who  apparently 
about  two  pounds  of  pigtail  in  his  mouth,  wanted  to 
now,  **  What  pint  of  compass  the  kecrs  was  travellin  in  ?  '* 
n    old  lady,  surrounded  by  bund-boxes  and  envelo]>cd 
flannels,  wanted  to  know  what  time  the  ciglit  o'clock 
in  left  Rock  Island  for  *' Dubu-kue  ?"  A  carroty-haired 
man  wanted  to  know  if    ''free  omvibuses''  ran 
the  cars  to  the  taverns  in  Toledo  ?    A  tall,  razor-faced 
"SiidiTidaal,  evidently  from  the  interior  of  Connecticut, 
^imred  to  know  if  **  conductin  "  paid  as  well  eont  West  as 
%  did  deonn  in  his  country ;  and  a  portly,  close-shaven 
with  round  keen  eyes,  and  in  whose  face  you  could 
the  interest-table,  asked  the  price  of  comer  lots  in 
Oonha.    These  and  many  other  equally  absurd  questions 
Hm  oondnetor  answered  calmly  and  in  a  resigned  manner. 
And  wo  ahnddered  as  we  thought  how  he  would  have  to 
a  similar  string  of  questions  in  each  of  the  three 


MORALmr  AND  GENIUB. 


We  see  it  gravely  ntated  in  a  popular  Metropt^tu  jomw 
nal  that  "  true  geuiim  goei  hand  in  hand,  Ded—arilj,  vith 
morality."  The  Btatement  ia  not  a  startlinglj  dotaI  one.  It 
has  been  made,  probably,  aboat  sixty  thooautd  timeabeforti 
But  it  is  notrue  aiid  foolish.  We  vish  gsnius  and  mo- 
rality were  affectionatfl  companionB,  but  it  is  a  faot  that  th^ 
are  often  bitter  enemies.  They  don't  Decessarily  ooalcaoe 
any  more  than  oil  and  water  do!  Inuamerable  instanoai 
may  be  readily  produced  in  support  of  this  propositim. 
Nobody  doubts  that  Sheridan  had  genius,  yet  he  was  m  wtd 
dog.  Mr.  Byron,  tltoanthor  of  Childe  Harold  "aodothar 
poems,"  was  a  man  of  genius,  we  think,  yet  Ur.  Bjraa 
was  a  fearfully  fast  man.  Edgar  A.  Poe  wrote  m^- 
nilicoiit  poetry  and  majestic  prose,  but  he  was,  in  priTSfea 
life,  hardly  the  man  for  smalt  and  select  tea  partioi.  Wa 
fancy  .Sir  Richard  Steele  was  a  man  of  genina,  bnt  be  pA 
disropiitubly  drunk,  and  didn't  pay  his  debt^  Swift  had 
genius — cti  immense  lot  of  it — ^yet  Swift  waa  a  oold4lUKlda^ 
pitiless,  bad  man.  The  catalogue  might  b*  aptia  ovt  to 
any  Icngtli,  but  it  were  useless  to  do  it.  Wa  dontinaan  to 
intimate  that  men  of  genius  mnat  neoanarily  ba  Mtl  and 
spcndtiirifts — we  mer«ly  apeak  of  the  &et  tbai  nry  Maqr 
of  them  liare  been  both,  and  inaomeiiutanoimBokmn 
than  both.  StiU  we  can't  wdl  wa  (thoB^  kkm  tUak 
they  can)  how  tb*  pleasure  and  initraetian  paopl*  itariTC 
from  reading  the  productionB  of  tbaae  gmt  ll^to  ii  di- 
minished beoauM  their  morals  wen  "bvlafalj  loOM.* 
They  might  baTowiittao  better  bad  thdrprintoliTMbMft 
pnrer,  butof  thia  ■abodjoan  datanainotorlhtjfttty  good 
reason  that  nobody  knoin. 

So  with  Mtoi^    V«  ban  oosb  pMfk  iHaj  Mr^y  from 
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the  fhettier  becaiue  Mn.  Orandy  said  the  star  of  the  eve* 
tting  iiiTariably  retired  to  his  couch  in  a  state  of  extreme 
inebriety.  If  the  star  is  afllicted  with  a  weakness  of  this 
kind,  we  may  regret  it.  We  may  pity  or  censure  the  star. 
But  we  most  still  acknowledge  the  star's  genius,  and  ap- 
plaud it.  Hence  we  conclude  that  the  chronic  weakness 
of  actors  no  more  affects  the  question  of  the  propriety  of 
patronizing  theatrical  representations,  than  the  profligacy 
of  journeymen  shoemakers  affects  the  question  of  the  pro- 
priety of  wearing  boots.  All  of  which  is  respectfully  sub- 
mitted. 


ROUGH  BEGINNING  OF  THE  HONEYMOON. 

On  last  Friday  morning  an  athletic  young  farmer  in  the 
town  of  Waynesburg  took  a  fair  girl,  ''all  bathed  in 
bloshes,''  from  her  parents,  and  started  for. the  first  town 
across  the  PennsylTania  line  to  be  married,  where  the 
ceremony  could  be  performed  without  a  license.  The 
happy  pair  were  accompanied  by  u  sister  of  the  girl,  at  tall, 
gaunt,  and  sharp-featured  female  of  some  thirty-seven  sum- 
mers. The  pair  crossed  the  line,  were  married,  and 
returned  to  Wellsville  to  pass  the  niglit  People  at  the 
hotel  where  the  wedding  party  stopped  observed  that  they 
conducted  themselves  in  a  rather  singular  manner.  The 
hosband  would  take  his  sister-in-law,  the  tall  female  afore- 
said, into  one  comer  of  the  parlor  and  talk  earnestly  to  her 
gesticulating  wildly  the  while.  Then  the  tall  female  would 
**  put  her  foot  down ''  and  talk  to  him  in  an  angry  and 
excited  manner.  Then  the  husband  would  take  his  fair 
young  bride  into  a  corner,  but  he  could  no  sooner  com- 
mence talking  to  her  than  the  gaunt  sister  would  rush 
in  between  them  and  angrily  join  in  the  conversjition. 
The  people  at  the  hotel  ascertained  what  all  this  meant 
•boat  9  o'clock  that  erentng.    There  was  an  uproar  in  the 
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We  Bee  it  grarelj  ntsted  in  a  popalw  KetropoUtan  joni>> 
nal  that  "  true  geuhii  goei  hand  in  hand,  neosMuilj,  with 
morality."  Theatatfinentunot  BstartlmglynoTfllone.  It 
has  been  made,  probably,  abootiizty  thoaauid  times  bafora. 
Bat  it  Ib  nntrue  aiid  foolish.  Wa  wish  genins  and  mo- 
rality wereaflectioniile  companions,  bntittsafutthatthajr 
are  often  bitter  enoinies.  They  don't  necenarily  cottlsaM 
any  more  than  oil  and  water  dol  Innamerable  instanoM 
may  be  readily  produced  in  support  of  thia  proposition. 
Xobody  doubts  that  Sheridan  had  genins,  yet  he  was  a  sad 
dog.  Mr.  Byron,  tlioanthor  ofChilde  Harold  "aodothor 
poems,"  was  a  man  of  genius,  we  think,  yet  Ur.  Bjnm 
was  a  fearfully  fast  man.  Edgar  A.  Poe  wrote  nug- 
nificvnt  poetry  and  majestic  prose,  but  he  was,  in  privafca 
life,  hardly  the  man  for  small  and  select  tea  partioi.  W» 
fancy  Sir  Kichard  Steele  was  a  man  of  genins,  bat  li*  foC 
disrcpntably  drunk,  snd  didn't  pay  his  debta.  Svift  had 
genius — sn  immense  lot  of  it — yet  Swift  was  a  oold-Uoodad, 
pitiless,  biid  man.  The  catalogue  might  b*  spaa  oat  to 
any  length,  but  it  were  useless  to  do  it.  Wa  dontaiaan  to 
intinintc  that  men  of  genius  must  nnoswarily  ba  Mtl  and 
spendthrifts — we  merely  speak  of  the  &et  t^i  -mj  maaf 
of  theui  Iiave  been  both,  and  in  some  instaaoia  laaeh  wont 
than  both.  Still  ve  cant  well  MB  (thoogh  KKM  tUak 
they  can)  how  the  pleasme  and  initraotion  paopU  dvifa 
from  reading  the  prodnotiona  of  these  great  U|^ti  la  di- 
minished becaose  their  morals  ware  "larkhly  loOM.** 
They  might  hara  written  better  had  their  private  UvMbaMt 
purer,  but  of  this  aobody  eaa  detenaiiM  for  thajwHj  foad 
reason  that  nobo47  knowi. 

So  with  aotoiL    Ve  hem  aeen  pMpU  et^  wng  ftom 
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the  fhettier  becaiue  Mn.  Orandy  said  the  star  of  the  eve* 
ning  invariably  retired  to  his  conch  in  a  state  of  extreme 
inebriety.  If  the  star  is  afllicted  with  a  weakness  of  this 
kind»  we  may  regret  it  We  may  pity  or  censure  the  star. 
Bnt  we  most  still  acknowledge  the  star's  genins,  and  ap- 
plaud it.  Hence  we  conclade  that  the  chronic  weakness 
of  actors  no  more  affects  the  question  of  the  propriety  of 
patronizing  theatrical  representations,  than  the  profligacy 
of  journeymen  shoemakers  affects  the  question  of  the  pro- 
priety of  wearing  boots.  All  of  which  is  respectfully  sub- 
mitted. 


ROUGH  BEGINNING  OP  THE  HONEYMOON. 

On  last  Friday  morning  an  athletic  young  farmer  in  the 
town  of  Waynesburg  took  a  fair  girl,  ''  all  bathed  in 
bloshes,''  from  her  parents,  and  started  for.  the  first  town 
across  the  PennsylTania  line  to  be  married,  where  the 
ceremony  could  be  performed  without  a  license.  The 
happy  pair  were  accompanied  by  a  sister  of  the  girl,  at  tall, 
gaunt,  and  sharp-featured  female  of  some  thirty-seven  sum- 
mers. The  pair  crossed  the  line,  were  marrie<I,  and 
returned  to  Wellsville  to  pass  the  night  People  at  the 
liotel  where  the  wedding  party  stopped  observed  that  they 
oondueted  themselves  in  a  rather  singular  manner.  The 
husband  would  take  his  sister-in-law,  the  tall  female  afore- 
said, into  one  comer  of  the  parlor  and  talk  earnestly  to  her 
gesticulating  wildly  the  while.  Then  the  tall  female  would 
*'  put  her  foot  down  "  and  talk  to  him  in  an  angry  and 
ezeited  manner.  Then  the  husband  would  take  his  fair 
young  bride  into  a  corner,  bnt  he  could  no  sooner  com- 
mence talking  to  her  than  the  gaunt  sister  would  rush 
in  between  them  and  angrily  join  in  the  converaition. 
The  people  at  the  hotel  ascertained  what  all  this  meant 
•boat  9  o^dock  thaterening.    There  was  an  uproar  in  the 
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room  which  had  been  assigned  to  the  nevly  married  ooo|ile. 
Female  shrieks  and  mascaline  '^  swears '^  startled  the 
people  at  the  hotel,  and  they  mshed  to  the  spot  The 
gaant  female  was  pressing  and  kicking  against  tiie  door  of 
the  room,  and  the  newly-married  man,  mostly  nndresMd, 
was  barring  her  out  with  all  his  might.  Occasionally  she 
would  kick  the  door  far  enough  open  to  disclose  the 
stalwart  husband,  in  his  Gentleman  Oreek  Slare  apparel. 
It  appeared  that  the  tall  female  insisted  upon  occupying 
the  same  room  with  the  newly- wedded  pair ;  that  her  aister 
was  favorably  disposed  to  the  arrangement,  and  that  the 
husband  had  agreed  to  it  before  the  wedding  took  place, 
and  was  now  indignantly  repudiating  the  contract. 
''  Won't  you  go  away  now,  Snsan,  peaceful  ? "  said  the 
newly-married  man,  softening  his  voice. 

"  No"  said  she,  *'  I  won't— so  there  ! " 

**  Don't  you  budge  an  inch  !  *'  cried  the  married  sister 
within  the  room. 

**  Now — now,  Maria/'  said  the  young  man  to  his  wife^ 
in  a  piteous  tone,  **  don't  go  for  to  cnttin'  up  in  this  way  ; 
now  don't ! " 

**  I'll  cut  up  *8  much  I  wanter  ! "  she  sharply  replied. 

**  Well,"  roared  the  desperate  man,  throwing  the  door 
wide  open  and  stalking  out  among  the  crowd,  **  well,  jest 
you  two  wimin  put  on  your  duds  and  go  right  stimight 
home  and  bring  back  the  old  man  and  woman,  and  joor  -^ 
grandfather,  who  is  nigh  on  to  a  hundred  ;  bring'em  all  hers^^ 
and  III  marry  the  whole  d — d  caboodle  of  Vm  and  wtn  elKj 
eleep  together  !  " 

The  difTiculty  was  finally  adjusted  by  the  tall  female 
ing  a  room  alone.  Wellsville  is  enjoying  itself  over 
'*  sensation.'' 
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COLORED  MAN  OF  THE  NAME  OF  JEFFRIES. 

Okb  beaatif  ul  day  last  August,  Mr.  Elmer  of  East  Cleye- 

d,  sent  his  hired  colored  man,  of  the  name  of  Jeffries, 

town  with  a  two-horse  wagon  to  get  a  load  of  lime.    Mr. 

mer  gaTe  Jeffries  t5  with  which  to  pay  for  the  lime. 

e  horses  were  excellent  ones,  by  the  way,  nicely  matched, 

:aid  more  than  commonly  fast.     The  colored  man  of  the 

e  of  Jeffries  came  to  town  and  drove  to  the  Johnson 

treet  Station  where  he  encountered  a  frail  young  woman 

f  the  name  of  Jenkins,  who  had  just  been  released  from 

ail,  where  she  had  been  confined  for  naughtical  conduct 

dragging  and  robbing  a  sailor).     **  Will  you  fly  with  me, 

orable  Jenkins  ?"  he  nnto  her  did  say,  **  or  words  to  that 

ect/'  and  unto  him  in  reply  she  did  up  and  kiv  :  **  My 

ican  brother,  I  will.     Spirit,''  she  continued,  alluding 

a  stone  jug  under  the  seat  in  the  wngon.  I  follow  ! '' 

^  Then  into  the  two-horse  wagon  tliis  fair  maiden  got  and 

^navely  telling  the  **  perlicc,"  to  eml)iirk  by  the  first  packet 

^or  an  unromantic  land  where  the  climate  is  intensely 

^tropical,  and  where  even  I^planders,  who  like  fire,  get 

more  of  a  good  thing  than  they  wantr— doing  and  saying 

thus  the  woman  of  the  name  of  Jenkins  mountM  the  seat 

irith  the  colored  man  of  the  sweet  name  of  JefTrics  ;  and 

to  these  two  sweet,  gushing  children  of  nature  hmIc  gaily 

away.     Away  towards  the  setting   sun.     Away   towards 

Indiana — ^bright  land  of  cheap  whisky  and  corn  doiu's  ! 


'  Mf  .-lu.  -.-.  ■    •    .    '■•  'i.  if 
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NAMES. 

Akt  name  which  is  saggeBtiTe  of  a  joke,  howerer  poor 
the  joke  may  be,  is  often  a  nnisance.  We  were  onoe  "  con- 
fined'' in  a  printing-oflSce  with  a  man  named  Snow. 
Everybody  who  came  in  was  bound  to  have  a  joke  about 
Snow.  If  it  was  Summer  the  mad  wags  would  say  we 
ought  to  be  cold,  for  we  had  Snow  there  all  the  time— 
which  was  a  fact,  though  we  sometimes  wished  Snow 
where  he  would  speedily  melt.  Not  that  we  didn't 
Snow.  Far  from  it.  His  name  was  what  disgusted  us. 
It  was  also  once  our  misfortune  to  daily  mingle  with  a 
man  named  Kerry,  we  can't  tell  how  many  million  times 
we  heard  him  called  Elderberry,  Raspberry,  Blueberry, 
Uuckleberry,  Gooseberry,  etc.  The*  thing  nearly  made 
him  derangcil.  He  joined  the  filibusters  aud  has  made 
energetic  ctTorts  to  get  shot  but  had  not  succeeded  at  last 
accounts,  although  we  hear  he  has  been  '*  fleird  numer 
ously.  There  is  a  good  deal  in  a  name,  our  usually  correct 
friend  W.  Shakes|)eare  to  the  contrary  notwithstanding. 

Our  own  nunie  is,  unfortunately,  one  on  which  jokes, 
such  us  tliey  ure»  can  bo  made,  we  cannot  present  a  tabular 
statement  of  the  times  we  hare  done  things  brown  (in  the 
opinion  of  partial  friends)  or  have  been  asked  if  we  were 
related  to  the  eccentric  old  slave  and  horse  **  liberator," 
whose  recent  Virginia  Keel  has  attracted  so  much  of  the 
public  attention.  Could  we  do  so  the  amy  of  figures 
wouM  l»c  appalling.  And  ttomctimes  we  think  we  will  ac- 
cept the  first  g<MMl  offer  of  marriage  that  is  made  to  us, 
for  the  purpose  of  changing  our  unhappy  name,  setting 
other  interesting  considerations  entirely  aside. 
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HE  FOUND  HE  WOULD. 

Sktsral  years  ago  Bill  McCracken  liyed  in  Peru,  Indiana. 
(We  were  in  Peru  seTeral  years  ago,  and  it  was  a  nice  place 
we  donU  think.)  Mr.  McCracker  was  a  screamer,  and  had 
whipped  all  the  recognized  fighting  men  on  the  Wabash. 
One  day  somebody  told  him  that  Jack  Long,  blacksmith 
of  Logansport,  said  he  would  give  him  (McCracken)  a 
protracted  fit  of  sickness  if  he  would  just  come  down  there 
and  smell  of  his  bones.  The  McCracken  at  once  laid  in  a 
stock  of  provisions,  consisting  of  whisky  in  glass  and 
ehickens  in  the  shell,  and  started  for  Logansport.  In  a 
few  days,  he  was  brought  home  in  a  bnnged-up  condition, 
on  a  cot-bed.  One  eye  was  gouged  out,  a  portion  of  his 
note  was  chawed  off,  his  left  arm  was  in  a  sling,  his  head 
was  done  up  in  an  old  rag,  and  he  was  pretty  badly  off  him- 
self. He  was  set  down  in  the  Tillage  bar-room,  and  turn- 
tog  to  the  crowd  he,  in  a  feeble  voice,  said,  hot  tears  be- 
dewing his  face  the  while,  ''Boys,  you  know  Jack  Long 
aiaid  if  Fd  como  down  to  Loginspnt  he'd  whale  h — 11  out 
of  me ;  and  boys,  you  know  I  didn't  believe  it,  but  I've 

m  down  thar  and  I  found  he  would,^ 

lie  recovered  after  a  lapse  of  years  and  led  a  better  life, 
he  said  himself,  he  returned  from  Logansport  a 
^bhanged  man. 
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"  BUBIAL  IN  RICHMOND  AND  BESURRECTION 

IN  BOSTON." 

A  DRAMA  with  this  title,  written  bj  a  colored  citixen  (an 
artist  by  profession),  the  characters  being  performed  hx 
colored  citizens,  was  played  at  the  Melodeon  last  CTening. 
There  were  several  white  persons  present,  thoogh  most  of 
the  andience  were  colored.  The  great  Tariety  of  colon 
made  a  gay,  and  indeed  we  may  say  gorgeous  spectacle. 

A  hasty  sketch  of  this  great  moral  production  may  not 
be  uninteresting.     Act  1st,  scene  1st,  discloses  a  log-cabin. 
with   fifteen    minutes'  intermission    between  each    log. 
''William,  a  spirited  slave.^'and,  ''John,  the  obedient 
slave,''  are  in  the  cabin.     William,  the  spirited  slave,  rajs 
he  will  be  free,  "Why,''  says  William,  "am  I  here  thus  ? 
Was  this  frame  made  to  be  in  bondage  ?    Shall  these  voices 
be  hushed  ?     Never,  never,  never  !  "     "  Oh,  don't  say  it 
thus,"  says  John,  the  obe<licnt  slave,  "  for  thus  it  should 
not  be.     An'  I  tole  yc  wh.Ht  it  was,  now,  jes  take  kc«.Tof 
them  pistiles  or  they'll  work  yer  niins.     Mind  what  I  ray, 
Wil vim.     As  for  me  I  shall  stav  here  with  mv  dear  Jnlia !  ** 
(Inmicnse  applause).     "  And  so  it  has  come  to  this,  ha  ?  " 
said   William,   the  spirited  slave,   standing    himself  up 
straight  and  brandishing  his  arms  in  a  terrific  manner. 
*'  And  so  it  has  come  to  thi:>.  Iia  ?    And  this  is  a  free  land, 
so  it  has  come  to  this — to  thi:^— /o  //iiV."    William  appeami 
to  l>c  somewhat  confused  at  this  i)oint,  but  a  wealthy  new^ 
hoy  in  the  audience  helpetl  him  out  by  crying,  '*  or  any 
other  man."    John  and  William  then  embraced,  bitter  tears 
moistening  their  manly  breasts.     **  Farwel,  Wilyim,"  raid 
John,  the  obedient  slave,  **  and  bless  you,  bless  yon,  me 
child. "    The  spirited  slave  walks  off  and  the  obedient  slave 
falls  into  a  swoon.     Tableau :  The  Goddess  of  Libertr 
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appears  Id  a  maokinaw  blanket  and  ponn  incense  on  the 
<^)edient  aUre.  A  member  of  the  orchestra  gets  up  and 
•ofUy  warbles  on  a  bass  drum.  Angels  are  heard  singing  in 
the  distance.  Curtain  falls,  the  audience  being  soaking 
wet  with  tears. 

Act  2,  scene  first,  discloses  the  house  of  Mr.  Lyons,  a 
ilaToholder  in  Virginia.     Mr.  Lyons,  as  we  learn  by  the 
play,  is ''  a  member  of  the  THiig  Congress.''    He  learns  that 
William,  his  spirited  slaTe,  has  escaped.     This  makes  him 
Teiy  angry,  and  he  says  he  will  break  every  bone  in  Wil- 
liam's body.     He  goes  out  and  searches  for  William,  but 
cannot  find  him,  and  comes  back.     He  takes  a  heavy  drink, 
is  stricken  with  remorse,  and  declares  his  intention  to  be- 
oome  a  nun.    John,  the  obedient  slave,  comes  in  and  asks 
permission  to  marry  Julia.     Mr.  Lyons  says,  certainly,  by 
mil  means,  and  preparations  are  made  for  the  wedding. 

The  wedding  takes  place.  The  scene  that  follows  is 
Tsther  incomprehensible.  A  young  mariner  has  a  clandes- 
tine interview  with  the  obedient  slave,  and  receives  $10  to 
make  a  large  box.  An  elderly  mariner,  not  that  mariner, 
but  another  mariner — rushes  madly  in  and  fires  a  horse- 
pistol  into  the  air.  Uo  wheels  and  is  about  going  off, 
when  a  black  Octoroon  rushes  madly  in  and  fires  another 
horse-pistol  at  the  retreating  mariner,  who  falls.  lie  says 
he  is  going  to  make  a  die  of  it.  Says  he  should  have  acted 
differently  if  he  had  only  done  otherwise,  which  was  right, 
or  else  it  wouldn't  be  so.  He  forgets  his  part  and  don*t 
say  anything  more,  but  he  wraps  himself  up  in  the  Ameri- 
can flag  and  expires  like  a  son  of  a  gentleman.  More 
warblings  on  the  bass  drum.  The  rest  of  the  orchestra 
endeavor  to  accompany  the  drum,  but  are  so  deeply  af- 
fected that  they  can't.  There  is  a  death-like  stillness  in 
the  house.  All  was  so  still  that  had  a  cannon  been  fired  off 
it  could  have  been  distinctly  seen. 

The  next  scene  discloses  a  large  square  box.     Several 
eolored  persons  are  seen  standing  round  the  square  box* 
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The  mariner  who  was  killed  in  the  last  scene  commenoet 
knocking  off  the  coTer  of  the  box.  He  pnlls  the  oorer  off, 
and  np  jnmpe  the  obedient  slaTO  and  his  wife!  The 
obedient  slave  and  his  dear  Jnlia  fall  ont  of  the  box.  Great 
applause.  They  rush  to  the  footlights  and  kneel.  Quick 
music  by  the  orchestra,  in  which  the  bass  dram  don't 
warble  so  much  as  she  did.  **  I'm  free  !  Vmfr^!  Tm 
free!!"  shrieks  the  obedient  slave,  "0  I*m  free!" 
The  ptagc  is  suddenly  lighted  np  in  a  gorgeous  manner. 
The  ol)edient  slave  and  his  dear  Julia  continue  kneeling. 
The  dead  mariner  blesses  them.  The  Goddess  of  Liberty 
appears  again — this  time  in  a  beaver  overcoat — and  peon 
some  more  incense  on  the  obedient  slave.  An  allegorical 
picture  of  Virtue  appears  in  a  re<l  vest  and  military  boots» 
on  the  left  proscenium,  John  Brown  the  barber  appears 
as  Lady  Macbeth,  and  says  there  is  a  blue  tinge  into  his 
nails,  and  consequently  he  is  an  Octoroon.  Another  actor 
wants  to  define  his  position  on  the  Euclid  Street  improTO- 
ment.  but  is  hissed  down.  Curtain  descends  amidst  the 
admiring  shouts  of  the  audience,  red  fire,  music,  and  the 
violent  assertion  of  the  obedient  slave  that  he  is  free. 

The  play  will  not  be  repeated  this  evening,  as  was  an- 
nouncetl.  The  notice  will  be  given  of  its  next  perform- 
ance. It  is  the  greatest  effort  of  the  kind  that  we  ever 
witnessed. 


A  MAYORALTY  ELECTIOX. 

Messrs.  Senter  and  Coffinberry,  two  esteemed  citiieiis, 
are  the  candidates.  Here's  a  faint  attempt  at  a  specimen 
scene.  An  innocent  German  is  discovered  aboat  half  a 
mile  from  the  polls  of  this  or  that  ward.  A  doien  ticket- 
peddlers  scent  him  ("even  as  the  war-horse  annffs  the 
battle,**  etc.),  see  him,  and  make  a  grand  rash  for  him. 
They  snrroand  him,  each   shoves  a  bonch  of   tiokata 
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under  hit  nose,  and  all  commence  bellowing  in  his  ears. 
Here's  the  ticket  yer  want — Goffinberry.     Here's  Senter- 
berry  and  OofBnter.     What  the  h— 1  yer  tryin'  to  fool  the 
man  for  ?    DonH  yer  spose  he  knows  who  he  wants  ter 
TOte  for,  say  !  'Ere's  the  ticket — Sen — Coff— don't  crowd- 
get  off  my  toes,  yon  d — d  fool !    Workin'  men's  tickets 
is  the  ticket  yon  want !    To  h — 1  wid  yez  workin'  men's 
ticket,  'ore's  the  ticket  yez  want  !    No,  by  Cot,  vote  for 
Shorge  B.  Senter — he  says  hell  py  all  the  peer  for  dems 
as  votes  for  him  as  much  more  dan  dey  can  trinks,  by  tam  ! 
Senter  be  d— d  !    Go  for  Coffinberry !    Coffinberry  was 
killed  eight  times  in  the  Mexican  war,  and  is  in  favor  of 
justice  and  Poplar  Sovrinty  !    Oh  gos!    Senter  was  at 
the  battle  of  Tippe-ca-noo,   scalped  twelve  Injuns  and 
wrote  a  treatise  on  Horse-shoeiDg  !    Don't  go  for  Coffin- 
berry.    He's  down  on  all  the   Dutch,   and  swears  hell 
have  all  their  heads  chopped  off  and  run  into  sausages  if 
he's  looted.     Do  you  know  what  George  B.  Senter  says 
abont  the  Germans  ?    He  says  by — they're  in  the  habit  of 
stealing  live  American   infants  and  hashing 'cm  up  into 

headcheese.    By !    That's  a  lie!    T'ain't— I  heard  him 

say  so  with  my  own  mouth.  Let  the  man  alone — stop 
yer  pullin — 111  bust  yer  ear  for  yer  yet  My  Cot,  my 
Cot,  what  tam  dimes  dese'  lections  is.  Well  yez  crowd  a 
poor  Jarman  till  death,  yer  d — d  spalpanes,  yez  ?  Sen — , 
Coff — Senterberry  and  Coffinter — Working  Men's — Re- 
pnb — Dem-whoop-h-1-whooray-bully-y-e-o-u-c-h  ! ! 

The  strongest  side  got  the  unfortunate  German's  vote 
and  he  went  sore  and  bleeding  home  satisficil,  no  doubt, 
that  this  is  a  great  country,  and  that  the  American  Eagle 
will  continue  to  be  a  deeply  interesting  bird  while  his 
wings  are  in  the  hands  of  patriots  like  the  above.  Scenes 
like  the  above  (only  our  description  is  very  imperfect) 
wero  played  over  and  over  again,  at  every  ward  in  the 
dty,  yesterday.  Let  us  be  thankful  that  the  country  is 
saf^— but  we  ahonld  like  to  see  some  of  the  ward  politicians 
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gaaged  to-day,  for  we  are  confident  the  operatkni  wooU 
exhibit  an  astonishing  depth  of  whiskey. 
Hurrah  for  the  Bar — Stangled  Spanner  I 


FISHING  EXCUBSION. 

The  LeTiathan,  Capt.  Wm.  Shell,  left  the  foot  of  8a- 
perior  Street  at  6  o'clock  yesterday  morning  for  a  fishing 
excursion    down   the   lake.      There  were  abont  twenty 
persons  in  the  party,  and  we  think  we  noTer  saw  a  more 
lovely  lot  of  men.    The  noble  craft  swept  majestically 
out  of  the  Cuyahoga  into  the  lake,  and  as  she  sped  past 
a  retired   coal-dealer's  office  the  Usher    borrowed    our 
pocket-handkerchief  (\rhich  in  the  excess  of  his  emotion 
he  forgot  to  return  to  us)  to  wipe  away  four  large  tears 
which  trickled  from  his  light  bay  eyes.     On  dashed  the 
Leviathan  at  the  rate  of  about  forty-five  knots  an  honr. 
The  fishing-ground   reached,  the  clarion  voice  of  ShoII 
was  heard  to  ejaculate,  "  Ueef  home  the  jib-boom,  shorten 
the  main-brace,  splice  the  forecastle,  and  throw  the  horri- 
cane-deck  overboanl  I     Lively,  my   lads ! "   "  Aye,   aye. 
Sir  ! "  Eaid  Marsh  tlie  chaplain  of  the  expedition,  in  tones 
of  thunder,  and  the  gallant  party  sprang  to  execnte  the 
Captain's  orders,  the  agile  form  of  first-oflBcer   Hilliard 
being   especially  conspicuous  in   reefing    the   jib-boom. 
Lines  iierc  cast  and  the  sport  commenced.      It  seemed 
as  if  all  the  fish  in  the  lake  knew  of  our  coming,  and  had 
collected  in  that  particular  spot  for  the  express  purpose  of 
being  caught !     What  teeth  they  had — sufficiently  good, 
certainly,  to  bite  a  cartridge  or  anything  else.    The  Usher 
caught  the  first  fish— a  small  but  beautiful  bass,  whoae 
weight  was  about  three  inches  and  a  half.     The  Usher 
was  elated  at  this  streak  of  luck,  but  his  hand  did  not 
tremble  and  he  continued  to  hand  in  fish  until  at  noon  he 
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liid  omght  thirteen  firkins  fall  and  he  annoanced  that  he 
ghould  fish  no  more.  Cnielty  was  no  part  of  his  nature 
and  he  did  not  think  it  right  to  slaughter  fish  in  this  way. 
GroeSy  Barney,  and  the  rest,  were  immensely  successful, 
and  hanled  in  tremendous  quantities  of  bass,  perch, 
Kackinaw  tront,  and  Ck>nnecticut  shad.  Bone  didn't  catch 
a  fish,  and  we  shall  never  forget  the  sorrowful  manner 
in  which  the  poor  fellow  gazed  upon  our  huge  pile  of  beauti- 
ful bass  which  occupied  all  of  the  quaHer  deck  and  a  large- 
portion  of  the  forcastle.  Having  fished  enough  the  party 
went  ashore,  where  they  found  Ab.  McErath  (who  was 
fanning  himself  with  a  bam  door),  the  grand  Command- 
ant (who  in  a  sonorous  voice  requested  the  parties,  as  they 
alighted  from  the  small  boats,  to  "Keep  their  heads  out 
of  water''),  the  General  (who  was  discussing  with  the 
Doctor  the  propriety  of  annexing  East  Cleveland  to  the 
United  States),  and  several  distinguished  gentlemen  from 
town,  who  had  come  down  with  life-preservers  and  ginger 
pop.  After  disposing  of  a  sumptuous  lunch,  the  party 
amused  and  instructed  each  other  by  conversation,  and 
about  3  o'clock  the  shrill  whistle  of  the  Jjeviathan  was 
sounded  by  Mike  the  urbane  and  accomplished  engineer, 
and  the  party  were  soon  homeward  bound.  It  was  a  good 
time. 
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WAR. 


THE  SHOW  IS  CONFISCATED. 

Ton  hav  perhaps  wondered  wharebonts  I  was  for  thi 
many  dase  gone  and  past.  Perchans  you  spoted  I'd  gone 
to  the  Tomb  of  the  Cappylots,  tho  I  don't  know  what  those 
is.     It's  a  popler  noospaper  frase. 

Listen  to  my  tail,  and  be  silent  that  ye  may  here  I're 
been  among  the  Scseshers,  a  eamin  my  daily  peck  by  my 
legitimit  perfoshun,  and  havn't  had  no  time  to  weeld  my 
facile  quill  for  "  the  Grate  Komick  paper,''  if  youll  alow 
me  to  kote  from  vour  troothful  advertisement. 

My  success  was  skaly,  and  I  likewise  had  a  narrcr  $cmpe 
of  my  life.  If  what  I've  bin  threw  is  **  Snthren  honpi- 
talitv."  'bout  which  we've  beam  so  mnch,  then  I  feel 
bound  to  ohsane  that  they  made  two  much  of  mc.  They 
was  altogother  two  lavish  with  their  attenshuns. 

I  went  amung  the  Seseshers  with  no  feelins  of  annermoe- 

ity.     I  went  in  my  perfcshcrnal  capacity.     I  was  actooated 

by  one  of  tlie  most  loftiest  desires  which  can  swell  the 

human   Kuzzum,  viz.  : — to  giv  the  peeple  their  money's 

worth,  by  showin  them  Saguslius  lieests,  and  WazStatoots, 

which  I  venter  to  say  air  onsurpast  by  any  other  statoota 

anyu'lieres.     I  will  not  call  that  man  «'ho  scs  my  statoota 

is  hnmbngA  a  Her  and  a  boss  thief,  but  bring  him  bei  me 

and  111  wither  him  with  one  of  my  acornfnl  frowns. 

Bat  to  proseed  with  my  taiL    In  my  trarels  threw  the 
166 
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Sonny  Sonth  I  beared  a  heap  of  talk  about  Seceshon  and  bnat- 
in  up  the  Uniouy  but  I  didn't  think  it  mounted  to  nothin. 
The  politicians  in  all  the  Tillages  was  swearin  that  Old  Abe 
(sometimes  called  the  Prahayrie  flower)  shouldn't  neTor  be 
noggerated.  They  also  made  fools  of  theirseWes  in  Taris 
ways,  but  as  tbey  was  used  to  that  I  didn't  let  it  worry  me 
much,  and  the  Stars  and  Stripes  continued  for  to  wave  over 
my  little  tent.  MooroTor,  I  was  a  Son  of  Malty  and  a  mem- 
ber of  seTeral  other  Temperance  Societies,  and  my  wife  she 
was  a  Dawter  of  Malty,  an  I  sposed  these  fax  would  secoor 
me  the  infioonz  and  pertectiun  of  all  the  fust  families. 
Alas  !  I  was  dispinted.  State  arter  State  seseshed  and 
it  growed  hotter  and  hotter  for  the  undersined.  Things 
came  to  a  climbmacks  in  a  small  town  in  Alabamy,  where  I 
was  premtorally  ordered  to  haul  down  the  Stars  &  Stripes. 
A  deppy tashnn  of  red-faced  men  cum  up  to  the  door  of  my 
tent  ware  I  was  standin  takin  money  (the  artemoon  ex- 
hibishun  had  commenst,  an'  my  Italyun  organist  was 
jerkin  his  sole-stirrin  chimes.)  *'  We  air  cum.  Sir/'  said  a 
millingtary  man  in  a  cockt  hat,  **  upon  a  hi  and  holy 
mishun.  The  Southern  Eagle  is  screamin  threwout  this 
sunny  land — ^proudly  and  defiantly  screamin.  Sir  !" 

"  What's  the  matter  with  him  ?  "  sez  I ;  **  don't  his  vit- 
tles  sit  well  on  his  stummick  ?" 

"That  Eagle,  Sir,  will continner  to  scream  all  over  this 
Brite  and  tremenjus  land  ! " 

'*  Wall,  let  him  ncreanu  If  your  Eagle  can  amuse  his- 
self  by  screamin,  let  him  went !  "  The  men  anoyed  me, 
for  I  was  Bizzy  makin  change. 

**  We  arc  cum.  Sir,  upon  a  matter  of  dooty — " 

"  You're  right,  Capting.  It's  every  man's  dooty  to  visit 
my  show,"  sed  I. 

"  We  air  cum—" 

"And  that's  the  reason  you  are  here  ! "  sos  I,  larfin  one 
of  my  silvery  larfs.  I  thawt  if  he  wanted  to  goak  I'd  giv 
bun  sum  of  my  sparklin  eppygrams. 
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Ton  hav  perhaps  wondered  whareboats  I  was  for  theaa 
many  dase  gone  and  past.  Perchans  yon  spoted  Fd  gone 
to  the  Tomb  of  the  Cappylets,  tho  I  don't  know  what  those 
is.     It's  a  poplcr  noospaper  frase. 

Listen  to  my  tail,  and  be  silent  that  ye  may  here  I're 
been  among  the  Scseshers,  a  eamin  my  daily  peck  by  my 
legitimit  perfoshun,  and  havn't  had  no  time  to  weeld  my 
facile  quill  for  **  the  Grate  Komick  paper, **  if  yonll  alow 
me  to  kote  from  your  troothful  advertisement 

My  success  was  skaly,  and  I  likewise  had  a  narrcr  $cmpe 
of  my  life.  If  what  I've  bin  threw  is  ''  Snthren  honpi- 
talitv.''  'bout  which  we've  beam  so  much,  then  I  feel 
bound  to  (ibsano  that  they  made  two  much  of  me.  They 
was  altogother  two  lavish  with  their  attenshuus. 

I  went  aniung  the  Seseshers  with  no  fcelins  of  annermoe- 

ity.     I  went  in  my  perfcshernal  capacity.     I  waaactooated 

by  one  of  the  most  loftiest  desires  which  can  swell  the 

human  Ihizzum,  viz.  : — to  giv  the  peeple  their  money's 

worth,  by  showin  them  Sagashus  lieests,  and  WazStatoots, 

which  I  venter  to  say  air  onsurpast  by  any  other  staloota 

anywheres.     I  will  not  call  that  man  «'ho  scz  my  staloota 

is  humbngA  a  Her  and  a  boss  thief,  but  bring  him  bei  me 

and  111  wither  him  with  one  of  my  acomfnl  frowns. 

But  to  proseed  with  my  taiL    In  my  iraTels  threw  the 
166 
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Sonny  Sonth  I  beared  a  heap  of  talk  about  Secesbon  and  boat- 
in  up  tbe  XJniony  but  I  didn't  tbink  it  mounted  to  notbin« 
Tbe  politicians  in  all  tbe  Tillages  was  swearin  tbat  Old  Abe 
(sometimes  called  tbe  Prabayrie  flower)  sbouldn't  noTer  be 
noggerated.  Tbey  also  made  fools  of  theirselyes  in  yaris 
ways,  but  as  they  was  used  to  that  I  didn't  let  it  worry  me 
much,  and  the  Stars  and  Stripes  continued  for  to  wave  over 
my  little  tent.  MooroTer,  I  was  a  Son  of  Malty  and  a  mem- 
ber of  several  other  Temperance  Societies,  and  my  wife  she 
was  a  Dawter  of  Malty,  an  I  sposed  these  fax  would  secoor 
me  the  infioonz  and  pertectiun  of  all  the  fust  families. 
Alas  !  I  was  dispinted.  State  arter  State  seseshed  and 
it  growed  hotter  and  hotter  for  the  undersined.  Things 
came  to  a  climbmacks  in  a  small  town  in  Alahamy,  where  I 
was  premtorally  ordered  to  haul  down  the  Stars  &  Stripes. 
Adeppytashun  of  red-faced  men  cum  up  to  the  door  of  my 
tent  ware  I  was  standin  takin  money  (the  arternoon  ex- 
bihishun  bad  commenst,  an'  my  Italyun  organist  was 
jerkin  his  sole-stirrin  chimes.)  *'  We  air  cum.  Sir,"  said  a 
millingtary  man  in  a  cockt  hat,  '*  upon  a  hi  and  holy 
misliun.  The  Southern  Eagle  is  screamin  threwout  this 
sunny  land — proudly  and  defiantly  screamin.  Sir  !" 

"  Wliat's  the  matter  with  him  ?  "  sez  I ;  **  don't  his  vit- 
tles  sit  well  on  his  stummick  ?" 

''That  Eagle,  Sir,  willcontinncr  to  scream  all  over  this 
Brite  and  tremenjus  land  !  " 

''Wall,  let  him  ncream.  If  your  Eagle  can  amuse  bis- 
self  by  screamin,  let  him  wont !  "  The  men  auoycd  me, 
for  I  was  Bizzy  makin  change. 

"  We  are  cum.  Sir,  ui>on  a  matter  of  dooty — " 

"  You're  right,  Capting.  It's  every  man's  dooty  to  visit 
my  show,"  sed  I. 

"  We  air  cum—" 

"And  that's  the  reason  you  are  here  ! "  sos  I,  larfin  one 
of  my  silvery  larfs.  I  tbawt  if  be  wanted  to  goak  I'd  giv 
ibim  sum  of  my  iparklin  eppygrams. 
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*'  Sir,  foa're  inserlent.  The  plain  question  is,  will  yon 
haul  down  the  Star-Spangled  Banner,  and  hist  the  Sontk 
em  flag ! " 

"  Nary  hist  I "    Those  was  my  reply. 

**  Your  wuj  works  and  beests  is  then  confisticated,  &yoa 
air  arrestoti  as  a  Spy  ! " 

Sez  I,  ••  My  fragrant  roses  of  the  Southern  clime  and 
Bloomin  daffodils,  what's  the  price  of  whisky  in  this  town, 
and  how  many  cubic  feet  of  that  seductive  flooid  can  you 
individoivilly  hold  ?  " 

They  made  no  reply  to  that,  but  said  my  wax  figgers  was 
confisticatoil.  I  axed  them  if  that  was  ginerally  the  stile 
among  tliieves  in  that  country,  to  which  they  also  made  no 
reply,  but  sed  I  was  arrested  as  a  Spy,  and  must  go  to 
Montgomry  in  iuns.  They  was  by  this  time  jined  by  a 
large  crowd  of  other  Southern  patrits,  who  commenst  hoi- 
lerin  "  Hang  the  baldheaded  aberlitionist,  and  bust  np  his 
immoral  exhibition  ! "  I  was  ceased  and  tied  to  a  stump, 
and  the  crowd  w^nt  for  my  tent — that  water-proof  pavilion, 
wherein  instruction  and  amoosment  ha<l  been  so  muchly 
combinetl.  at  15  cents  per  head — and  tore  it  all  to  pieces. 
Meanwhile  dirty-faced  boys  was  throwin  stuns  and  empty 
beer  lK)ttle5  at  my  massiv  brow,  and  takin  other  improper 
liberties  with  my  person.  Resistance  was  useless,  for  a 
varity  of  reasons,  as  I  readily  obsan'ed. 

The  Si»>t»s!iers  confisticated  my  statoots  by  smashin  them 
to  attums.  They  then  went  to  my  money  box  and  confisti- 
cateil  all  the  loose  change  therein  contaned.  They  then 
went  and  bust  in  my  cages,  lettin  all  the  animils  loose,  a 
small  but  lielthy  tiger  among  the  rest.  This  tiger  has  a 
excentric  way  of  tearin  dogs  to  peaces,  and  I  alters  sposcd 
from  his  ^Mueral  eonduek  tliat  he'd  hav  no  hesitashun  in 
servin  human  beins  in  the  same  way  if  he  could  get  at  them. 
Eicuse  me  if  I  was  crooil,  but  I  larfed  boysterrusly  when 
I  see  that  tiger  spring  in  among  the  people.  **  Oo  it,  my 
sweet  cust !  **    I  inardly  exclaimed.     ''  I  forgive  you  for 
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bitin  off  my  left  thnm  with  all  my  heart !    Bip  'em  ap  like  a 
bally  tiger  whose  Lare  has  bin  inwaded  by  Seseshers ! '' 

I  can't  say  for  certain  that  the  tiger  serisly  injured  any 
of  them,  bat  as  he  was  seen  a  few  days  after,  sum  miles 
distant,  with  a  large  and  well  selected  assortment  of  seats  of 
trowsis  in  his  mouth,  and  as  he  lookt  as  tho  he'd  been  havin 
sum  yilent  exercise,  I  rayther  guess  he  did.  You  will 
therefore  perceive  that  they  didn't  confisticate  him  much. 

I  was  carried  to  Montgomry  in  iuns  and  placed  in  dur- 
ans  vial.  The  jail  was  a  ornery  edifiss,  but  the  table  was 
librally  surplied  with  Bakin  an  Cabbidge.  This  was  a 
good  variety,  for  when  I  didn't  hanker  after  Bakin  I  could 
help  myself  to  the  oabbige. 

I  had  nobody  to  talk  to  nor  nothin  to  talk  about,  hows- 
ever,  and  I  was  very  lonely,  specially  on  the  firut  day  ;  so 
when  the  jailer  parst  my  lonely  sell  I  put  the  few  stray  hairs 
on  the  back  part  of  my  bed  (I'm  bald  now,  but  thare  was  a 
time  when  I  wore  sweet  auburn  ringlets)  into  as  dish-hevild 
a  state  as  possible,  &  rollin  my  eyes  like  a  manyynck,  I 
cride  :  **  Stay,  jaler,  stay  !  I  am  not  mad,  but  soon  shall 
be  if  you  don't  bring  me  suthin  to  Talk  ! "  He  brung  me 
sum  noospapers,  for  which  I  thanked  him  kindly. 

At  larst  I  got  a  interview  with  Jefferson  Davis,  the  Presi- 
dent of  the  Southern  Conthioveracy.  He  was  quite  per- 
lite,  and  axed  me  to  sit  down  and  state  my  case.  I  did  it, 
when  he  larfed  and  said  his  gallunt  men  had  been  a  little 
2  enthoosiastic  in  confisticatin  my  show. 

"Yes,"  sez  I,  "they  confisticated  nie  too  ninchly.  I 
had  sum  bosses  confisticated  in  the  same  way  onrt.  but  the 
confisticaters  air  now  poundin  stun  in  the  States  Prison  in 
Injinnapylus." 

*'  Wall,  wall  Mister  Ward,  you  air  at  liberty  to  depart ; 
you  air  friendly  to  the  South.  I  know.  Even  now  we  hav 
many  frens  in  the  North,  who  sympathize  with  us,  and 
won't  mingle  with  this  fight" 

''  J.  Davis,  there's  your  grate  mistaik.     Many  of  us  was 
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yoar  sincere  frends,  and  thought  certin  paitiet  ^winng 
US  was  f  ossin  abont  you  and  meddlin  with  your  consamt 
intirely  too  much.  But  J.  Davis,  the  minit  you  fire  m 
gun  at  the  piece  of  dry-goods  called  the  Star-Spangled 
Banner,  the  North  gits  up  and  rises  en  massy,  in  defence 
of  that  banner.  Not  agin  you  as  individooals, — ^not  agin 
the  South  even — but  to  save  the  flag.  We  should  indeed 
be  weak  in  the  knees,  unsound  in  the  heart,  milk-white 
in  the  liver,  and  soft  in  the  hed,  if  we  stood  quietly  by, 
and  saw  this  glorus  Govyment  smashed  to  pieces,  either 
by  a  furrin  or  a  intestine  foe.  The  gentle-harted  mother 
hates  to  take  her  naughty  child  across  her  knee,  but  she 
knows  it  is  her  dooty  to  do  it.  So  we  shall  hate  to  whip 
the  naughty  South,  but  we  must  do  it  if  you  don't  make 
back  tracks  at  onct,  and  we  shall  wallup  you  out  of  your 
boots  !  J.  Davis,  it  is  my  decided  opinion  that  the  Sonny 
South  is  makin  a  egrejus  mutton-hed  of  herself !'' 

"Go  on,  sir,  youVe  safe  enuff.  You're  too  small  pow- 
der for  me  !  **  sod  the  President  of  the  Southern  Conthiev- 
eracy. 

"Wait  till  I  go  home  and  start  out  the  Baldiusville 
Mounted  IIoss  Cavalry  !  Tm  Capting  of  that  Corpse,  I 
am,  and  J.  Davis,  beware  !  Jefferson  D.,  I  now  leave 
you  I  Farewell  my  gay  Salcr  Boy  !  Good-bye,  my  bold 
buccaneer  !     Pirut  of  the  deep  blue  sea,  adoo  !  adoo  !" 

My  tower  threw  the  Southern  Conthieveracy  on  my  way 
home  was  thrill  in  enuff  for  yeller  covers.  It  will  form 
the  subjeck  of  my  next  Betsy  Jane  and  the  projeny  air 
welL 

Yours  respectively, 

A.  Wabo. 


THRILLING  BCENK8  IN  DLXIK.  171 


THBILLING  SCENES  IN  DIXIE, 

I  HAD  a  narrer  scape  from  the  sonny  Soath«  ''The 
swings  and  arrers  of  outrajus  fortin/'  alluded  to  by  Ham- 
licky  warn't  nothin  in  comparison  to  my  trables.  I  come 
pesky  near  swearin  snm  profane  oaths  more'n  onct,  bat 
I  hope  I  didn't  do  it,  for  I've  promist  she  whose  name 
shall  be  nameless  (except  that  her  initials  is  Betsy  J.) 
that  rU  jine  the  Meetin  House  at  Baldinsville,  jest  as  soon 
as  I  can  scrape  money  enuff  together  so  I  can  'ford  to  be 
piuss  in  good  stile,  like  my  welthy  nabers.  But  if  I'm 
oonfisticated  agin  I'm  fraid  I  shall  continner  on  in  my 
present  benited  state  for  sum  time. 

I  figgered  conspicyusly  in  many  thrillin  scenes  in  my 
tower  from  Montgomry  to  my  humsted,  and  on  seyril  oc- 
casions I  thought  ''the  grate  komick  paper"  wouldn't  be 
inriched  no  more  with  my  lubrications.  Arter  biddin 
adoo  to  Jefferson  D.  I  started  for  the  depot.  I  saw  a  nig- 
ger sittin  on  a  fence  a  playin  on  a  banjo,  **  My  Afrikan 
Brother/'  sed  I,  coting  from  a  Track  I  onct  red,  "you 
belong  to  a  very  iuterestin  race.  Your  masters  is  goin  to 
war  excloosively  on  your  account." 

"Yes,  boss,"  he  replied,  "an' I  wish  'em  honorable 
graves ! "  and  he  went  on  playin  che  banjo,  larfin  all  over 
and  openin  his  mouth  wide  enuff  to  drive  in  an  old-fash« 
ioned  2  wheeled  chaise. 

The  train  of  cars  in  which  I  was  to  trust  mv  wallerable 
life,  was  the  scaliest,  rickytiest  lookin  lots  of  consarns  that  I 
ever  saw  on  wheels  afore.  "  What  time  does  this  string  of 
second-hand  coflins  leave  ?  **  I  inquired  of  the  depot  mas- 
ter. He  sed  direckly,  and  I  went  in  &  sot  down.  I  hadn't 
more'n  fairly  squatted  afore  a  dark  lookin  man  with  a 
swinister  expression  onto  his  countenance  entered  the  cars. 
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and  lookin  very  sharp  at  me,  he  axed  what  wis  my  princi* 
pies  ? 

*'  Secesh  ! "  I  ansered.  ''  I'm  a  Dissolnter.  Fm  in 
favor  of  Jeff  Davis,  Bowregard,  Pickens,  GapL  Kidd, 
Bloobeard,  Munro  Edards,  the  devil,  Mrs.  Ganningham 
and  all  the  rest  of  'em/' 

"  You're  in  favor  of  the  war  ?  " 

''  Certinglj.  By  all  means.  I'm  in  favor  of  this  war 
and  also  of  the  next  war.  I've  been  in  favor  of  the  next 
war  for  over  sixteen  years  ! " 

'*  War  to  the  knife  I "  sed  the  man. 

''  Blud,  Eargo,  Bind  !"  sed  I,  tho  them  words  isn't  or- 
rigernal  with  me.  Them  words  was  rit  by  Shakspeare,  who 
is  ded.  His  mantle  fell  onto  the  author  of  **  The  Seven 
Sisters,"  who's  goin  to  hav  a  Spring  overcoat  made  oat 
of  it. 

We  got  under  way  at  larst,  an'  proceeded  on  our  jemey 
at  about  the  rate  of  speed  which  is  ginrally  obsarved  by 
j^ropcrly  conducted  funeral  processions.  A  hansum  ynng 
^nl,  with  a  re<l  musketer  bar  on  the  back  side  of  her  bed, 
and  a  sassy  little  black  hat  tipt  over  her  forrerd,  sot  in  the 
scat  with  mc.  She  wore  a  little  Scscsh  flag  pin*d  onto  her 
hat,  and  she  was  a  goin  for  to  see  her  troo  love,  who  had 
jincd  the  Southern  army,  all  so  bold  and  gay.  So  she  told 
mt'.     She  was  chilly  and  I  offered  her  my  blanket. 

-  Father  livin?"  I  axed. 

•'Yo«,  sir." 

"Got  any  Uncles  ?" 

••  A  heap.     Uncle  Thomas  is  ded,  tho." 

'*  Peace  to  Uncle  Thomas's  ashes,  and  success  to  him  ! 
I  will  be  your  Uncle  Thomas  !  J/can  on  me,  my  pretty  Se- 
ceslier,  and  linger  in  Blissful  repose  ! "  She  slept  as  se- 
c(K)rly  lis  in  her  own  houscn,  and  didn't  disturb  the  toUam 
stillness  of  the  night  with  'ary  snore  ! 

At  the  first  station  a  troop  of  Sojert  entered  the  cars  and 
inquired  if  ''  Old  Wax  Works  "  was  on  bored.    That  was  the 
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dionespectiY  stile  in  which  they  referred  to  me.  ''  Becawz 
if  Old  Wax  Works  ia  on  bored,^  sez  a  man  with  a  face  like 
a  doable-breeted  lobster,  ''  we're  going  to  hang  Old  Wax 
Works  1" 

''  My  illustrioas  and  patriotic  Bummers  !  ^  sez  I,  a  gittin 
np  and  takin  orf  my  Shappo,  ''  if  you  allude  to  A.  Ward, 
it's  my  pleasin  dooty  to  inform  you  that  he's  ded.  He  saw 
the  error  of  his  ways  at  15  minutes  parst  2  yesterday,  and 
stabbed  bisself  with  a  stuffed  sled-stake,  dyin  in  five  beau- 
tiful tabloos  to  slow  moosic  I  His  last  words  was  :  'My 
perfeshemal  career  is  over !    I  jerk  no  more  ! '" 

*'  And  who  be  you  ?  " 

''  I'm  a  stoodent  in  Senator  Benjamin's  law  oflSss.  I'm 
going  up  North  to  steal  some  spoons  and  things  for  the 
Southern  Army." 

This  was  satisfactory  and  tlie  intossicated  troopers  went 
orf.  At  the  next  station  the  pretty  little  Secessher  awoke 
and  sed  she  must  git  out  there.  I  bid  her  a  kind  adoo  and 
giy  her  sum  pervisions.  "  Accept  my  blessin  and  this 
hunk  of  ginger  bred  ! "  I  sed.  She  thankt  me  muchly  and 
tript  galy  away.  There's  considerable  human  nater  in  a 
man,  and  I'm  afraid  I  shall  allers  giy  aid  and  comfort  to 
the  enemy  if  he  cums  to  me  in  the  shape  of  a  nice  young 

gal. 

At  the  next  station  I  didn't  get  orf  so  easy.  I  was 
dragged  out  of  the  cars  and  rolled  in  the  mud  for  several 
minits,  for  the  purpose  of  ''  takin  the  conseet  out  of  me,"  as 
a  Secesher  kindly  stated. 

I  was  let  np  finally,  when  a  powerful  large  Secesher  came 
up  and  embraced  me,  and  to  show  that  he  had  no  hard  feel- 
ins  agin  me,  put  his  nose  into  my  mouth.  1  returned  the 
compliment  by  placin  my  sturomick  suddenly  agin  his 
right  foot,  when  he  kindly  made  a  spittoon  of  his  able- 
bodied  face.  Actooated  by  a  desire  to  see  whether  the  Se- 
cesher had  bin  vaxinated  I  then  fastened  my  teeth  onto  hit 
leftooat^ava  and  tore  it  to  the  shoulder.    We  then  vilent- 
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ly  banted  our  heads  together  for  a  few  minntety  danoed 
around  a  little,  and  sot  down  in  a  mndpuddle.  We  lii  to 
our  feet  agin  and  by  a  sadden  and  adroit  moyement  I  placed 
my  left  eye  agin  the  Secesher^s  fist.  We  then  rnshed  into 
each  other's  arms  and  fell  under  a  two-hoss  wagon.  I  was 
very  much  exhaustid  and  didn't  care  about  gettin  up  agin, 
but  the  man  said  he  reckoned  Td  better,  and  I  conclooded 
I  would.  He  pulled  me  up,  but  I  hadn't  bin  on  my  feet 
morc'n  two  seconds  afore  the  ground  flew  op  .«uid  hit  me 
in  the  hed.  The  crowd  sed  it  was  high  old  sport,  bat  I 
couldn't  zackly  see  where  the  lafture  come  in.  I  riz  and 
we  embraced  agin.  We  careered  madly  to  a  steep  bank, 
when  I  got  the  upper  hands  of  my  antaggimist  and  threw 
him  into  the  raveen.  He  fell  about  forty  feet,  striking  a 
grindstone  pretty  hard.  I  understood  he  was  injured.  I 
haven't  heard  from  the  grindstone. 

A  man  in  a  cockt  hat  cum  up  and  sed  he  felt  as  thoagh 
a  apology  was  doo  me.  There  was  a  mistake.  The  crowd 
had  taken  mc  for  another  man  !  I  told  him  not  to  mention 
it,  and  axed  him  if  his  wife  and  little  ones  was  so  as  to  be 
about,  und  got  on  bored  the  train,  which  had  stopped  at 
that  station  "20  niinits  for  refreshments."  I  got  all  I 
wantid.     It  was  the  hartiest  meal  I  ever  et 

I  was  rid  on  a  rale  the  next  day,  a  bunch  of  blasin  fire 
crackers  bcin  tied  to  my  coat  tales.  Itwasafinespectycal 
in  a  dramatic  pint  of  view,  but  I  didn't  enjoy  iL  I  had 
other  mlventers  of  a  startlin  kind,  bnt  why  continnerF 
Why  lasserate  the  Public  Boozum  with  these  here  things  ? 
Suffysit  to  say  I  got  across  Mason  &  Dixie's  line  safeat 
last.  I  made  tracks  for  my  humsted,  but  she  to  whom 
Tin  harnist  for  life  failed  to  recognize,  in  the  cmashiated 
bein  who  stood  before  her,  the  gushin  youth  of  forty-six 
summers  who  had  left  her  only  a  few  months  afore.  Bat 
I  went  into  the  pantry,  and  brought  out  a  certin  black 
bottle.  Kaisin  it  to  my  lips,  I  sed  ''  Here's  to  yoa,  old 
gal  I"    I  did  it  so  natral  that  she  knowed  me  at  onoe 
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ly  banted  our  heads  together  for  a  few  minntee,  danoed 
around  a  little,  and  sot  dowu  in  a  mudpuddle.  We  rii  to 
our  feet  agin  and  by  a  sudden  and  adroit  moYement  I  placed 
my  left  eye  agin  the  Secesher's  fist.  We  then  rushed  into 
each  other's  arms  and  fell  under  a  two-hoss  wagon.  I  was 
very  much  exhanstid  and  didn't  care  about  gettin  up  agin, 
but  the  man  said  he  reckoned  I'd  better,  and  I  conclooded 
I  would.  He  pulled  me  up,  but  I  hadn't  bin  on  my  feet 
morc'n  two  seconds  afore  the  ground  flew  up  .«uid  hit  me 
in  the  bed.  The  crowd  sed  it  was  high  old  sport,  but  I 
couldn't  zackly  see  where  the  lafture  come  in.  I  riz  and 
we  embraced  agin.  We  careered  madly  to  a  steep  bank, 
when  I  got  the  upper  hands  of  my  antaggimist  and  threw 
him  into  the  raveen.  He  fell  about  forty  feet,  striking  a 
grindstone  pretty  hard.  I  understood  he  was  injured.  I 
haven't  heard  from  the  grindstone. 

A  man  in  a  cockt  hat  cum  up  and  sed  he  felt  as  though 
a  apology  was  doo  me.  There  was  a  mistake.  The  crowd 
had  taken  mc  for  another  man  !  I  told  him  not  to  mention 
it,  and  axed  him  if  his  wife  and  little  ones  was  so  as  to  be 
about,  and  got  on  bored  the  train,  which  had  stopped  at 
thut  station  **  20  minits  for  refreshments."  I  got  all  I 
wantid.     It  was  the  hartiest  meal  I  ever  et 

I  was  rid  on  a  rale  the  next  day,  a  bunch  of  blasin  fire 
crackers  l>oin  tied  to  my  coat  tales.  It  wasafinespectycal 
in  a  dramatic  pint  of  view,  but  I  didn't  enjoy  iL  I  had 
other  udvcnters  of  a  startlin  kind,  but  why  continner  P 
Why  lass(Tate  the  Public  Ik)ozum  with  these  here  things  ? 
SufTysit  to  say  I  got  across  Mason  &  Dixie's  line  safeat 
last.  I  made  tracks  for  my  humsted,  but  she  to  whom 
V\\\  harnist  for  life  failed  to  recognize,  in  the  emashiatad 
bein  who  stood  before  her,  the  gushin  youth  of  forty-six 
summers  who  had  left  her  only  a  few  months  afore.  But 
I  went  into  the  pantry,  and  brought  out  a  certin  black 
bottle.  Kaisin  it  to  my  lips,  I  sed  ''  Here's  to  yoa,  old 
gal ! "    I  did  it  so  natral  that  iha  knowed  mo  at  onco 
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**  Those  fonn  I  ,  Them  Toioe  I  That  natral  etfle  of  doin 
things  I  'TIS  he  I  '^  the  cried,  and  roshed  into  my  arms. 
It  was  too  mnch  for  her  ft  ahe  fell  into  a  swoon.  I  com 
rery  near  swonndin  myself. 

No  more  to-day  from  yonrs  for  the  Pepetration  of  the 
XTnioHy  and  the  bringin  of  the  Qoddess  of  Liberty  ont  of 
her  present  bad  fix. 


FOURTH  OP  JULY  ORATION. 

DELIYSRSD      JULY    4TH,     AT     WEATHBB8FISLO,     COKKEO- 

TICUT,    1859 


(1  delivered  the  f oUerln,  about  two  jeert  e^o,  ^  *  large  and  dJeeriwitnaftiif 
awjlaoe.  I  was  M  mteits  paMtn  a  KlTia  pint.  I  have  rertaed  the  ormahiui,  and 
added  sum  tliiiifs  whieh  makes  It  appropoeser  to  the  times  thaa  it  otherwise 
would  be.  I  have  also  corrected  theirrammers  and  puoktooated  it.  I  do  mjr 
own  puaktooatin  now  dajs.  The  Printers  in  VAfnrr  Faib  oOIss  can*t  punktoo> 
ate  worth  a  cent.] 

Feller  Citizens  :  IVe  bin  honored  with  a  invite  to 
norate  before  you  to-^lay  ;  and  when  I  say  that  I  skurcely 
feel  ekal  to  the  task,  I'm  sure  you  will  believe  me. 

Weathersfield  is  justly  celebrated  (or  her  onyins  and 
patritism  the  world  over,  and  to  be  axed  to  paws  and  ad- 
dress you  on  this  my  fust  perfeshcrnal  tower  threw  New 
EnglaOy  causes  me  to  feel — to  feel — I  may  say  it  causes 
me  to  feel.  (Grate  applaws.  They  thought  this  was  one 
of  my  eccentricities,  while  the  fact  is  I  was  stuck.  This 
between  yon  and  I.) 

Tm  a  plane  man.  I  don't  know  nothin  about  no  ded 
languages  and  am  a  little  shaky  on  livin  ones.  There49 
expect  no  flowry  talk  from  me.  What  I  shall  say  will  be 
to  the  pint,  right  strata  oat. 

rm  not  a  politknan  and  my  other  habits  air  good.    Fre 
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no  enemys  to  reward,  nor  friends  to  sponge.    But  Fm  m 
Union  num.    I  Iqt  the  Union — ^it  is  a  Big  thing — and  it 
makes  my  hart  bleed  to  see  a  lot  of  ornery  peple  a-moTin 
heaven — ^no,  not  heaven,  bat  the  other  place^-«nd  earth, 
to  bast  it  up.     Toe  mach  good  blad  was  spilt  in  courtin 
and  marryin  that  hily  respectable  female  the  Goddess  of 
Liberty,  to  git  a  divorce  from  her  now.     My  own  State  of 
Injianny  is  celebrated  for  anhitchin  marrid  peple  with 
neatness  and  dispatch,  but  yoa  can't  get  a  divorce  from  the 
Goddess  up  there.     Not  by  no  means.     The  old  gal  has  be- 
haved herself  too  well  to  cast  her  off  now.    Tm  sorry  the 
picters  don't  give  her  no  shoes  or  stockins,  bat  the  band  of 
stars  upon  her  hed  must  continner  to  shine  undimd,  forever. 
I'm  for  the  Union  as  she  air,  and  withered  be  the  arm  of 
every  ornery  cuss  who  attempts  to  bust  her  ap.    That's 
me.     I  hav  sed !     [  It  was  a  very  sweaty  day,  and  at  this 
pint  of  the  orashun  a  man  fell  down  with  sunstroke.     I 
told  the  awjince  that  considerin  the  large  number  of  putty 
gals  present  I  was  more  afraid  of  a  dawter  stroke.    This 
was  impromptoo,  and  seemed  to  amoose  them  very  much.] 
Feller  Citizens — I  hain't  got  time  to  notis  the  growth  of 
Amcriky  frum  the  time  when  the  Mayflowers  cum  over  in 
the  Pilgrim  and  brawt  Plymouth  Rock  with  them,  bat 
every  skool  boy  nose  our  kareer  has  been  tremenjis.    Yon 
will  excuse  me  if  I  don't  prase  the  eriy  settlen  of  the 
Kolonics.     Peple  which  hung  idiotic  old  wimin  for  witches, 
burnt  holes  in  Quakers'  tongues  and  consined  their  feller 
critters  to  the  tredmill  and  piller^  on  the  slitt*:it  provocashnn 
may  hav  bin  very  nice  folks  in  their  way,  but  I  must  confess 
I  don*t  udniirc  their  stile,  and  will  pass  them  by.     I  spose 
they  mcnt  well,  and  so,  in  the  novel  and  lechin  langwidge 
of  the  nusepapers,  ''peas  to  their  ash  is.  **    Thare  was  no 
diskonnt.  however,  on  them  brave  men  who  fit,  blad  and 
died  in  the  American  Revolushun.    We  needn't  be  afraid 
of  setting  'em  up  two  steep.     Like  my  show,  thcj  will 
stand  any  amount  of  prase.    O.  Washington  was  abowt 
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the  beet  man  this  world  ever  sot  eyes  on.  He  was  a  clear- 
hededy  warm-harted,  and  stiddy  goin  man.  He  nerer 
dopt  over  !  The  prevailin  weakness  of  most  public  men 
is  to  SLOP  OVER  I  [Pat  them  words  in  large  letters^ 
A.  W.]  They  git  filled  ap  and  slop.  They  Bash  Things. 
They  travel  too  mach  on  the  high  presher  principle.  They 
git  on  to  the  fast  poplar  hobbyhoss  whitch  trots  along,  not 
carin  a  sent  whether  the  beest  is  even  goin,  clear  sited  and 
soand  or  spavined,  blind  and  bawky.  Of  course  they  git 
throwed  eventooally,  if  not  sooner.  When  they  see  the 
multitood  goin  it  blind  they  go  Pel  Mel  with  it,  instid  of 
exertin  theirselves  to  set  it  right.  They  can't  see  that  the 
crowd  which  is  now  bearin  them  triumfantly  on  its  shoulders 
will  soon  diskirer  its  error  and  cast  them  into  the  boss 
pond  of  Oblivyun,  without  the  slitest  hesitashun.  Wash- 
ington never  slopt  over.  That  wasn't  George's  stile.  He 
luved  his  country  dearly.  He  wasn't  after  the  spiles.  He 
was  a  human  angil  in  a  3  komerd  hat  and  knee  britches, 
and  we  shan't  see  his  like  right  away.  My  frends,  we 
can't  all  be  Washingtons  but  we  kin  all  be  patrits  &  behave 
ourselves  in  a  human  and  u  Christian  manner.  When  we 
see  a  brother  goin  down  hill  to  Rain  let  us  not  give  him  a 
push,  but  let  us  seeze  rite  hold  of  his  coat-tails  and  draw 
him  back  to  Morality. 

Imagine  0.  Washington  and  P.  Henry  in  the  character 
of  seseshers  !  As  well  fancy  John  Bunyan  and  Dr.  Watts 
in  spangled  tites,  doin  the  trapeze  in  a  one-horse  circus  ! 

I  tell  you,  feller-citizens,  it  would  have  bin  ten  dollars 
in  Jeff  Davis's  pocket  if  he'd  never  bin  bom  ! 

•  «««««• 

Be  shureand  vote  at  leest  once  at  all  elecshuns.     Buckle 

on  yer  armer  and  go  to  the  Poles.     See  two  it  that  your 

iiaber  is  there.     See  that  the  kripples  air  provided  with 

carriages.     Oo  to  the  poles  and  stay  all  day.     Bewair  of 

the  infamous  lise  whitoh  the  Opposishun  will  be  sartin  to 

git  up  fur  perlitical  effek  on  the  eve  of  eleckshun.    To  Um 
is 
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poles  and  when  yon  git  there  vote  jest  as  yon  dam  please. 
This  is  a  privilege  we  all  persess,  and  it  is  1  of  the  booties 
of  this  grate  and  free  land. 

I  see  mutch  to  admire  in  New  Englan.  Your  gals  in  par* 
ticular  air  abowt  as  snug  bilt  peaces  of  Calliker  as  I  ever 
saw.  They  air  fully  equal  to  the  com  fed  gals  of  Ohio  and 
Injianny  and  will  make  the  bestest  kind  of  wiyes.  It  sets 
my  Bozzum  on  fire  to  look  at  'em. 

Be  still,  my  sole,  be  still, 
&  you.  Hart,  stop  cuttin  up  I 

I  like  your  skool  houses,  your  meetin  houses,  your  en« 
terprise,  gumpshun  &c.,  but  your  favorit  Bevridge  I  dia- 
gust.  I  allude  to  New  England  Bum.  It  is  wuss  nor  Uie 
korn  whisky  of  Injianny,  which  eats  threw  stone  jufs  ft 
will  turn  the  stummuck  of  the  most  shif  tliss  Hog.  I  seldom 
seek  consolashun  in  the  flowin  Bole,  but  tother  day  I 
wurrid  down  some  of  your  Bum.  The  fust  glass  indused 
me  to  sware  like  a  infooriated  trooper.  On  takin  the  secund 
glass  I  was  scczed  with  a  desire  to  break  winders,  ft  arter 
imbibin  the  third  glass  I  knockt  a  small  boy  down,  pickt 
his  pocket  of  a  New  York  Ledger,  and  wildly  commenced 
rcadin  Sylvanus  Kobb's  last  Tail.  Its  drefful  stuff — a  sort 
of  lickwid  litcnin,  gut  up  under  the  personal  suponrishun 
of  the  devil — tears  men's  iuards  all  to  peaces  and  makes 
their  noses  blossum  as  the  Lobster.  Shun  it  as  you  would 
a  wild  hyeny  with  a  firebrand  tied  to  his  tale,  and  while 
you  air  abowt  it  you  will  do  a  first-rate  thing  (or  yourself 
and  everybody  abowt  you  by  shunnin  all  kinds  of  intoxicmtin 
lickcrs.  You  don*t  need  'em  no  niore'n  a  cat  neetls  2  tales, 
sayin  nothin  abowt  the  tnibble  and  sufferin  they  cawse. 
But  unless  your  inards  air  cast  iron,  avoid  New  England's 
favorite  Bevrige. 

My  frends,  I'm  dun.  I  tear  myself  away  from  you 
with  tears  in  my  eyes  ft  a  pleasant  oder  of  Onyins  abowt 
my  close.    In  Uia  langwidge  of  Mister  Catteriina  to  tba 
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ffaininwnaj  I  go^  bat  perhaps  I  shall  cam  back  agin* 
Adoo,  people  of  Wethertfield«  Be  yirtooiu  &  yonH  be 
happy! 


THE  WAB  PEVEB  IN  BALDINSVILLE. 

Ab  soon  as  I'd  recooperated  my  physikil  system,  I  went 
OTor  into  the  Tillage.  The  peasantry  was  glad  to  see  roe. 
The  skoolmaster  sed  it  was  cheerin  to  see  that  gigantic 
intelleck  among  'em  onct  more.  That's  what  he  called 
me.  I  like  the  skoolmaster,  and  allers  send  him  tobacker 
when  I'm  off  on  a  travelin  campane.  Besides,  he  is  a 
Tery  sensible  man.    Snch  men  must  be  enconraged. 

They  don't  git  news  very  fast  in  Baldinsville,  as  nothin 
bnt  a  plank  road  rans  in  there  twice  a  week,  and  that's 
Tery  much  oat  of  repair.  So  my  nabers  wasn't  mach 
posted  ap  in  regard  to  the  wars.  'Squire  Baxter  sed  he'd 
Toted  the  dimicratic  ticket  for  goin  on  forty  year,  and  the 
war  was  a  dam  black  republican  lie.  Jo.  Stackpole,  who 
kills  hogs  for  the  Squire,  and  has  got  a  powerful  muscle  in* 
to  his  arms,  sed  he'd  bet  1 5  he  could  lick  the  Crisis  in  a  fair 
stand-up  fight,  if  he  wouldn't  draw  a  knife  on  him.  So 
it  went — sum  was  for  war,  and  sum  was  for  peace.  The 
skoolmaster,  howcTer,  sed  the  SlaTe  Oligarky  must  cower 
at  the  feet  of  the  North  ere  a  year  had  flowed  by,  or  pass 
OTer  his  dead  corpse.  ''  Esto  perpetua  I "  he  added  ! 
''And  sine  qua  non  also!  "sed  I,  sternly,  wishing  to 
make  a  impression  onto  the  Tillagers.  ''  Requiescat  in 
pace  ! "  sed  the  skoolmaster,  ''  Too  troo,  too  troo  ! "  I 
snaefd,  **  if s  a  scanderlns  fact !  ^ 

The  newspapers  got  along  at  last»  chock  foil  of  war, 
and  the  patriotic  fcTer  fairly  bust  out  in  Baldinsrille. 
^Bqnire  Baxter  sed  ho  didn't  blioTe  in  Coercion,  not  one  of 
Vm,  and  could  prove  by  a  file  of  Eagks  of  Libefiy  in  his 
fanrity  that  it  was  all  a  Whig  lie,  got  np  to  raise  the 
pciea  of  iriiiilgr  sod  dastraj  onr  oUmt  Ubartiai.    Bat  the 
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old '  Sqaire  got  patty  riley,  when  he  heard  hov  the  xebab 
WM  cattin  up,  and  he  sed  he  reckoned  he  ahoald  akoor 
up  his  old  moBkit  and  do  a  little  square  fitin  te  the  OM 
Flag,  which  had  allers  bin  on  the  ticket  hifd  TOted,  and 
he  was  too  old  to  Bolt  now.  The  'Squire  is  all  right  at 
hearty  bat  it  takes  longer  for  him  to  fill  his  TeneraUe 
Biler  with  steam  than  it  used  to  when  he  was  young  and 
frisky.  As  I  previously  informed  you,  I  am  Captin  of 
the  BaldinsTille  Company.  I  riz  gradooally  but  majestio- 
ly  from  drummer's  Secretary  to  my  present  position.  Bat 
I  found  the  ranks  wasn't  full  by  no  means,  and  commenced 
for  to  recroot  Uavin  notist  a  gineral  desire  on  the  part 
of  young  men  who  arc  into  the  crisis  to  wear  eppylita,  I 
detarmined  to  have  my  company  composed  ezdooaiTely 
of  oflfisscrs,  everybody  to  rank  as  Brigadeer-Oinral.  The 
follorin  was  among  the  varis  questions  which  I  pat  to 
recroots: 

Do  you  know  a  masked  battery  from  a  hank  of  ginger* 
bread  ? 

Do  you  know  a  eppylit  from  a  piece  of  chalk  ? 

If  I  trust  yon  with  a  real  gun,  how  many  men  of  year 
own  company  do  you  bpcck  you  can  manage  to  kill  darin 
the  war  ? 

Uavyou  ever  lieard  of  Ginral  Price  of  Missouri,  and  can 
you  avoid  simler  accidents  in  case  of  a  battle  ? 

Uav  you  ever  had  the  measles,  and  if  so,  how  many  ? 

How  air  you  now  ? 

Show  me  your  tongue,  &c.,  &c.  Sum  of  the  qnestions 
was  sarcusstical. 

The  company  filled  up  rapid,  and  last  Sunday  we  went 
to  the  mcctin  house  in  full  uniform.  I  had  a  aeria  tioM 
gittin  into  my  military  harness,  as  it  was  bilt  few  mm 
many  years  ago  ;  but  I  finally  got  inside  of  it,  tho'  it  fitted 
me  putty  clost.  llowsever,  onct  into  it,  I  lookt  flne-HB 
fact,  aw-inspirin.  ''Do  yon  know  me,  Mia.  Waidf 
aed  I»  walkin  into  the  kitchin. 
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'*  Enow  yon,  yon  old  fool  ?    Of  coarae  I  do. '' 

I  mw  at  onoe  she  did. 

I  started  for  the  meetin  house^  and  I'm  afraid  I  tried  to 
walk  too  ftrate,  for  I  cam  Tory  near  fallin  over  backards ; 
and  in  attemptin  to  recoTer  myself,  my  sword  got  mixed 
up  with  my  legs,  and  I  fell  in  among  a  choice  collection  of 
young  ladiesy  who  was  standin  near  the  church  door  a-seein 
the  sojer  boys  come  up.  My  cockt  hat  fell  off,  and  samhow 
my  coat  tales  got  twisted  round  my  neck.  The  young 
ladies  put  their  handkerchers  to  their  mouths  and  re- 
marked :  ''  Te  he,"  while  my  ancient  female  single  friend, 
Sary  Peasley,  bust  out  in  a  loud  larf.  She  eiercised  her 
mouth  so  yilently  that  her  new  false  teeth  fell  oat  onto  the 
ground. 

**  Miss  Peaseley/'  sed  I,  gittin  up  and  dustin  myself, 
''  you  must  be  more  careful  with  them  store  teeth  of  your'n 
or  youll  hare  to  gum  it  agin  ! '' 

Methinks  I  had  her. 

I'd  bin  to  work  hard  all  the  week,  and  I  felt  rather 
snoozy.  Fm  'fraid  I  did  git  half  asleep,  for  on  hearin  the 
minister  ask,  "  Why  was  man  made  to  mourn  ? "  I  sed, 
*'  I  giv  it  up,''  havin  a  vague  idee  that  it  was  a  condrum. 
It  was  a  onfortnit  remark,  for  the  whole  meetin  house 
lookt  at  me  with  mingled  surprise  and  indignation.  I 
was  about  risin  to  a  pint  of  order,  when  it  suddenly  occurd 
to  me  whare  I  was,  and  I  kept  my  seat,  blush  in  like  the 
rad,  red  rose — so  to  speak. 

The  next  momin  I  'rose  with  the  lark  (N.  B. — I  don't 
sleep  with  the  lark,  the'    A  goak). 

My  little  dawter  was  execootin  ballids,  accompanyin 
henalf  with  the  Akordeon,  and  she  wisht  me  to  linger 
and  bear  her  sing :  "  Hark  I  hear  a  angel  singin,  a  angel 
BOW  is  onto  the  wing." 

''  Let  him  fly,  my  child  ! "  sed  I,  a-bucklin  on  my  ar- 
mm,  '^  I  mut  forth  to  my  Bis." 

We  air  progrwsin  prstty  wiD  with  our  drilL    As  all  ab 
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commandin  oflBnera,  there  ain't  no  jelnsy,  and  aa  wa  air 
all  exceedin  smart,  it  faint  worth  while  to  tiy  to  ontatrip 
each  other.  The  idee  of  a  oompany  compoaed  exdoo- 
sively  of  Commanders-in-ChiefB,  orriggematod,  I  apoae  I 
skurcely  need  say,  in  these  Brane.  Considered  oi  a  idea, 
I  flatter  myself  it  is  pntty  hefty.  We've  got  all  the  tack- 
ticks  at  onr  tongs'  ends,  bat  what  we  particly  excel  in  ia 
restin  mnskits.     We  can  rest  maskits  with  anybody. 

Our  corpse  will  do  its  dooty.  We  go  to  the  aid  of 
Columby — we  fight  for  the  stars  ! 

Well  be  chopt  into  sassige  meat  before  well  exhibit 
oar  cote-tales  to  the  foe. 

Well  fight  till  there's  nothin  left  of  na  bat  onr  littk 
toes  and  even  they  shall  defiantly  wiggle  I 

''  Ever  of  thee,'' 

A*  Wabd. 
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Our  complaint  just  now  is  war  meetings.  They're  bin 
havin  'cm  bad  in  varis  parts  of  our  cheerfnl  Republic,  and 
natVally  we  caught  'em  here  in  Baldinsrille,  They  broke 
out  all  over  us.  They're  better  attended  than  the  Eclipia 
was. 

I  remember  how  people  poured  into  onr  town  last  Spring 
to  sec  the  Eclipse.  They  labored  into  a  impreHion  that 
they  couldn't  see  it  to  home,  and  so  they  came  np  to  onr 
place.  I  cleared  a  very  handsome  amount  of  monqf  bf 
exhibitin'  the  Eclipse  to  'em,  in  an  open-top  tent.  Bnt 
the  crowds  is  bigger  now.  Posey  County  ia  aronaed.  I 
may  say,  indeed,  that  the  pra-hay-ories  of  Injianny  ia  on 
fire. 

Our  big  meetin'  came  off  the  other  nighty  and  onr  aid 
friend  of  the  BugU  waa  alaotad  Ghaannaa. 


AkTUIUS  IS  INTRODUCED  HY  HIS  1iai;<;H  I  tx,  !■)  A  I  !•- 
TmCUtSHCD  LANDSCArC  rAIKTtB,  WHO  HAS  LONti  HAIK 
AMD  A  WILD  ntPKtSSlOH  U  UlS  EVK.     Pagt  iSj. 
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The  BugU-Ham  of  Liberty  is  one  of  BaldinsTille's  moet 
eminenteBt  inBtitootioiis.  The  adyertUements  are  well- 
written,  and  the  deaths  and  marriageB  are  conducted  with 
signal  ability.  The  editor,  Mr.  Slixkebs,  is  a  polish'd, 
skarcastic  writer.  Folks  in  these  parts  will  not  soon  for- 
git  how  be  nsed  up  the  Eagle  of  Freedom^  a  family  jonmal 
pnblished  at  SnootTille,  near  here.  The  controversy  was 
about  a  plank  road.  **  The  road  may  be,  as  oar  cotemp- 
orary  says,  a  humbug ;  but  our  aunt  isn't  bald-heded,  and 
me  haven't  got  a  one-eyed  sister  Sal !  Wonder  if  the 
Editor  of  the  Eagle  of  Freedom  sees  it  ?"  This  used  up 
the  Eagle  of  Freedom  feller,  because  his  aunt's  head  does 
present  a  skinn'd  appearance,  and  his  sister  Sarah  is  very 
mach  one-eyed.  For  a  genteel  home-thrust,  Mr.  Slink- 
EBS  has  few  ekals.  He  is  a  man  of  great  pluck  likewise. 
He  has  a  fierce  nostril,  and  I  blieve  upon  my  soul  that  if  it 
wasn't  absolootly  necessary  for  him  to  remain  here  and  an- 
nounce in  his  paper,  from  week  to  week,  that  ''our  Gov'- 
ment  is  about  to  take  vig'rous  measures  to  put  down  the 
rebellion" — I  b'lieve,  upon  my  soul,  this  illustris  man 
would  enlist  as  a  Brigadier  Giu'ral,  aud  git  his  Bounty. 


I  was  fixin'  myself  up  to  attend  the  great  war  meetin', 
when  my  daughter  entered  with  a  young  man  who  was 
evijently  from  the  city»  and  who  wore  long  hair,  and  had 
a  wild  eipression  into  his  eye.  In  one  hand  he  carried  a 
|K)rt-folio,  and  his  other  paw  claspt  a  bunch  of  small 
brushes.  My  daughter  introduced  him  as  Mr.  Sweibier, 
the  distinguished  landscape  painter  from  Philadelphy. 

*'  Ho  is  a  artist,  papa.  Here  U  one  of  his  master-pieces 
— a  young  mother  gazin*  admirinly  upon  her  first-born," 
and  my  daughter  showed  me  a  really  pretty  picter,  done 
in  ile.  "  Is  it  not  beautiful,  papa  ?  He  throws  so  much 
soul  into  his  work." 

''Does  he?  does  he?"  said  I— ''well,  I  reckon  I'd 
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better  hire  him  to  whitewash  onr  fence.  It  needs  it. 
What  will  you  charge,  sir/'  I  continued^  *'  to  throw  soma 
soul  into  my  fence  ? '' 

My  daughter  went  out  of  the  room  in  very  short  meeter, 
takin'  the  artist  with  her,  and  from  the  emphatical  man- 
ner  in  which  the  door  slam'dy  I  concluded  she  was  summat 
disgusted  at  my  remarks.  She  closed  the  door,  I  may  say, 
in  italics.  I  wont  into  the  closet  and  larfcd  all  alone  by 
myself  for  over  half  an  hour.  I  larked  so  viHcntly  that  the 
presorTe  jars  rattloil  like  a  cavalry  offisser's  sword  and 
things,  wliieh  it  aroused  my  Betst,  who  came  and  opened 
the  door  pretty  snddent  She  seized  me  by  the  few  lonely 
hairs  that  still  linger  sadly  upon  my  bare-footed  hed,  and 
dragged  me  out  of  the  closet,  incidentally  obsanring 
that  she  didn't  exactly  see  why  she  should  be  compelled,  at 
her  advanced  stage  of  life,  to  open  a  assylum  for  sooper- 
anooated  idiots. 

My  wife  is  one  of  the  best  wimiu  on  this  continent,  altho* 
she  i.  n'c  always  gentle  as  a  lamb,  with  mint  sauce.  No, 
not  alwavs. 

lUit  to  return  to  the  war  meetin'.  It  was  largely  at- 
tendiKi.  The  Kiiitor  of  the  Bugle  arose  and  got  up  and 
said  the  fact  oouUl  no  longer  be  disguisetl  that  we  were 
involviKl  in  a  war.  "  Human  gore,"  said  he,  "  is  flowin'. 
All  abh^-bodied  men  should  seize  a  musket  and  march  to 
the  tented  field.     I  repeat  it,  sir,  to  the  tented  field/' 

A  voice — "  Why  don't  you  go  yourself,  yon  old  blow* 
hard  ?  " 

"  I  am  idontifieil,  young  man,  with  a  Arkymedian  leaver 
wliieh  moves  the  world/'  said  the  Editor,  wiping  his  au- 
burn brow  with  his  left  coat-tail ;  "  I  allude,  young  man, 
to  the  pret^A  :  Terms,  two  dollars  a  year,  inrariably  in 
advaiK^e.  Job  printing  eiecuted  with  neatness  and  dia- 
patcli ! "  And  with  this  brilliant  bust  of  elokanoe  the 
l^itor  introduced  Mr.  J.  Brutus  Ilinkins,  who  is  sufferin 
from  an  attack  of  College  in  a  naberin'  place.    Mr.  Uin* 
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kins  said  Washington  was  not  safe.  Who  can  saTo  oar 
national  capeetle  ? 

''  Dak  Sstghsll,''  I  said.  ''  He  can  do  it  afternoons. 
Let  him  plant  his  light  and  airy  form  onto  the  Long 
Bridge,  make  faces  at  the  hirelin'  f oe»  and  theyll  skedaddle  I 
Old  Setch  can  do  it" 

**  I  call  the  Napoleon  of  Showmen/'  said  the  Editor  of 
the  Bugle, — "  I  call  that  Napoleonic  man,  whose  life  is 
adorned  with  so  many  noble  yirtaes,  and  whose  giant  mind 
lights  np  this  warlike  scene — I  call  him  to  order." 

I  will  remark,  in  this  connection,  that  the  Editor  of  the 
Bugle  does  my  job  printing. 

'*  Yon,"  said  Mr.  Hinkins,  **  who  live  away  from  the 
bnsy  haunts  of  men  do  not  comprehend  the  magnitood  of 
the  crisis.  The  busy  hannts  of  men  is  where  people  com- 
prehend this  crisis.  We  who  live  in  the  basy  haunts  of 
men — that  is  to  say,  we  dwell,  as  it  were,  in  the  bnsy 
hannts  of  men." 

**  I  really  trust  that  the  geni'man  will  not  fail  to  say 
suthin'  about  the  busy  haunts  of  men  before  he  sits  down," 
said  L 

**  I  claim  the  right  to  eipress  my  sentiments  here,"  said 
Mr.  Hinkins,  in  a  slightly  indignant  tone,  ''and  I  shall 
brook  no  interruption,  if  I  am  a  Softmore." 

"  You  couldn't  be  more  eofi,  my  young  friend,"  I  ob- 
serred,  whereupon  there  was  cries  of  ''  Order !  order ! " 

''  I  regret  I  can't  mingle  in  this  strife  personally,"  said 
the  young  man. 

"  You  might  inlist  as  a  liberty-pole,"  said  I,  in  a  silvery 
whisper. 

**  But,"  he  added,  *'  I  have  a  voice,  and  that  voice  is  for 
war."  The  young  man  then  closed  his  speech  with  some 
strikin  and  orginal  remarks  in  relation  to  the  star-spangled 
banner.  He  was  followed  by  the  village  minister,  a  very 
worthy  man  indeed,  but  whose  sermons  have  a  tendency 
to  make  people  sleep  pret^  industriously. 
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I  am  willin'  to  inlist  for  one,"  he  nid. 
What's  yonr  weight,  panon  ?  **  I  asked. 
A  hundred  and  sixty  pounds, '^  he  said. 

**  Well,  you  can  inlist  as  a  hundred  and  sixty  pounds  of 
morphine,  yonr  dooty  bein'  to  stand  in  the  hospitals  arter 
a  battle,  and  preach  while  the  surgical  operations  is  bein' 
perfokined  !  Think  how  much  you'd  sare  the  Oov'ment 
in  morphine." 

He  didn't  seem  to  sec  it ;  but  he  made  a  good  speech, 
and  the  editor  of  the  Bugle  rose  to  read  the  resolutions, 
commencin'  as  follers  : 

Resolved^  That  we  view  with  anxiety  the  fact  that  there 
is  now  a  war  goin'  on,  and 

Resolved,  That  we  believe  Stonewall  Jackson  sympathises 
with  the  secession  movement,  and  that  we  hope  the  nine- 
months  men — 

At  this  point  he  was  interrupted  by  the  sounds  of  silrery 
footsteps  on  the  stairs,  and  a  party  of  wimin,  carryin'  gnns 
and  led  by  Betsy  Jakk,  who  brandished  aloud  and  rattlin' 
umbereller,  burst  into  the  room. 

"  Here,"  cried  I,  **  are  some  nine-months  wimin  !" 

*'  Mrs.  Ward,"  said  the  editor  of  the  Bugle—**  Mn. 
Ward  and  ladies,  what  means  this  extr^ordVry  demonstra- 
tion ?  " 

''It  means/'  said  that  remarkable  female  "that  you 
men  air  makin'  fools  of  yourselves.  You  air  willin'  to  talk 
and  urge  others  to  go  to  the  wars,  but  you  donH  go  to  the 
wars  you  rscl ves.  War  meetin's  is  very  nice  in  their  way,  but 
they  don't  keep  Stokewall  Jackson  from  comin'  over  to 
Maryland  and  helpin'  himself  to  the  fattest  beef  crittert. 
What  we  want  is  more  cider  and  less  talk.  Wo  want  you 
able-bodied  men  to  stop  speechifying,  which  don't  'mount 
to  the  wiggle  of  a  8i<*k  cat's  tail,  and  go  to  fi*tin' ;  other- 
wise you  can  stay  to  home  and  take  keer  of  the  children, 
while  we  wimin  will  go  to  the  wars  ! " 

''  Oentl'men,''  said  I,  "  that's  my  wife !    60  in,  old 
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gal  I ''  and  I  ihrow'd  up  my  ancient  white  hat  in  perfeok 
rapten. 

''  Is  this  roll-book  to  be  filled  np  with  the  names  of  men 
or  wimin  ?"  she  cried. 

''  With  men — with  men !  *'  and  our  quoty  was  made  up 
that  very  night. 

There  is  a  great  deal  of  gas  about  these  war  meetin's. 
A  war  meetin'y  in  fact,  without  gas^  would  be  suthin'  like 
the  play  of  Hamlet  with  the  part  of  Othello  omitted. 

Still  believin'  that  the  Qoddess  of  Liberty -is  about  as 
well  sot  up  with  as  any  young  lady  in  distress  could  ex- 
pect to  be,  I  am 

Yours  more'n  anybody  else's, 

A*  Ward. 
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If  I'm  drafted  I  shall  resign. 

Deeply  grateful  for  the  oncxpected  honor  thus  con- 
fered  upon  me  I  shall  feci  compeld  to  resign  the  position 
in  favor  of  sum  more  worthy  person.  Modesty  is  what 
ails  me.     That's  what's  kept  me  under. 

I  meantcr-say,  I  shall  hav  to  resign  if  I'm  drafted  every* 
wheres  I've  bin  inrold.  I  must  now,  furrinstuns,  be  in- 
rold  in  upards  of  200  different  towns.  If  Td  kept  on 
travelin'  I  should  hav  eventooaly  becum  a  Brigade,  in 
which  case  I  could  have  held  a  meetin*  and  elected  myself 
Brigadeer-ginral  quite  unanimiss.  I  hadn't  no  idea  there 
was  so  many  of  me  before.  But,  sorisly,  I  concluded  to 
stop  exhibitin',  and  made  tracks  for  Baldinsville. 

My  only  daughter  tiirew  herself  onto  my  boosum,  and 
said,  '*  It  is  me  fayther  !     I  thank  the  gods  !  " 

She  reads  the  Ledger. 

"Tip  us  yer  bunch  of  fives,  old  faker  ! "  said  Abtkmus, 
Jr.    He  reads  the  Clipper. 
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My  wife  was  to  the  sowin'  circle.  I  knew  the  and  the 
wimin  folks  was  havin'  a  pleasant  time  slanderin'  the 
females  of.  the  other  sowin'  circle  (which  likewise  met 
that  artemoon,  and  was  doubtless  enjoyin'  theirselTes 
ekally  well  in  slanderin'  the  fust-named  circle),  and  I 
didn't  send  for  her.  I  alius  like  to  see  people  enjoy  their* 
selves. 

My  son  Oroustus  was  playin'  onto  a  floot. 

Oroustus  is  a  ethereal  cuss.  The  twins  was  bildin' 
cob-houses  in  a  comer  of  the  kitchin'. 

It'll  cost  some  postage-stamps  to  raise  this  famly,  and 
yet  it  'ud  go  hard  with  the  old  man  to  lose  any  Iamb  of  the 
flock. 

An  old  bachelor  is  a  poor  critter.  He  may  hare  beam 
the  skylark  or  (what's  nearly  the  same  thing)  Miss  KxL- 
Looo  and  Caklotty  Patti  sing  ;  he  may  have  beam  Ols 
Bull  fiddle,  and  al)  the  Dodworths  toot,  an'  yet  he  don't 
know  nothin'  about  music — the  real,  ginnine  thing — the 
music  of  the  laughter  of  happy,  well-fed  children  !  And 
you  may  ax  the  father  of  sich  children  home  to  dinner, 
feelin  werry  sure  there'll  bo  no  spoons  missin'  when  he 
goes  away.  Sich  fathers  never  drop  tin  five-cent  pieces 
into  the  contribution  box,  nor  palm  shoe-p<^  off  onto 
blind  bosses  for  outs,  nor  skedaddle  to  British  sile  when 
their  country's  in  danger — nor  do  anything  which  is  really 
mean.  I  don't  mean  to  intimate  that  the  old  bachelor  is 
up  to  little  games  of  this  sort — not  at  all — ^bat  I  repeat, 
he's  a  poor  critter.  He  don't  live  here ;  only  stays.  He 
ought  to  'pologize  on  behalf  of  his  psrients,  for  bein'  here 
at  all.  The  happy  marrid  man  dies  in  good  stile  at  home, 
surrounded  by  his  weeping  wife  and  children.  The  old 
bachelor  don't  die  at  all — he  sort  of  rots  away,  like  a 
pollywog's  tail. 

My  townsmen  were  sort  o'  demoralised.  There  was  a 
evident  desine  to  evade  the  Draft,  as  I  obsarved  with  aor- 
rer,  and  pstritism  was  below  Par— «nd  Mar,  too.    lA  jev 
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daiprii.]  I  hadn't  no  sooner  aot  down  on  tho  piazzy  of 
the  tayonn  than  I  saw  sixteen  solitary  hoesmen,  ridin'  four 
abreast,  wendin'  their  way  op  the  street. 

"  What's  them  ?    Is  it  cavilry  ?  " 

''  That's, "  said  the  landlord, ''  is  the  stage.  Sixteen  able- 
bodied  citizens  has  lately  bo't  the  stage  line  'tween  here 
and  Scotsbarg.  That's  them.  They're  Stage-driyers. 
Stage-drivers  is  exempt ! " 

I  saw  that  each  stage-driyer  carried  a  letter  in  his  left 
hand. 

'^  The  mail  is  heyy,  to-day/'  said  the  landlord.  **  Gin'- 
rally  they  don't  haye  more'n  half  a  dozen  letters  'tween 
'em.  To-day  they're  got  one  apiece !  Bile  my  lights  and 
liyer ! " 

**  And  the  passengers  ?  " 

''  There  ain't  any,  skacely,  now-days/'  said  the  landlord, 
''and  what  few  ther  isyery  much  prefer  to  walk,  the  roads 
ii  so  rongh." 

''  And  how  ist  with  yon  ?  "  I  inquired  of  the  editor  of 
the  Bugh-Horn  of  Liberty ^  who  sot  near  me. 

**  I  can't  go,"  he  sed,  shakin'  his  head  in  a  wise  way. 
"Ordinarily  1  should  delight  to  wade  in  gore,  but  my 
bleedin'  country  bids  me  stay  at  home.  It  is  imperatiyely 
necessary  that  I  remain  here  for  the  purpose  of  announcin, 
from  week  to  week,  that  our  Gov*meni  is  about  to  take 
vigorous  Measures  to  put  down  the  rebellion!" 

I  strolled  into  the  village  oyster-saloon,  where  I  found 
Dr.  ScnwAZEY,  a  leadin'  citizen  in  a  state  of  mind  which 
ahonred  that  heM  bin  histin'  in  more'n  his  share  of  pizen. 

"  Hello,  old  Beeuwax,"  he  bellered  ;  "  how's  yer  grand- 
mams  ?    When  you  goin'  to  feed  your  stuffe<l  animils  f 

**  What's  the  matter  with  the  eminent  physician  ? 
pleasantly  inquired. 

*'This/'  he  said ;  ''this  is  what's  the  matter.    I'm 
babitooal  drunkard !    I'm  exempt  I  ** 

•'Jea'io.* 
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**  Do  joQ  see  them  beans,  old  man  ?  '^  and  he  pintad  to 
a  plate  before  him.     ''  Do  yon  see  'em  P  " 

*'  I  do.    They  are  a  cheerful  fmit  when  used  tempriUy.* 

**  Well,''  said  he,  ''  I  hadn't  eat  anything  since  last  week. 
I  eat  beans  now  because  I  eat  beans  then,  I  nerer  mix  my 
Tittles ! " 

*'  It's  quite  proper  you  should  cat  a  little  suthin'  once  in 
a  while/'  I  said.  ''  It's  a  good  idee  to  occasionally  in- 
stmct  the  stummick  that  it  mustn't  depend  excloosively 
on  lickcr  for  its  snstainance." 

"  A  blcssin',"  he  cried  ;  *'  a  blcssin'  onto  the  bed  of  the 
man  what  invented  beans.     A  blessin'  onto  his  hed ! " 

"  Which  his  name  is  GiLSOX  !  He's  a  first  family  of 
Bostin,"  said  L 


This  is  a  spcciment  of  how  things  was  goin'  in  my  place 
of  residence. 

A  few  was  true  blue.  The  schoolmaster  was  among  'em. 
lie  greeted  me  warmly.  lie  said  I  was  welkim  to  those 
shores.  lie  said  I  had  a  mussiv  mind.  It  was  gratifyin', 
he  said,  to  see  the  groat  intolleck  stalkiu'  in  their  midst 
onct  more.  I  have  before  had  occasion  to  notice  this 
8(*lio(>l  master.  He  is  evidently  a  young  man  of  far  more 
than  ord'narv  talents. 

The  schoolmaster  proposed  we  should  git  np  a  maas 
moetiu*.  The  mcetiii'  was  largely  attended.  We  held  it  in 
the  open  air  round  a  roarin'  bonfire. 

The  schoolmaster  was  the  first  orator.  He's  pretty  good 
on  the  speak.  He  also  writes  well,  his  composition  bein' 
soldom  marre<l  by  ingrammatticisms.  He  said  this  in* 
activity  surprised  him.  ''  What  do  you  expect  will  oome 
of  this  kind  of  doin's  ?    yihiljit " 

"  Hooray  for  Nihil  ! "  I  interrupted.  '*  Fellow-citiaeBSb 
let's  giv  three  cheers  for  Nihil,  the  man  who  fit  I " 


Hl-'-t 


'^''  THE  DRAFT  UT  SALDIN8VILLK.  191 

The  sohoolmasier  tamed  a  little  red,  but  repeated — 

"  Exactiy/'  I  said.     *'  NihU/*.     He  wasn't  a  strategy 
leUer." 

''  Onr  venerable  friend/'  said  the  schoolmaster,  smilin' 
pleasantly,  ''  isn't  posted  in  Virgil." 

'^  Ko,  I  don't  know  him.  Bat  if  he's  a  able-bodied  man 
he  mast  stand  his  little  draft." 

The  schoolmaster  woand  ap  in  eloquent  style,  and  the 
sabecriber  took  the  stand. 

I  said  the  crisis  had  not  only  cum  itself,  but  it  had 
brought  all  its  relations.  It  has  cum,  I  said,  with  a  evi- 
dent intention  of  makin'  us  a  good  long  visit.  It's  goin'  to 
take  ofF  its  things  and  stop  with  us.  My  wife  says  so  too. 
This  is  a  good  war.  For  those  who  like  this  war,  it's  just 
such  a  kind  of  war  as  they  like.  Ill  bet  ye.  My  wife 
aays  so  too.  If  the  Federal  army  succeeds  in  takin'  Wash- 
ington, and  they  seem  to  be  advancin'  that  way  pretty 
often,  I  shall  say  it  is  strategy,  and  Washington  will  be 
safe.  And  that  noble  banner,  as  it  were — that  banner,  as 
it  were — will  be  a  emblem,  or  rather,  I  should  say,  that 
noble  banner — as  it  ice  re.  My  wife  says  so  too.  [I  got  a 
little  mixed  np  here,  but  they  didn't  notice  it.  Keep 
mum.]  Feller  citizens,  it  will  be  a  proud  day  for  this 
Bepublic  when  Washington  is  safe.     My  wife  says  so  too. 

The  editor  of  the  Bugle-Horn  of  Liberty  here  arose  and 
said  :  ''  I  do  not  wish  to  interrupt  the  gentleman,  but  a 
impertant  despatch  has  just  bin  received  at  the  telegraph 
office  here.  I  will  read  iL  It  is  as  follows  :  Gov'went  is 
about  to  take  vigorous  measures  to  put  down  the  rebellion  ! 
[Loud  applause.] 

That,  said  I,  is  cheering.  That's  soothing.  And  Wash- 
ington will  be  safe.  [Sensation.]  Philadelphia  is  safe. 
Gen.  Pattersok's  in  Philadelphia.  But  my  heart  bleeds 
particly  for  Washington.     My  wife  says  so  too. 

Theirs   money    enough.     No  trouble  aboat  monsy. 
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The/ye  got  a  lot  of  fint-class  bank-note  engraTen  at 
Washington  (which  place,  I  regret  to  say,  is  by  no  means 
safe)  who  turn  ont  two  or  three  cords  of  money  a  day — 
good  money,  too.  Goes  well.  These  bank-note  engraTen 
made  good  wages.  I  expect  they  lay  np  property*  They 
are  full  of  Union  sentiment  There  is  considerable  Union 
sentiment  in  Virginny,  more  especially  among  the  honest 
farmers  of  the  Shenandoah  valley.     My  wife  says  so  too. 

Then  it  isn't  money  we  want.  Bnt  we  do  want  men, 
and  we  must  have  them.  We  mnst  carry  a  whirlwind  of 
fire  among  the  foe.  We  must  crush  the  nngratefnl  rebels 
who  are  poundin'  the  Goddess  of  Liberty  over  the  head 
with  slung-shots,  and  stabbin'  her  with  stolen  knives ! 
We  must  lick  'em  quick.  We  must  introduce  a  large 
number  of  first-class  funerals  among  the  people  of  the 
South.     Betsy  says  so  too. 

This  war  hain't  been  too  well  managed.  We  all  know 
that  What  then  ?  Wo  are  all  in  the  same  boat — if  the 
boat  goes  down,  we  go  down  with  her.  Hence  we  mnst  all 
fight.  It  ain't  no  use  to  talk  now  about  who  caused  the 
war.  That's  played  out.  The  war  is  upon  ns — upon  ns 
all — and  we  must  all  fight  We  can't  **  reason  "  the  matter 
with  the  foe.  When,  in  the  broad  glare  of  the  noonday 
sun,  a  speckled  jackass  boldly  and  maliciously  kicks  over 
a  peanut-stand,  do  we  *'  reason  "  with  him  ?  I  guess  not 
And  why  *'  reason  "  with  those  other  Southern  people  who 
are  trying  to  kick  over  the  Republic  !  Betsy,  my  wifs^ 
says  so  too. 

The  meeting  broke  np  with  enthusiasm. 

We  shan't  draft  in  Baldinsville  if  we  can  help  iU 
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SimRENDER  OP  CORNWALLIS. 

It  was  cnstomary  in  many  of  the  inland  towns  of  1 
England,  some  thirty  years  ago,  to  celebrate  the  anni' 
sary  of  the  sarrender  of  Lord  Cornwall  is  by  a  sham  re| 
sentation  of  that  important  event  in  the  history  of . 
Revolutionary  War.  A  town  meeting  would  be  called, 
which  a  company  of  men  would  be  detailed  as  British,  i 
a  company  as  Americans — two  leading  citizens  being 
looted  to  represent  Washington  and  Cornwallis  in  mil 
snrrender. 

The  pleasant  little  town  of  W ,  in  whose  schools 

writer  has  been  repeatedly  *'  corrected,"  upon  whose  po; 
he  has  often  skated,  upon  whose  richest  orchards  he  I 
with  other  juvenile  bandits,  many  times  dashed  in 

•ilent  midnight ;  the  town  of  W ,  where  it  was  po; 

larly  believed  these  bandits  would  "come  to  a  bad 
resolved  to  celebrate  the  surrender.     Rival  towns  had  < 

brated,  and  W determined  to  eclipse  them  in  the  m 

signal  manner.     It  is  my  privilege  to  tell  how  W s 

eeeded  in  this  determination. 

The  great  day  came.      It  was  ushered  in  by  the  roai 
musketry,  the  ringing  of  the   village  church   bell^ 
squeaking  of  fifes,  and  the  rattling  of  drums. 

People  poured  into  the  village  from  all  over  the  coun 

Never  had  W experienced  such  a  jam.      Never  1 

there  been  such  an  onslaught  upon  gingerbread  cai 

Never  had  New  England  rum  (for  this  was  before  N 

Dow^s  day)  flowed  so  freely.     And  W 's  fair  daught 

who  mounted  the  house-tops  to  see  the  sur  1 

never  looked  fairer.     The  old  folks  came,  too,         i 

them  were  several  war-scarred  heroes,  who        i< 
It 
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They've  got  a  lot  of  first-class  bank-notci  engravers  at 
Washington  (which  place,  I  regret  to  say,  is  by  no  means 
safe)  who  turn  out  two  or  three  cords  of  money  a  day — 
good  money,  too.  Goes  well.  These  bank-note  engrmTen 
made  good  wages.  I  expect  they  lay  np  property.  They 
are  fall  of  Union  sentiment  There  is  considerable  Union 
sentiment  in  Virginny,  more  especially  among  the  honest 
farmers  of  the  Shenandoah  valley.     My  wife  says  so  too. 

Then  it  isn't  money  we  want.  But  we  do  want  men, 
and  we  must  have  them.  We  must  carry  a  whirlwind  of 
fire  among  the  foe.  We  must  crush  the  ungrateful  rebels 
who  are  ponndin'  the  Goddess  of  Liberty  over  the  head 
with  slung-shots,  and  stabbin'  her  with  stolen  knives! 
We  must  lick  'em  quick.  We  must  introduce  a  large 
number  of  first-class  funerals  among  the  people  of  the 
South.     Betsy  says  so  too. 

This  war  hain't  been  too  well  managed.  We  all  know 
that  What  then  ?  We  are  all  in  the  same  boat — if  the 
boat  goes  down,  we  go  down  with  her.  Hence  we  most  all 
fight.  It  ain't  no  use  to  talk  now  about  who  caused  the 
war.  Thai  s  played  out.  The  war  is  upon  us — upon  ns 
all — and  we  must  all  fight  We  can't  **  reason  "  the  matter 
with  the  foe.  When,  in  the  broad  glare  of  the  noonday 
sun,  a  speckled  jackass  boldly  and  maliciously  kicks  over 
a  peanut-stand,  do  we  ''  reason  "  with  him  ?  I  guess  not 
And  why  *'  reason  "  with  those  other  Southern  people  who 
are  trying  to  kick  over  the  Republic  !  Betsy,  my  wife^ 
says  so  too. 

The  meeting  broke  up  with  enthusiasm. 

We  shan't  draft  in  Bddinsville  if  we  can  help  iL 
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SimRENDER  OP  CORNWALLIS. 

It  was  cnstomary  in  many  of  the  inland  towns  of  New 
England,  some  thirty  years  ago,  to  celebrate  the  anniver* 
sary  of  the  surrender  of  Lord  Cornwallis  by  a  sham  repre- 
sentation of  that  important  event  in  the  history  of  the 
Revolutionary  War.  A  town  meeting  would  be  called,  at 
which  a  company  of  men  would  be  detailed  as  British,  and 
a  company  as  Americans — two  leading  citizens  being  se- 
lected to  represent  Washington  and  Cornwallis  in  mimic 
surrender. 

The  pleasant  little  town  of  W ,  in  whose  schools  the 

writer  has  been  repeatedly  *'  corrected/'  upon  whose  ponds 
he  has  often  skated,  upon  whose  richest  orchards  he  has, 
with  other  juvenile  bandits,  many  times  dashed  in  the 
silent  midnight ;  the  town  of  W ,  where  it  was  popu- 
larly believed  these  bandits  would  "come  to  a  bad  end," 
resolved  to  celebrate  the  surrender.  Rival  towns  had  cele- 
brated, and  W determined  to  eclipse  them  in  the  most 

signal  manner.  It  is  my  privilege  to  tell  how  W suc- 
ceeded in  this  determination. 

The  great  day  came.  It  was  ushered  in  by  the  roar  of 
musketry,  the  ringing  of  the  village  church  bell,  the 
tf|ueaking  of  fifes,  and  the  rattling  of  drums. 

People  poured  into  the  village  from  all  over  the  county. 

Never  had  W experienced  such  a  jam.      Never  had 

there  been  such  an  onslaught  upon  gingerbread  carts. 
Never  bnd  New  Kngland  rum  (for  this  was  before  Neal 

Dew's  day)  flowed  so  freely.     And  W 's  fair  daughters, 

who  mounted  the  house-tops  to  see  the  surrender,  bad 
never  looked  fairer.  The  old  folks  came,  too,  and  among 
them  were  several  war-scarred  heroei,  who  had  foaght  gal- 
«3 
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Untly  at  Monmonth  and  Yorktown.  These  braye  soiia  of 
^76  took  no  part  in  the  demonfltration,  bat  an  honored 
bench  was  set  apart  for  their  ezclosiye  use  on  the  piasn 
of  Sile  Smith's  store.  When  they  were  dry  all  they  had  ta 
do  was  to  sing  ont  to  Sile^s  boy,  Jerry,  «'  a  leetle  NeiT 
Englan'  this  way,  if  you  please/'  It  was  brought  forth- 
with. 

At  precisely  9  o'clock,  by  the  schoolmaster's  new  '*  Le- 
peen  "  watch,  the  American  and  British  forces  marched  on 
to  the  Tillage  green  and  placed  themselves  in  battle  array, 
reminding  the  spectator  of  the  time  when 

**  Brave  Wolfe  drew  up  his  men 
In  a  style  most  pretty, 
On  the  Plains  of  Abraham 
Before  the  city.** 

The  character  of  Washington  had  been  assigned  to 
'Sqnire  Wood,  a  well-to-do  and  influential  farmer,  while 
that  of  Cornwallis  had  been  given  to  the  village  lawyer, 
a  kind-hearted  but  rather  pompous  person,  whose  name 
was  Caleb  Jones. 

'Squire  Wood,  the  Washington  of  the  occasion,  had  met 
with  many  unexpected  difficulties  in  preparing  his  forces, 
and  in  his  perplexity  he  had  emptied  not  only  his  own  can- 
teen but  these  of  most  of  his  aids.  The  consequence  was 
— mortifying  as  it  must  be  to  all  true  Americans — blushing 
as  I  do  to  tell  it,  Washington  at  the  commencement  of  the 
mimic  struggle  was  most  unqualifiedly  drunk. 

The  sham  fight  commenced.  Bang !  banp; !  bang  !  from 
the  Americans — bang  !  bang !  bang  !  from  the  British. 
The  bangs  were  kept  hotly  up  until  the  powder  gave  oat, 
and  then  came  the  order  to  charge.  Hundreds  of  wooden 
bayonets  flashed  fiercely  in  the  sunlight,  each  soldier  tak- 
ing very  good  care  not  to  hit  anybody. 

**  Thas  (hie)  right,"  shouted  Washington,  who  during 
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the  shooting  had  been  racing  his  hone  wildly  np  and  down 
the  line,  ''  thaz  right !  Oin  it  to  'em  I  Ont  their  tamal 
heads  off  I'' 

**  On,  Romans  I  **  shrieked  Comwallis,  who  had  onoe  seen 
a  theatrical  performance  and  remembered  the  heroic  ap- 
peals of  the  Thespian  belligerents,  ^*  on  to  the  fray  I  No 
sleep  till  momin'." 

**  Let  eont  all  their  bowels,"  yelled  Washington,  ''and 
down  with  taxation  on  tea  ! " 

The  fighting  now  ceased,  the  opposing  forces  were  prop- 
erly arranged,  and  Oomwallis,  dismounting,  prepared  to 
present  his  sword  to  Washington  according  to  programme. 
As  he  walked  slowly  towards  the  Father  of  His  Country 
he  rehearsed  the  little  speech  he  had  committed  for  the 
occasion,  while  the  illustrious  being  who  was  to  hear  it  was 
making  desperate  efforts  to  keep  in  his  saddle.  Now  he 
would  wildly  brandish  his  sword  and  narrowly  escape  cutting 
off  his  horse's  ears,  and  then  he  would  fidl  suddenly  for- 
ward on  to  the  steed's  neck,  grasping  the  mane  as  drown- 
ing men  seize  hold  of  straws.  He  was  giving  an  inimitable 
representation  of  Toodles  on  horseback.  All  idea  of  the 
magnitude  of  the  occasion  had  left  him,  and  when  he  saw 
Coruwallis  approaching,  with  slow  and  stately  step,  and 
sword-hilt  extended  toward  him,  he  inquired, 

**  What-'n  devil  you  want,  any  (}\\c)  how  !  " 

**  General  Washington,"  said  Comwallis,  in  dignified 
and  impressive  tones,  ''I  tender  you  my  sword.  I  need 
not  inform  you.  Sir,  how  deeply — 

The  speech  was  here  suddenly  cut  short  by  Washington, 
who,  driving  the  spurs  into  his  horse,  playfully  attempted 
to  ride  over  the  commander  of  the  British  forces.  He  mas 
not  permitted  todo  this,  for  his  aids,  seeing  his  unfortunate 
condition,  seized  the  horse  by  the  bridle,  straightened 
Washington  up  in  his  saddle,  and  requested  ComwalUs  to 
proceed  with  his  remarks. 

Oenaral  Washington,''  said  Gomwallia,  <«  the  British 
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Lion  prostraies  himself  at  the   feet  of  the  American 
Eagle  I'' 

*^  Eagle  t  Eagle  ! ''  yelled  the  infuriated  Washington, 
rolling  ofF  his  horse  and  hitting  Cornwallis  a  frightful 
blow  on  the  head  with  the  flat  of  his  sword,  'Mo  you  call 
me  a  Eagle,  joa  mean,  sneakin'  cuss  ?*'  He  struck  him 
again,  sending  him  to  the  ground,  and  said,  "111 learn 
you  to  call  me  a  Eagle,  you  infernal  scoundrel  ! " 

Cornwallis  remained  upon  the  ground  only  a  moment. 
Smarting  from  the  blows  ho  had  received,  he  arose  with  an 
entirely  unlocked  for  recuperation  on  the  part  of  the  fal- 
len, and  in  direct  defiance  of  historical  example  ;  in  spite 
of  the  men  of  both  nations,  indeed,  he  whipped  the  Im- 
mortal Washington  until  he  roared  for  mercy. 

The  Americans,  at  first  mortified  and  indignant  at  the 
conduct  of  their  chief,  now  began  to  sympathize  with  him, 
and  resolved  to  whip  their  mock  foes  in  earnest.  They 
rushed  fiercely  upon  them,  but  the  British  were  really  the 
stronger  party  and  drove  the  Americans  back.  Not  con- 
tent with  this  they  charged  madly  upon  them  and  drove 
them  from  the  field — from  the  village,  in  fact.  There  were 
many  heads  damaged,  eyes  draped  in  mourning,  noses 
fractured  and  legs  lamed — it  is  a  wonder  that  no  one  was 
killed  outright 

Washington  was  confined  to  bis  bouse  for  several  weeks, 
but  he  recovered  at  last.  For  a  time  there  was  a  coolness 
between  himself  and  Cornwallis,  but  they  finally  concluded 
to  join  the  whole  county  in  laughing  about  the  surrender. 

They  live  now.  Time,  the  "artist,'*  has  thoroughly 
whitewashed  their  heads,  but  they  are  very  jolly  still.  On 
town  meeting  days  the  old  'Squire  always  rides  down  to  the 
village.  In  the  hind  part  of  his  venerable  yellow  wagon  is 
always  a  bunch  of  hay,  ostensibly  for  the  old  white  hone, 
but  really  to  hide  a  glass  bottle  from  the  vulgar  gate. 
This  bottle  has  on  one  side  a  likeness  of  Lafayette,  and  up* 
on  the  other  may  be  seen  the  Goddess  of  Liberty.    What 
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the  bottle  contains  inside  I  cannot  positiyely  say,  but  it  is 
true  that  ^uire  Wood  and  Lawyer  Jones  visit  that  bottle 
Tery  frequently  on  town-meeting  days  and  come  back  look- 
ing qnite  red  in  the  face.  When  this  redness  in  the  face 
becomes  of  the  blazing  kind,  as  it  generally  does  by  the 
time  the  polls  close,  a  short  dialogue  like  this  may  be  heard. 

**  We  shall  neyer  play  surrender  again.  Lawyer  Jones.'' 

"  Them  days  is  over,  'Squire  Wood  ! " 
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The  stoodent  and  connyseer  must  have  noticed  and 
admired  in  varis  parts  of  the  United  States  of  America 
large  yellor  hanbills,  which  not  only  air  gems  of  art  in 
theirselves,  but  they  troothfully  sit  forth  the  attractions 
of  my  show — a  show,  let  me  here  obsarve,  that  contains 
many  livin'  wild  animils,  every  one  of  which  has  got  a 
Beautiful  Moral. 

Them  hanbills  is  sculpt  in  New  York. 

&  I  annoolly  repair  here  to  git  some  more  on  'urn  ; 

&,  beiu'  here,  I  thoH  Td  issoo  a  Adress  to  the  public  on 
matters  and  things. 

Since  last  I  mcyandered  these  streets,  I  have  bin  all  over 
the  Pacific  Slopes  and  Utah.  I  cum  back  now,  with  my 
virtoo  unimpared  ;  but  I've  got  to  git  some  new  clothes. 

Many  changes  has  taken  place,  even  durin'  my  short 
absence,  &  sum  on  um  is  Solium  to  conterapulato.  The 
house  in  Varick  street,  where  I  used  to  Board,  isbcin'  torn 
down.  That  house,  which  was  rendered  mcmoriable  by 
my  livin'  into  it,  is  ''parsin'  away  !  parsin'  away  !  "  But 
some  of  the  timbers  will  be  made  into  canes,  which  will  be 
sold  to  my  admirers  at  the  low  price  of  one  dolhir  each. 
Thus  is  changes  goin'  on  continerly.  In  the  New  World 
it  is  war — in  the  Old  World  Empires  is  totterin'  &  Dysen* 
tariei  is  cmmblin'.    These  oaoes  is  cheap  at  a  dollar. 
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Sammy  Booth,  Dnane  street,  Bcnlps  my  hanbiUi,  &  he's 

artist.     He  stndid  in  Borne — State  of  New  York. 

Tm  here  to  read  the  proof-sheets  of  my  hanbils  as  fast 
as  they're  sculpt  You  have  to  watch  these  ere  printers 
pretty  close,  for  they're  jest  as  apt  to  spel  a  wnrd  rong  as 
anyhow. 

But  I  have  time  to  look  around  sum  &  how  do  I  find 
things  ?  I  return  to  the  Atlantic  States  after  aabsenoe  of 
ten  months,  &  what  State  do  I  find  the  country  in  ?  Why 
I  don't  know  what  State  I  find  it  in.  Suffice  it  to  say, 
that  I  do  not  find  it  in  the  State  of  New  Jersey. 

I  find  sum  things  that  is  cheerin',  particly  the  resolye 
on  the  part  of  the  wimin  of  American  to  stop  wearin' 
furrin  goods. 

I  never  meddle  with  my  wife's  things.  She  may  wear 
muslin  from  Greenland's  icy  mountains,  and  bomhazeen 
from  Injy's  coral  strands,  if  she  wants  to ;  but  I*m  glad  to 
state  that  that  superior  woman  has  peeled  off  all  her  furrin 
clothes  and  jnmpt  into  fabrics  of  domestic  manufnctnr. 

But,  says  sum  folks,  if  you  stop  importin'  things  you 
stop  tlie  revenoo.  That's  all  right.  We  can  stand  it  if 
the  Revenoo  can.  On  the  same  principle  young  men 
should  continer  to  get  drunk  on  French  brandy  and  to 
smoke  their  livers  as  dry  as  a  corn-cob  with  Cuby  cigars 
because  4-sooth  if  they  don't,  it  will  hurt  the  Kevenoo  I 
This  talk  'bout  the  Revenoo  is  of  the  bosh  boshy.  One 
thing  is  torbly  certin — if  we  don't  send  gold  out  of  the 
country  we  shall  have  the  consolation  of  knowing  that 
it  is  in  the  country.  So  I  say  great  credit  is  doo  the 
wimin  for  this  patriotic  move — and  to  tell  the  trooth,  the 
wimin  genrally  know  what  they're  bout.  Of  all  the 
blessins  they're  the  soothinist.  If  there*d  never  bin  any 
wimin,  where  would  my  children  be  to-day  ? 

But  I  hope  this  move  will  lead  to  other  moves  that  air 
joft  as  much  needed,  one  of  which  is  a  genral  and  therrer 
cnrtainment  of  expenses  all  round.    The  Uct  is  we  air 
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getiin'  terlbly  extraTgant,  and  onless  we  paws  in  onr  mad 
career  in  less  than  two  years  the  Goddess  of  Liberty  will 
be  seen  dodgin'  into  a  Pawn  Broker's  shop  with  the  other 
gown  done  np  in  a  bundle,  even  if  she  don't  have  to  Spoat 
Uie  gold  stars  in  her  head-band.  Let  us  all  take  hold 
jintly,  and  live  and  dress  centsibly,  like  oar  forefathers 
who  know'd  moren  we  do,  if  they  wamt  quite  so  honest  I 
(Suttle  goaketh.) 

There  air  other  cheerin'  signs  for  Ameriky.  We  don't, 
for  instuns,  lack  great  Oen'rals,  and  we  certinly  don't 
brave  sojers — but  there's  one  thing  I  wish  we  did  lack, 
and  that  is  our  present  Congress. 

I  venture  to  say  that  if  you  sarch  the  earth  all  over  with 
a  ten-hoss  power  mikriscope,  you  won't  be  able  to  find 
such  another  pack  of  poppycock  gabblers  as  the  present 
Congress  of  the  United  States  of  America  would  be  able 
to  find — find  among  their  constituents. 

Gentleman  if  the  Senit  &  of  the  House^  you've  sot  there 
and  draw'd  your  pay  and  made  summer-complaint  speeches 
long  enuff.  The  country  at  large,  incloodin'  the  under- 
sincd,  is  disgusted  with  you.  Why  don't  you  show  us  a 
statesman — snmbody  who  can  make  a  speech  that  will  hit 
the  poplar  hart  right  under  the  great  Pablic  weskit  ? 
Why  don't  you  show  us  a  statesman  who  can  rise  up  to  the 
Emergency,  and  cave  in  the  Emergency's  head  ? 

Congress,  you  won't  do.  60  home,  you  mizzerable 
devils — go  home  ! 

At  a  special  Congressional  'lection  in  my  district  the 
other  day  I  delib'ritly  voted  for  Ilenrj  Clay.  I  admit  that 
Henry  is  dead,  but  inasmuch  as  we  don't  seem  to  have  a 
live  statesman  in  onr  National  Congress,  let  us  by  all  means 
have  a  first-class  corpse. 

Them  who  think  that  a  cane  made  from  the  timbers  of 
the  house  I  once  boarded  in  is  essenshall  to  their  happi- 
ness»  should  not  delay  aboat  sendin'  the  money  right  oa 
for  one. 
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My  reported  captur  by  the  North  American  aanjia  of 
Utah,  led  my  wide  circle  of  friends  and  creditors  to  think 
that  I  had  bid  adoo  to  earthly  things  and  was  a  angel 
playin'  on  a  golden  harp.  Hents  my  riyal  home  was  onex- 
pected. 

It  was  11,  P.  x.»  when  I  reached  my  homestid  and 
knockt  a  healthy  knock  on  the  door  thereof. 

A  nightcap  thrusted  itself  out  of  the  front  chamber 
winder.  It  was  my  Betsy^s  nightcap.  And  a  Toice 
said : 

"  Who  18  it  ?  " 

**  It  is  a  Man  !  '*  I  answered,  in  a  gmfF  rois. 

''I  don't  blieve  it !"  she  sed. 

"  Then  come  down  and  search  me,"  I  replied. 

Then  resumin'  my  nat'ral  voice,  I  said,  **  It  is  yonr  own 
A  W.,  Betsy  !    Sweet  lady,  wake  !    Ever  of  thou  ! " 

*'0W  she  said,  "it's  you,  is  it?  I  thought  I  smelt 
something.'' 

But  the  old  girl  was  glad  to  see  me. 

In  the  momin'  I  found  that  my  family  were  entertainin* 
a  artist  from  Philadelphy,  who  was  there  paintin'  some 
startlin  water-falls  and  mountains,  and  I  morin  suspected 
he  hod  a  hankcrin*  for  my  oldest  dauter. 

**  Mr.  Skimmerhorn,  father,"  sed  my  dauter. 

"  Glad  to  see  yon,  Sir  !"  I  replied  in  a  hospittle  Tois. 
*'  Glad  to  see  you," 

**  He  is  an  artist,  father,"  sed  my  child. 

♦'Awhichist?" 

**  An  artist.     A  painter." 

**  And  glazier,"  I  askt.  '*  Airyou  a  painter  and  glasier, 
sir?" 

My  dauter  and  wife  was  mad,  but  I  couldn't  help  it ; 
I  felt  in  a  comikil  mood. 

''  It  is  a  wonder  to  me,  Sir,"  said  the  artist,  "  consid- 
erin  what  a  widespread  reputation  yon  have,  that  aome  of 
our  Eastern  managers  don't  secure  you." 
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''Iffl  a  wonder  to  me,^  said  I  to  my  wife,  ''  that  some- 
body don't  secure  him  with  a  chain.'' 

^ter  breakfast  I  went  oyer  to  town  to  see  my  old 
friends.  The  editor  of  the  Bugle  greeted  me  cordynlly, 
and  showed  me  the  follerin'  article  he'd  jast  written  about 
the  paper  on  the  other  side  of  the  street : 

**  We  have  recently  put  up  in  our  office  an  entirely  new 
sink,  of  unique  construction — with  two  holes  through  which 
the  soiled  water  may  pass  to  the  new  bucket  underneath* 
What  will  the  hell-hounds  of  7%0  Advertiser  say  to  this  ! 
We  shall  continue  to  make  improvements  as  fast  as  our 
rapidly  increasing  business  may  warrant.  Wonder  whether 
a  certain  editor's  wife  thinks  she  can  palm  off  a  brass 
watch-chain  on  this  community  for  a  gold  one  ?  " 

*'That/'  says  the  Editor,  ''hits  him  whar  he  lives. 
That  will  close  him  up  as  bad  as  it  did  when  I  wrote  an 
article  ridicooling  his  sister,  who's  got  a  cock-eye." 

A  few  days  after  my  return  I  was  shown  a  youn^  man, 
who  says  hell  be  Dam  if  he  goes  to  the  war.  He  was 
settin'  on  a  barrel,  &  was  indeed  a  Loathsum  objeck. 

Last  Sunday  I  heard  Parson  Batkins  preach,  and  the 
good  old  man  preached  wellt  too,  tho'  his  prayer  was  ruther 
lengthy.  The  Editor  of  the  Bugle,  who  was  with  mc,  said 
that  prayer  would  make  fifteen  squares,  solid  nonparil. 

I  don't  think  of  nothin'  more  to  write  about  So, 
''  Bleeve  me  if  all  those  endearing  young  charms,"  &c., 
to. 

A.  Waeo. 
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TOUCHINO  LETTER  FROM  A  OOBT  MEMBER  OP 

THE  HOME  GUARD. 

Broadway,  Dee.  10,  '61. 
Dear  Father  and  Mother,  —  We  are  all  getting  along 
very  well.  We  mess  at  Delmonico's.  Do  not  repine  for 
Toar  son.  Some  must  softer  for  the  giorions  Stars  and 
Stripes,  and  dear  parents,  why  •hoaldn*t  I  ?  Tell  Mra. 
Sknllerihat  we  do  not  need  the  blankets  she  so  kindly 
sent  to  as,  as  we  bank  at  the  St  Nicholas  and  Metropolitan. 
What  our  brave  lads  stand  most  in  need  of  now  is  Fruit 
Cake  and  Waffles.     Do  not  weep  for  me. 

Hexry  Adolphus. 


IN  CANADA. 

Ty  at  present  existiu'  under  a  mocikal  form  of  Got'* 
mcnt.  In  other  words  Tm  trayelin*  among  the  crowned 
beds  of  Canady.  They  ain't  pretty  bad  people.  On  the 
cont'ry,  they  air  exceedin'  good  people. 

Troo,  they  air  deprived  of  many  bkwins.  They  don't 
enjoy  for  instans,  the  priceless  boon  of  a  var.  They  havcnt 
any  American  Egil  to  onchain,  and  ihey  hain't  got  a 
Fourth  of  July  to  their  backs. 

Altho*  this  is  a  monikal  form  of  Go^'sienty  I  am  enable 
to  perooove  much  moniky.  I  triei  :o  git  a  piece  in 
Toronto,  hut  failed  to  succeed. 

Mrs.  ViCToitiA,  who  is  Queen  of  England,  and  has  all 
the  luxuries  of  the  markets,  incloodin'  r-une  in  its  season, 
don't  Imther  herself  much  about  Canaiy.  but  lets  her  do 
Iwut  as  she's  mightcr.  She.  however.  ^n*rally  keeps  her 
supplied  with  a  lord,  who's  called  a  OovVier  Gin'raL 


IN  CANADA.  208 

Sometimes  the  poliiioiADS  of  Gamidy  make  it  liyely  for  this 
lord — for  Canady  has  politicians,  and  I  expect  they  don't 
differ  from  oar  politicians,  some  of  'em  bein'  gifted  and 
talented  liars,  no  doubt. 

The  present  Oov'ner  Oin'ral  of  Canady  is  Lord  Monil. 
I  saw  him  review  some  volnnteers  at  Montreal.  He  was 
accompanied  by  some  other  lords  and  dnkes  and  generals 
and  those  sort  of  things.  He  rode  a  little  bay  horse,  and 
his  close  wasn't  any  better  than  mine.  Yoa'll  always 
notiss,  by  the  way,  that  the  higher  np  in  the  world  a  man 
is,  the  less  good  harness  he  puts  on.  Hence  Oin'ral  Hal- 
LECK  walks  the  streets  in  plain  citizen's  dress,  while  the 
second  lieutenant  of  a  yolunteer  regiment  piles  all  the 
brass  things  he  can  find  onto  his  back,  and  drags  a  forty- 
pound  sword  after  him. 

HoKK  has  been  in  the  lord  bisniss  some  time,  and  I  un- 
derstand it  pays,  tho*  I  don't  know  what  a  lord's  wages  is. 
The  wages  of  sin  is  death  and  postage  stamps.  But  this 
has  nothing  to  do  with  HoKK. 

One  of  Lord  Monks  daughters  rode  with  him  on  the 
field.  She  has  golden  hair,  a  kind,  good  face,  and  wore  a  red 
hat  I  should  be  very  happy  to  have  her  pay  me  and  my 
family  a  visit  at  Baldinsville.  Come  and  bring  your  knit- 
tin'.  Miss  Monk.  Mrs.  Ward  will  do  the  fair  thing  by 
you.  She  makes  the  best  slap-jacks  in  America.  As  a 
slap-jackist,  she  has  no  ekal.     She  wears  the  Belt. 

What  the  review  was  all  about,  I  don't  know.  I  haven't 
a  gigantic  intelleck.  which  can  grasp  great  questions  at 
onct  I  am  not  a  Webster  or  a  Seymour.  I  am  not  a 
Washington  or  a  Old  Abb.  Fur  from  it.  I  am  not  as 
gifted  a  man  as  Henry  Ward  Beechbr.  Even  the  con- 
gregation of  Plymouth  Meetin'-Hocse  in  Brooklyn  will 
admit  that  Yes,  I  should  think  so.  But  while  I  don't 
have  the  slitest  idee  as  to  what  the  review  was  fur,  I  will 
state  that  the  sojers  looked  pooty  scromptioos  in  their  red 
and  green  oloee* 
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Come  with  me,  jentle  reader,  to  QaebecL  Quebeok 
earyeyed  and  laid  ont  by  a  gentleman  who  had  been  af- 
flicted with  the  delirium  tremens  from  childhood,  and 
hence  his  idees  of  things  was  a  little  irregler.  The  streets 
don't  lead  anywheres  in  particler,  bat  ererywheres  in 
gin'nd.  The  city  is  bilt  on  a  yariety  of  perpendider  hills, 
each  hill  bein'  a  trifle  wnss  nor  t'other  one.  Qnebeck  is 
fall  of  stone  walls,  and  arches,  and  citadels  and  things. 
It  is  said  no  foe  could  ever  git  into  Qnebeck,  and  I  guess 
they  couldn't.  And  I  don't  see  what  they'd  wint  to  get 
in  there  for. 

Quel^k  has  seen  liyely  times  in  a  warlike  way.  The 
French  and  Britishers  had  a  set-to  there  in  1759.  JiM 
Wolfe  commanded  the  latters,  and  Jo.  Moxtoalm  the 
formers.  Both  were  hunky  boys,  and  fit  nobly.  But 
Wolfe  was  too  many  measles  for  Hontcalm,  and  the 
French  was  slew'd.  Wolfe  and  Montcalm  was  both 
killed.  In  arter  years  a  common  monyment  was  erected  by 
the  gen'rous  people  of  Quebeck,  aided  by  a  bully  Earl 
named  Ofx>roe  Dalhousie,  to  these  noble  fellows.  That 
was  well  done. 

Dnrin'  the  Revolationary  War  B.  Arkold  made  bis 
way,  through  dense  woods  and  thick  snows,  from  Haine  to 
Quebeck,  which  it  was  one  of  the  hunkiest  things  eter 
done  in  the  military  line.  It  would  haye  been  better  if 
B.  Arnold's  funeral  had  come  off  immeditly  on  his  arriyal 
there. 

On  the  Plains  of  Abraham  there  was  onct  some  tall  fitin', 
and  eycr  since  then  there  has  been  a  great  demand  for  the 
bones  of  the  slew'd  on  that  there  occasion.  But  the  real 
ginooine  bones  was  long  ago  carried  off,  and  now  the  boys 
make  a  hansnm  thing  by  cartin'  the  bones  of  bosses  and 
sheep  out  there,  and  sellin'  'em  to  intelligent  Ameriean 
towerists.  Takin'  a  perfessional  yiew  of  this  dodge,  I 
must  say  that  it  betrays  genius  of  a  lorfty  charaoter. 

It  ramindedme  of  a  inspired  feet  of  my  own.    I  uedto 


IN  CANADA.  205 

exhibit  a  wax  figger  of  Hskrt  Wilkiks,  the  Boy  Mur- 
derer. Hbkrt  had,  in  a  moment  of  inadyertence,  killed  hie 
Unde  Eph&am  and  walked  off  with  the  old  man's  money. 
Well,  this  Btattoo  was  lost  somehow,  and  not  sposin'  it 
would  make  any  particler  difference  I  sabstitooted  the 
faU-grown  stattoo  of  one  of  my  distinguished  pimts  for 
the  Boy  Murderer.  One  night  I  exhibited  to  a  poor  but 
honest  audience  in  the  town  of  Stoneham,  Maine.  **  This, 
ladies  and  gentlemen,''  said  I,  pointing  my  umbrella  (that 
weapon  which  is  indispensable  to  every  troo  American)  to 
the  stattoo,  **  this  is  a  life-like  wax  figger  of  the  notorious 
Hknry  Wilkins,  who  in  the  dead  of  night  murdered  his 
Uncle  Ephram  in  cold  blood.  A  sad  warning  to  all  uncles 
harin'  murderers  for  nephews.  When  a  mere  child  this 
Hekrt  Wilkins  was  compelled  to  go  to  the  Sunday- 
school.  He  carried  no  Sunday-school  book.  The  teacher 
told  him  to  go  home  and  bring  one.  He  went  and  returned 
with  a  comic  song-book.    A  depraved  proceedin'.^' 

**  But/'  says  a  man  in  the  audience,  **  when  you  was 
here  before  your  wax  figger  represented  Henry  Wilkins 
as  a  boy.  Now,  Henry  was  hung,  and  yet  you  show  him 
to  us  now  as  a  full-grown  man  !    How's  that  ?" 

"The  figger  has  growd,  sir — it  has  growd,"  I  said. 

I  was  angry.  If  it  had  been  in  these  times  I  think  I 
should  have  informed  agin  him  as  a  traitor  to  his  flag,  and 
had  him  put  in  Fort  Lafayette. 

I  say  adoo  to  Quebeck  with  regret  It  is  old-fogrish, 
but  chock-full  of  interest  Young  gentlemen  of  a  roman- 
tic turn  of  mind,  who  air  botherin'  their  heads  as  to  how 
they  can  spend  their  father's  money,  had  better  see  Que- 
beck. 

Altogether  I  like  Canady.  Good  people  and  lots  of 
pretty  girls.  I  wouldn't  mind  comin'  over  here  to  live  in 
the  capacity  of  a  Duke,  provided  a  vacancy  occurs,  and 
provided  further  I  could  be  allowed  a  few  star-spangled 
banners,  a  eagle,  a  boon  of  liberty,  eta 
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Don't  think  Fye  skedaddled.  Not  at  alL  Fm  coming 
home  in  a  week. 

Let's  have  the  Union  restored  as  it  was,  if  we  can  ;  bvt 
if  we  can't,  Fm  in  favor  of  the  Union  as  it  wasn't.  Bot 
the  Union,  anyhow. 

Gentlemen  of  the  editorial  corpse,  if  yon  wonld  be  happy 
be  virtooos  !    I  who  am  the  emblem  of  Tirtoo,  tell  yon  to. 

(Signed,)       "A  Ward." 


THE  NOBLE  RED  MAN. 

The  red  man  of  the  forest  was  formly  a  Tery  respectful 
person.  Jastice  to  the  noble  aboorygine  warrants  me  in 
sayin'  that  orrigernerly  he  was  a  majestic  cass. 

At  the  time  Chris,  arrove  on  these  shores  (I  allood  to 
Chris.  Columbus),  the  savajis  was  yirtooas  and  lis^ipy. 
They  were  innocent  of  secession,  mm,  draw-poker,  and 
sinfulness  gin'rally.  They  didn't  discass  theslaTeiyqaes- 
tion  as  a  custom.  They  had  no  Congress,  faro 
delirium  tremens,  or  Associated  Press.  Their  liabita 
consequently  good.  Late  sappers,  dyspepsy^  gaa 
panics,  thieves,  ward  politicians,  pretty  waiter-girls^  and 
other  metropolitan  refinements,  were  unknown 
them.  No  savage  in  good  standing  wonld  take 
stamps.  You  couldn't  have  bo't  a  coonskin  with  a  baml 
of  *eni.  The  female  Aboorygine  never  died  of  oonsuip 
lion,  bi'causc  she  didn't  tie  her  waist  np  in  whala-boas 
thiiipi ;  but  in  loose  and  flowin'  garments  she  boBaded. 
with  nuked  fcot,  over  bills  and  plains,  like  the  wildaal 
frisky  antelope.  It  was  a  onlucky  moment  for  ns  wkm 
Ciiiiis.  sot  his  foot  onto  these  'ere  shores.  It  wonld  hifv 
been  better  for  us  of  the  present  day  if  the  injins  M 
given  him  a  warm  meal  and  sent  him  home  on  the  ngB* 
billers.    For  the  savages  owned  the  oonntiy,  and  Ooin- 
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Don't  think  Fye  skedaddled.  Not  at  alL  Fm  coming 
home  in  a  week. 

Let's  hare  the  Union  restored  as  it  was,  if  we  can  ;  bat 
if  we  can't,  Fm  in  favor  of  the  Union  as  it  woinH.  Bat 
the  Union,  anyhow. 

Gentlemen  of  the  editorial  corpse,  if  yon  wonld  be  happy 
be  virtoous  I    I  who  am  the  emblem  of  rirtoo,  tell  yoa  so. 

(Signed,)        "A  Wabd.'' 


THE  NOBLE  RED  MAN. 

The  red  man  of  the  forest  was  formly  a  yery  respectful 
person.  Justice  to  the  noble  aboorygine  warrants  me  in 
sayin'  that  orrigemerly  he  was  a  majestic  cuss. 

At  the  time  Chris,  arroye  on  these  shores  (I  allood  to 
Chris.  Columbus),  the  sayajis  was  yirtooas  and  happy. 
They  were  innocent  of  secession,  mm,  draw-poker,  and 
sinfulness  gin'rally.  They  didn't  discuss  the  slayery  qoes- 
tion  as  a  custom.  They  had  no  Congress,  faro  banks, 
delirium  tremens,  or  Associated  Press.  Their  habits  was 
consequently  good.  liRte  sappers,  dyspepsy,  gas  com- 
panies, thieyes,  ward  politicians,  pretty  waiter-girls,  and 
other  metropolitan  refinements,  were  anknown  among 
them.  No  savage  in  good  standing  woald  take  postage- 
stamps.  You  couldn't  haye  bo't  a  coonskin  with  a  barrel 
of  *en).  The  female  Aboorygine  neyer  died  of  consump- 
tion, because  she  didn't  tie  her  waist  ap  in  whale-bone 
things  ;  but  in  loose  and  flowin'  garments  she  bounded, 
with  nuked  feet,  over  hills  and  plains,  like  the  wild  and 
frisky  antelope.  It  was  a  onlocky  moment  for  us  when 
Cuius,  sot  his  foot  onto  these  'ere  shores.  It  would  haye 
been  better  for  us  of  the  present  day  if  the  injins  had 
giyen  him  a  warm  meal  and  sent  him  home  ore  the  ragiu' 
billers.    For  the  sayages  owned  the  coniitiy,  and  GoLUX- 
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BITS  was  a  fiUibarter.  Gortez,  Pizarro,  and  Walker 
were  one-horse  fillibasters — Columbus  was  a  foar-horse 
team  fillibuster,  and  a  large  yaller  dog  under  the  waggin. 
I  say,  in  yiew  of  the  mess  we  are  makin'  of  things,  it 
would  have  been  better  for  us  if  Columbus  had  staid  to 
home.  It  would  have  been  better  for  the  show  bisniss. 
The  circulation  of  Vanity  Fair  would  be  larger,  and  the 
proprietors  woald  all  have  boozum  pins  I  Yes,  sir,  and 
perhaps  a  ten-pin  alley. 

By  which  I  don't  wish  to  be  understood  as  intimatin' 
that  the  scalpin'  wretches  who  are  in  the  injin  bisniss  at 
the  present  day  are  of  any  account,  or  calculated  to  make 
home  happy,  specially  the  Sioxes  of  Minnesoty,  who  dcsanre 
to  be  murdered  in  the  first  degree,  and  if  Pope  will  only 
stay  in  St.  Paul  and  not  go  near  'em  hitnself,  I  reckon 
they  will  be. 


AKTEMUS  WARD  IN  RICHMOND. 

Richmond,  Va.— Ifay,  18  &  65. 


olonzo  ward. 

Afore  I  comments  this  letter  from  the  late  rebil  capitol 
I  desire  to  cimply  say  that  I  hav  seen  a  low  and  ekurnlus 
noat  in  the  paper  from  a  certin  purson  who  singes  hisself 
Olonxo  Ward,  &  ses  he  is  my  berrather.  I  did  once  hav 
a  berruther  of  that  name,  but  I  do  not  recognize  him  now. 
To  me  he  ii  wuss  than  ded  !  I  took  him  from  collifrc  sum 
16  years  ago  and  ga^e  him  a  good  situation  as  the  EU^arded 
Woman  in  my  Show.  How  did  he  repay  me  for  this  kind- 
ness r  He  basely  undertook  (one  day  while  in  h  Backyna- 
lian  mood  on  mm  ft  right  in  aifht  of  the  aajience  in  the 
tent)  to  ftand  upon  his  had,  iHiareby  he  betray'd  his  sex 
<m  aoooimt  of  Ua  boota  4  Ua  B«hlfriUn' off  his  face,  thus 
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rooinin'  my  proBpecks  in  that  town,  &  likewiie  incarrin* 
the  seris  displeasnre  of  the  Press,  which  sed  boldly  I  waa 
triflin  with  the  feelin's  of  a  intelligent  pablic  I  know  no 
such  man  as  Olonzo  Ward.  I  do  not  e^en  wish  hii  name 
breathed  in  my  presents.  I  do  not  recognize  him.  I  per- 
fectly disgust  hiuL 

RICHMOND. 

The  old  man  finds  hisself  once  more  in  a  Sanny  climb. 
I  cum  here  a  few  days  artcr  the  city  catterpillertulated. 

My  naburs  seemed  surprised  &  astonisht  at  this  darin' 
bravery  onto  the  part  of  a  man  at  my  time  of  life,  but  our 
family  was  never  know'd  to  quale  in  danger's  stormy  hour. 

My  father  was  a  sutler  in  the  Rcrolootion  War.  My 
father  once  had  a  intenroo  with  Gin'ral  La  Fayette. 

He  asked  La  Fayette  to  lend  him  five  dollars,  promisin' 
to  pay  him  in  the  Fall ;  but  Lafy  said  ''  he  couldn't  see  it 
in  those  lam])8."  Lafy  was  French,  and  his  knowledge  of 
our  lan^widrro  was  a  little  shakv. 

Immojntly  on  my  'rival  here  I  perceeded  to  the  Spots- 
wood  House,  and  callin*  to  my  assistnns  a  young  man  from 
our  town  who  writes  a  good  runnin'  hand,  I  put  my  orto- 
grapli  on  the  Register,  and  handin'  my  umbrella  to  abald- 
ho<li'd  man  behind  the  counter,  who  I  s'posed  was  Mr. 
Spot£wood,  I  said,  '*  Spotsy,  how  does  she  run  ?" 

He  called  a  cullud  purson,  and  said. 

'*  Show  the  genlman  to  the  cowyard,  and  giv*  him  cart 
number  1." 

••  Isn't  Orant  here?  **  I  said.  "  Perhaps  Ulyssis  wouldn't 
mind  mv  turnin'  in  with  him." 

"  Do  you  know  the  Gin'ral  ?"  inquired  Mr.  Spotswood. 

"  Wall,  no,  not  'zacky ;  but  hell  remember  me.  His 
brother-in-law's  Aunt  bought  her  rye  meal  of  my  uncle 
Levi  all  one  winter.     My  uncle  lievi's  rye  meal  was ** 

"  Pooh  !  pooh  !  **  said  Spotay,  ''  don't  bother  me,"  and 
he  shuv'd  my  nmbrelU  onto  the  floor.    Obsarrin'  to  bia 
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not  to  be  80  keerlees  with  that  wepin,  I  aooompanid  thf 
African  to  mj  lodging. 

"My  brother,"  I  aed,  "air  you  aware  that  yon'ye  bin 
mancipated  ?  Do  you  realize  how  glorua  it  is  to  be  free  ? 
Tell  me,  my  dear  brother,  does  it  not  seem  like  some 
dreams,  or  do  you  realize  the  great  fact  in  all  its  livin'  and 
holy  magnitood  ? '' 

He  sed  he  would  take  some  gin. 

I  was  showed  to  the  cowyard  and  laid  down  under  a  one- 
mule  cart.  The  hotel  was  orf  ul  crowded,  and  I  was  sorry 
I  hadn't  gone  to  the  Libby  Prison.  Tho'  I  should  hay' 
slept  comfble  enuff  if  the  bed-clothes  hadn't  bin  pulled  off 
me  durin'  the  night,  by  a  scoundrnl  who  cum  and  hitched 
a  mule  to  the  cart  and  druv  it  off.  I  thus  lost  my  cuTer* 
m^  and  my  throat  feels  a  little  husky  this  momin*. 

Oin'ral  Hulleck  offers  me  the  hospitality  of  the  city, 
givin  me  my  choice  of  hospitals. 

He  has  also  very  kindly  placed  at  my  disposal  a  small- 
y>x  amboolance. 

UKIOX  SENTIMENT. 

There  is  raly  a  great  deal  of  Union  sentiment  in  this  city. 
t  see  it  on  ev'ry  hand. 

I  met  a  man  to-day — I  am  not  at  liberty  to  tell  his  name, 
"but  he  is  a  old  and  inflooentooial  citizen  of  Richmond, 
and  scz  he,  "  Why  !  we've  bin  fightin'  agin  the  Old  Flag ! 
\j(h^  bless  me,  how  singular ! ''  He  then  borrer'd  flvedol- 
Urs  of  me  and  bust  into  a  flood  of  teers. 

Sed  another  (a  man  of  standin'  and  formerly  a  bitter  reb- 
uel),  "Let  us  at  once  stop  this  cffooshun  of  Blud  !  The 
Old  Flag  is  good  enuff  for  me.  Sir/'  he  added,  "you  air 
from  the  North  !  Have  you  a  doughnut  or  a  piece  of  cna- 
tard  pie  about  you  ?  ** 

I  told  him  no,  but  I  knew  a  man  from  Vermont  who  had 
just  organized  a  sort  of  restaurant,  where  he  could  go  and 
make  a  very  comfortable  breakfast  on  New  England  mm 
14 
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and  cheese.  He  borrowed  fifty  cents  of  me,  andaskin'  mt 
to  send  him  Wm.  Lloyd  Qarrison's  ambrotype  as  soon  as  I 
got  home,  he  walked  ofF. 

Said  another,  *'  There's  bin  a  tremendnons  Union  fedin 
here  from  the  fust.  But  we  was  kept  down  by  a  rain  of 
terror.  Have  you  a  dagerrotype  of  Wendell  Phillips  abont 
your  person  ?  and  will  you  lend  me  four  dollars  for  a  few 
days  till  we  air  once  more  a  happy  and  united  people." 

JFFF.    DAVIS. 

Jeff.  Davis  is  not  poplar  here.  She  is  regarded  as  a 
Southern  sympathizer.  &  yit  Fm  told  he  was  kind  to  his 
Parents.  She  ran  away  from  'em  many  years  ago,  and  has 
never  bin  back.  This  was  showin'  'em  a  good  deal  of  con- 
sideration when  we  refleck  what  his  conduck  has  been. 
Her  captur  in  female  apparel  confooses  me  in  regard  to  his 
sex,  &  yon  see  I  speak  of  him  as  a  her  as  frekent  as  other- 
wise, &  I  guess  he  feels  so  hisself. 

R.    LEE. 

Robert  Lee  is  regarded  as  a  noble  feller. 

He  was  opposed  to  the  war  at  the  fust,  and  draw'd  his 
sword  very  reluctant.  In  fact,  he  wouldn't  hav'  drawd  his 
sword  at  all,  only  he  had  a  large  stock  of  military  clothes 
on  hand,  which  he  didn't  want  to  waste.  He  ses  the 
colored  man  is  right,  and  he  will  at  once  go  to  New  York 
and  open  a  Sabbath  School  for  negro  minstrels. 

THE  CONFEUEKATE  ARMY. 

The  surrender  of  R.  Lee,  J.  Johnston  and  others  leares 
the  Confedrit  Army  in  a  rnther  shattered  state.  That 
army  now  consintrt  of  Kirby  Smith,  four  mnles  and  a  Bass 
drum,  and  is  mcivin'  rapidly  to'rds  Texis. 

A   PROUD  AXO  UAWTY  8UTHEKER. 

Feelin,  a  little  peckish,  I  went  into  a  aatm'  booaa  to* 
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dftj  and  enoonntered  a  young  man  with  long  black  hair 
and  slender  frame.  He  didn't  wear  mnch  clothes,  and 
them  as  he  did  wear  looked  onhealthy.  He  frowned  on 
me,  and  sed,  kinder  soomfal,  **  So,  Sir — yon  come  here 
to  taant  us  in  oar  hoar  of  trouble,  do  you?'' 

•'  No/'  said  I,  *'  I  cum  here  for  hash  ! " 

''  Pish-haw  ! "  he  sed  sneerinly,  "  I  mean  you  air  in  this 
city  for  the  purposes  of  gloating  over  a  fallen  people. 
Others  may  basely  succumb,  but  as  for  me,  I  will  neyer 
yield — never  y  never  !  " 

**  Hay'  suthin'  to  eat ! "  I  pleasantly  suggested. 

''  Tripe  and  onions !  "  he  sed  furcely  ;  then  he  added,  **  I 
eat  with  you,  but  I  hate  you.     You're  a  low-lived  Yankee! " 

To  which  I  pleasantly  replied,  **  Howl  you  haye  your 
tripe  ?  " 

"  Fried,  mudsill !   with  plenty  of  ham-fat ! " 

He  et  very  rayenus.  Poor  feller  !  He  had  lived  on  odds 
and  ends  for  several  days,  eatin'  crackers  that  had  bin 
turned  over  by  revelers  in  the  bread  tray  at  the  bar. 

He  got  full  at  last,  and  his  hart  softened  a  little  to'ards 
me.  ''  After  all,"  he  sed,  "  you  hav  sum  people  at  the 
North  who  air  not  wholly  loathsum  beasts  ?  " 

"  Well,  yes,"  I  sed,  "  we  hav'  now  and  then  a  man  among 
up  who  isn't  a  cold-bluded  scoundril.  Young  man,"  I 
mildly  but  gravely  sed,  **  this  crooil  war  is  over,  and  you're 
lickt !  It's  rather  necessary  forsumbody  to  lick  in  a  good 
square,  lively  fite,  and  in  this  'ere  case  it  happens  to  be  the 
United  States  of  America.  You  fit  splendid,  but  we  was 
too  many  for  you.  Then  make  the  best  of  it,  &  let  us  all 
give  in  and  put  the  Republic  on  a  firmer  basis  nor  ever. 

"  I  don't  gloat  over  your  misfortins,  my  young  fren'. 
Fur  from.  I'm  a  old  man  now,  &  my  hart  is  softer  nor  it 
once  was.  You  see  my  spectacles  is  misten*d  with  suthin' 
very  like  tears.  I'm  thinkin'  of  the  sea  of  good  rich  Bind 
that  has  been  spilt  on  both  tides  in  this  dredful  war  !  Ym 
thinkin'  of  our  widders  and  orf  uns  North,  and  of  yonr'n 
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in  the  Sonth.  I  kin  cry  for  both.  Bleere  me,  my  yoong 
fren',  I  kin  place  my  old  hands  tenderly  on  the  ikir  ynng 
hed  of  the  Virginny  maid  whose  lover  was  laid  low  in  the 
battle  dast  by  a  fed'ral  ballet,  and  say,  as  ferrently  and 
piously  as  a  vener'ble  sinner  like  me  kin  say  anything  Ood 
be  good  to  you,  my  poor  dear,  my  poor  dear/' 

I  riz  up  to  go,  &  takin'  my  young  Southern  fren',  kindly 
by  the  hand,  I  sed,  **  Yung  man,  adoo  !  Yon  Southern 
fellers  is  probly  my  brothers,  tho'  you're  occasionally  had 
a  cussed  queer  way  of  showin'  it !  It's  over  now.  Let  us 
all  line  in  and  make  a  country  on  this  continent  that  shall 
giv^  all  Europe  the  cramp  in  the  stummuck  e^'ry  time  they 
look  at  us  !    Adoo,  adoo  !  " 

And  as  I  am  though,  I  likewise  say  adoo  to  you,  jentle 

reader,  merely  remarkin'  that  the  Star-Spangled  Banner  is 

wayin'  round  loose  agin,  and  that  there  don't  seem  to  be 

anything  the  matter  with  the  Goddess  of  Liberty  beyond  a 

slite  cold. 

AsTEMCs  Ward. 
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Friexd  Wales, — You  remember  me.  I  saw  you  in 
Ganody  a  few  years  ago.  I  remember  you  toa  I  seldim 
forgit  a  person. 

I  beam  of  your  marrige  to  the  Printcis  Alexandry,  ft 
ment  tcr  writ  you  a  congratoolatory  letter  at  the  time,  but 
I've  bin  bildin  a  bam  this  summer,  ft  hain't  had  no  time 
to  write  letters  to  folks.     Excoose  me. 

Numeris  changes  has  tooken  place  since  we  met  in  the 
body  politic.  The  body  politic,  in  fack,  is  sick.  I  sum- 
times  think  it  has  got  biles,  friend  Wales. 

In  my  country  we've  got  war,  while  your  coantry,  in 
conjanktion  with  Cap'n  Sema  of  the  AkAarmjft  manetanea 
a  nootrol  position ! 
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Fm  fraid  I  can't  write  goaks  when  I  sit  abont  it.  Oh 
no,  I  guess  not ! 

Tes,  Sir,  we're  got  a  war,  and  the  troo  Patrit  has  to 
make  sacrifisses,  you  bet. 

I  hare  alreddy  giyen  two  cousins  to  the  war,  ft  I  stand 
reddj  to  sacrifiss  my  wife's  brother  ruther'n  not  see  the 
rebelyin  krusht  And  if  wuss  cums  to  wuss  111  shed  ev^ry 
drop  of  blud  my  able-bodied  relations  has  got  to  prosekoot 
the  war.  I  think  sumbody  onghter  be  prosekooted,  ft  it 
may  as  well  be  the  war  as  any  body  elsa  When  I  git  a 
goi^in  fit  onto  me  ifa  no  use  to  try  ter  stop  me. 

Tou  beam  about  the  draft,  friend  Wales,  no  doubt.  It 
caused  sum  squirmin^  but  it  was  fairly  conducted,  I  think, 
for  it  hit  all  classes.  It  is  troo  that  Wendill  Phillips,  who 
is  a  American  citiien  of  African  scent,  'scaped,  but  so  did 
Vallandiggum,  who  is  Conserrativ,  and  who  wus  resuntly 
sent  South,  tho'  he  would  haye  bin  sent  to  the  Dry  Tor* 
toogus  if  Abe  had  'spoaed  fora  minit  that  the  TorUx^g^usses 
would  keep  h'li. 

We  hain't  got  any  daOy  paper  in  our  town,  but  we've 
got  a  female  sewin'  circle,  which  ansers  the  same  purpuas, 
and  we  wasn't  long  in  snq>eots  as  to  who  was  drafted^ 

One  jocng  man  who  was  drawd  claimed  to  be  eiemp  bo* 
cause  he  was  the  only  son  of  a  widowed  mother  who  sop* 
ported  him.  A  few  aUe-bodid  dead  men  was  draftsd,  but 
whether  their  hetn  will  have  to  pay  3  buodrid  dollars  a 
peace  for  'em  is  a  festicwi  for  WbiUn',  who  'peafs  to  be 
tinkerin'  up  this  draft  bia&ias  right  sautft.  I  hope  be 
makes  good  wagcSb 

I  think  moat  of  tlie  eioaaciips  is  this  frfaet  wQl  ^.  A 
few  win  go  to  Gaaady,  sAoppia'  am  tibeir  way  ai  Coftoord, 
K.H.,  where  I  udcratas  tkm  is  a  Umdmm  of  Ilarti. 

You  aae  I'm  aa«y,  frioid  Wales,  kittia'aUsides ;  baiM 
eCeoae  is  meoL  Toe  kaow  I  ain't  a  poKticiaa,  aad  aarer 
WW.  1  w^U  1m  Mr.  Uaiaa  fhat^s  the  oaiy  caadidale  I'f a 
gat    Idaim^hawaasar^  la  l^ra  a  wen  hribanedaiwijthe^ 
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my  idees  of  a  well-balanced  mind  differs  from  the  ideet  of 
a  partner  I  once  had,  whose  name  it  was  Billson.  BiUson 
and  me  orjanized  a  stroliin'  dramatic  company,  ft  we 
played  The  Drunkard,  or  the  Falling  Sayed,  with  a  real 
drunkard.  The  play  didn't  take  partidarly,  and  says 
Billson  to  me.  Let's  giv  'em  some  immoral  dramy.  We 
had  a  large  troop  onto  our  hands,  consistin  of  eight 
tragedians  and  a  bass  drum,  but  I  says.  No,  BiUson ;  and 
then  says  I,  Billson,  you  hain't  got  a  well-balanced  mind. 
Says  he.  Yes,  I  have,  old  hoss-fly  (he  was  a  low  cuss) — ^yes, 
I  have.  I  have  a  mind,  says  he,  that  balances  in  any 
direction  that  the  public  rckires.  That's  wot  I  call  a  well- 
balauced  mind.  I  sold  out  and  bid  adoo  to  Billson.  He 
is  now  an  outcast  in  the  State  of  Vermont.  The  miser- 
able man  once  played  Hamlet.  There  wasn't  any  orchestiy, 
and  wishin'  to  expire  to  slow  moosic,  he  died  playin'  on  a 
claironett  himself,  interspersed  with  hart-rendin'  groans, 
ft  such  is  the  world  !  Alars  !  alars  !  how  onthankfnl  we 
air  to  that  Providence  which  kindly  allows  us  to  lire  and 
borrow  money,  and  fail  und  do  bizniss  ! 

But  to  return  to  our  subjeck.  With  our  resunt  grate 
triumps  on  the  Mississippi,  the  Father  of  Waters  (and 
them  is  waters  no  Father  need  feel  'shamed  of — twig  the 
wittikism  ?)  and  the  cheerin'  look  of  things  in  other 
places,  I  reckon  we  shan't  want  any  Muslum  of  Harts. 
And  what  upon  airth  do  the  people  of  Concord,  N.  H., 
want  a  Muslum  of  Harts  for  ?  Hain't  you  got  the  State 
HouHC  now  ?    &  m'hat  more  do  you  want  ? 

But  all  this  is  furrin  to  the  purpuss  of  this  note,  after 
all.  My  objeck  in  now  addrcssin'  you  is  to  giT  you  sum 
advice,  friend  Wales,  about  managin'  your  wife,  a  bisnisa 
I've  had  over  thirty  years  experience  in. 

You  had  a  good  weddin.  The  papers  hav  a  good  deal 
to  say  about  ''vikins"  in  connexion  tharewith.  Not 
knowings  what  that  air,  and  so  I  frankly  tells  yon,  my 
noble  lord  dook  of  the  throne,  I  can't  laoUy  say  whether 


THE  HISEKABLK  HAN  ONLK  FLAVLU  HAALtiT,  ANU 
EXPIRED  TO  SLOW  MUSIC  (PRODUCED  BY  KIUSKLP 
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we  hab  'em  or  not  We  wm  both  yery  much  fliutnited. 
Bat  I  never  injoyed  myself  better  in  my  life. 

Dowtless,  your  supper  wm  ahead  of  our'n.  As  rq^arda 
eatin'  ouaes,  Baldinaville  was  allers  shaky.  But  you  can 
git  a  good  meal  in  New  York^  &  cheap  to.  You  can  git 
half  a  mackril  at  Delmonico's  or  Mr.  Mason  Dory's  for  six 
dollars,  and  biled  pertaters  throw'd  in. 

As  I  sed,  I  manige  my  wife  without  any  particler  trouble. 
When  I  fust  commenst  trainin'  her  I  institooted  a  series  of 
experiments,  and  them  as  didn't  work  I  abanding'd.  You'd 
better  do  similer.  Your  wife  may  objeck  to  gittin'  up 
and  bildin'  the  fire  in  the  momin',  but  if  you  commence 
with  her  at  once  you  may  be  able  to  overkum  this  pre- 
joodiss.  I  regret  to  obsanre  that  I  didn't  commence  arly 
enuff.  I  wouldn't  have  you  s'pose  I  was  ever  kicked  out 
of  bed.  Not  at  all.  I  simply  say,  in  regard  to  bildin' 
fires,  that,  I  didn't  commence  arly  enufF.  It  was  a  ruther 
cold  momin'  when  I  fust  proposed  the  idee  to  Betsy.  It 
wasn't  well  received,  and  I  found  myself  layin'  on  the  floor 
putty  suddent.  I  thought  I'd  git  up  and  bild  the  fire 
myself. 

Of  course  now  you're  marrid  you  can  eat  onions.  I 
alius  did,  and  if  I  know  my  own  hart,  I  alius  will.  My 
daughter,  who  is  goin'  on  17  and  is  frisky,  says  they's  dia- 
gustin.  And  speakin  of  my  daughter  reminds  me  that 
quite  a  number  of  young  men  have  suddenly  discovered 
that  I'm  a  very  entcrtainin'  old  feller,  and  they  visit  us 
frckently,  specially  on  Sunday  evenins.  One  young  chap 
— a  lam-yer  by  habit — don't  cum  as  much  as  he  did.  My 
wife's  father  lives  with  us.  His  intellcck  totters  a  little, 
and  he  saves  the  papers  containin'  the  proceediiis  of  our 
State  Legislates  The  old  genl'man  likes  to  read  out 
loud,  and  he  reads  tol'ble  well.  He  eats  hash  freely,  which 
makes  his  voice  clear ;  but  as  be  onfortnitly  has  to  spell 
the  most  of  h  is  words,  I  may  say  he  reads  alow.  Wall,  when- 
ever  this  lawyer  made  his  appearance  I  would  aei  the  old 
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man  a-reading  the  Legislativ'  reports.  I  kept  the  yoniig 
lawyer  up  one  night  till  12  o'clock  listenin  to  a  lot  of  acts  in 
regard  to  a  drawbridge  away  orf  in  the  eaat  part  of  the 
State,  havin'  sent  my  daughter  to  bed  at  half-past  8.  He 
hasn't  bin  there  since,  and  I  understan'  he  says  I  go  roand 
swindlin'  the  Public. 

I  never  attempted  to  reorganize  my  wife  but  onct  I 
shall  never  attempt  agin.  I'd  bin  to  a  public  dinner,  and 
had  allowed  myself  to  be  betrayed  into  drinkin' several 
people's  healths ;  and  wishin'  to  make  'em  as  robust  as 
possible,  I  continnerd  drinkin'  their  healths  until  my  own 
became  affected.  Consekens  was,  I  presented  myself  at 
Betsy's  bedside  late  at  night  with  consid'ble  licker  con* 
cealed  about  my  person.  I  had  sumhow  got  perseshun  of 
a  hosswhip  on  my  way  home,  and  rememberin'  sum  cranky 
observations  of  Mrs.  Ward's  in  the  mornin',  I  snapt  the 
whip  putty  lively,  and  in  a  very  loud  woice,  I  said, 
*'  Betsy,  you  need  reorganizin' !  I  have  cum,  Betsy,"  I 
continued— erackin  the  whip  over  the  bed — ''  I  have  com 
to  reorganize  you  !     Haaveyou  per-ayed  to-night  ?'' 

#  #  4>  4>  #  4>  • 

I  dream'd  that  sumbody  had  laid  a  hosswhip  over  me 
sev'ril  conseckootiv  times ;  and  when  I  woke  up  I  found 
she  hod.  I  hain't  drnnk  much  of  anythin'  since,  and  if  I 
ever  have  another  reorganizin'  job  on  hand  I  shall  let  it 
out. 

My  wife  is  52  years  old,  and  has  alius  sustained  a  good 
character.  She's  a  good  cook.  Ilcr  mother  lived  to  a 
vener*ble  age,  and  died  while  in  the  act  of  frying  slap- 
jacks for  the  County  Commissioners.  And  msy  no  rood 
hand  pluk  a  flour  from  her  toomstun  !  Wc  hain't  got  any 
picter  of  the  old  lady,  because  she'd  never  stand  for  her 
ambrotipe,  and  therefore  I  can't  giv  her  likeness  to  the 
world  through  the  meejum  of  the  illusterated  papers ;  bat 
as  she  wasn't  a  brigadier-gin'ral,  particlerly,  I  dont  •'^mm 
they'd  pabliih  it,  any  how. 
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Iff  best  to  gire  a  woman  oonsid'ble  lee-way.  Bat  not 
too  mneh.  A  naber  o!  mine,  Mr.  Boofni  Minkins,  was 
once  very  sick  with  the  feyer,  bat  his  wife  moved  hia  bed 
into  the  door-yard  while  she  was  cleanin'  hoase.  I  toald 
Boofas  this  wasn't  the  thing,  'specially  as  it  was  rainin' 
Tilently  ;  bat  he  said  he  wanted  to  giv  his  wife  ''  a  little 
lee-way.''  That  was  2  mutch.  I  told  Mrs.  Hinkins  that 
her  Roof  us  would  die  if  he  staid  oat  there  into  the  rain 
mnch  longer ;  when  she  said,  ''  It  shan't  be  my  faalt  if  he 
dies  unprepared/'  at  the  same  time  tossin'  him  his 
mother's  Bible.  It  was  orf ul !  I  stood  by,  howerer,  and 
nussed  him  as  well's  I  could,  but  I  was  a  putty  wet-nuss,  I 
tell  you. 

There's  yaris  ways  of  managin'  a  wife,  friend  Wales, 
but  the  best  and  only  safe  way  is  to  let  her  do  jist  about 
as  she  wants  to.  I  'dopted  that  there  plan  sum  time  ago, 
and  it  works  like  a  charm. 

Bemember  me  kindly  to  Mrs.  Wales,  and  good  lack  to 
you  both  !  And  as  years  roll  by,  and  accidents  begin  to 
happen  to  you — among  which  I  hope  therell  be  Twins — 
you  will  agree  with  me  that  family  joys  air  the  only  ones  a 
man  can  bet  on  with  any  certinty  of  winnin'. 

It  may  interest  you  to  know  that  I'm  prospcrin'  in  a 
pecsonery  pint  of  yiew.  I  make  'bout  as  much  in  the  course 
of  a  year  as  a  cab'net  oflSsser  does,  1 1  understand  my  bosi- 
ness  a  good  deal  better  than  sum  of  them  do. 

Bespecks  to  St.  George  ft  the  Dragon* 

Eyer  be  appy. 

JL  WAMiK 


•  •«4>#    • 
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STORIES  AND  ROMANCES. 


MOSES  THE  SASSY  ;  OR,  THE  DISGUISED  DUKE. 


CHAPTER  I. — BLIZT. 

Mt  story  opens  in  tho  classic  presinks  of  Bostin.  In 
the  parlerof  a  bloated  aristocratic  mansion  on  Bacon  street 
sits  a  luTly  jonng  lady,  whose  hair  is  cuTcred  ore  with  the 
frosts  of  between  17  Summers.  She  has  jast  sot  down  to 
the  piany»  and  is  warblin  the  popler  ballad  called  '*  Smells 
of  the  Notion/'  in  which  she  tells  how,  with  pensiv  thonght, 
she  wandered  by  a  C  beat  shore.  The  son  is  settin  in  its 
horizon,  and  its  gorjos  light  pores  in  a  golden  meller  find 
through  the  winders,  and  makes  the  young  lady  twict  as 
beautiful  nor  what  she  was  before,  which  is  onntc cu%Tj. 
She  is  magnificently  dressed  up  in  a  Berage  basque,  with 
poplin  trimmins.  More  Antique,  Ball  Morals  and  3  ply  car- 
peting. Also,  considerable  gauze*  Her  dress  contains  16 
flounders  and  her  shoes  is  red  morocker,  with  gold  spangles 
onto  them.  Presently  she  jumps  up  with  a  wild  snort,  and 
pressin  her  hands  to  her  brow,  she  exclaims  :  ''  Methinks 
I  see  a  voice ! '' 

A  noble  youth  of  27  summers  enters.     He  is  attired  in 

a  red  shirt  and  black  trowsis,  which  last  air  turned  up  over 

his  boots ;  his  hat,  which  it  is  a  plug,  being  cockt  onto 

one  side  of  his  classical  hed.    In  sooth,  he  was  a  heroic 

lookin  person,  with  a  fine  shape.    Grease,  in  its  bannlast 
tl8 
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days,  near  projnoed  a  more  heftj  cavileen  Oazin  npon 
him  admiringly  for  a  spell*  Elizy  (for  that  was  her  name) 
organized  herself  into  a  tabloo,  and  stated  as  foUers. 

**  Ha !  do  me  eyes  deceive  mo  earsight  P  Is  it  some 
dreams  ?  No,  I  reckon  not !  That  frame  I  them  store 
close  !  those  nose  !     Yes,  it  is  me  own,  me  only  Moses  !  ** 

He  (Moses)  folded  her  to  his  hart,  with  the  remark  that 
he  was  ''  a  hnnkey  boy.'' 


CHAPTER  IL — WAS  MOSES  OF  NOBLE  BIBTH  P 

MosBS  was  foreman  of  Engine  Co.  No.  40.  Forty's  fellers 
had  jnst  bin  havin  an  annual  reunion  with  Fifty's  fellers, 
on  the  day  I  introjnce  Moses  to  my  readers,  and  Moses  had 
his  arms  full  of  trofees,  to  wit :  4  scalps,  5  eyes,  3  fingers, 
7  ears,  (which  he  chawed  off)  and  several  half  and  quarter 
sections  of  noses.  When  the  fair  Elizy  recovered  from  her 
delight  at  meetin  Moses,  she  said  : — '*  How  hast  the  battle 
gonest  ?    Tell  me ! " 

"  We  chawed  'em  up — that's  what  we  did  ! "  said  the  bold 
H^Ioscs. 

'*  I  thank  the  gods  !"  sed  the  fair  Elizy.  ''Thou  did'st 
excellent  well.  And,  Moses,"  she  coutinncred,  layin  her 
lied  confidinly  agin  his  weskit,  ''dost  know  I  sumtimes 
think  thou  istest  of  noble  birth  ?" 

"No  !"  said  he,  wildly  ketchin  hold  of  hisself.  "You 
don't  say  so ! " 

"  Indeed  do  I !  Your  dead  grandfather's  sperrit  comeet 
to  me  the  tother  night." 

"  Oh  no,  I  guess  it's  a  mistake,"  sed  Moses. 

"  111  bet  two  dollars  and  a  quarter  he  did !  **  replied 
Elizy.     "  He  said,  '  Moses  is  a  Disguised  Juke  ! '" 

"  You  mean  Duke,"  said  Moses. 

"  Dost  not  the  actors  all  call  it  Juke  P"  said  she. 

That  settled  the  matter. 
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**  I  hAT  thought  of  this  thing  afore,''  said  Moaet,  ab» 
straotedly.  ''  If  it  is  8o,  then  thns  it  mnit  be  !  2  B  or  not 
2  B  !  Which  ?  Sow,  8ow  !  But  ennff.  O  life !  life  I— 
jfOuVtf  too  many  for  me!**  He  tore  ont  some  of  his  pretty 
yeller  hair,  stampt  on  the  floor  Boyril  times,  and  was  gone. 


CHAPTER  III. — THE  PIRUT  FOILED. 

Sixteen  long  and  weary  years  has  elapst  since  the  seena 
narrated  in  the  last  chapter  took  place.  A  noble  ship,  the 
Sary  Jane,  is  a  sailin  from  France  to  Ameriky  yia  the 
Wabash  Canal.  A  pirut  ship  is  in  hot  pnrsoot  of  the  Sary. 
The  pirut  capting  isn't  a  man  of  much  principle  and  in- 
tends to  kill  all  the  people  on  bored  the  Sary  and  confis- 
cate the  wallerbles.  The  capting  of  the  S.  J.  is  on  the 
pint  of  givin  in,  when  a  fine  lookin  feller  in  russet  boots 
and  a  buffalo  overcoat  rushes  forored  and  obsanres : 

''  Old  man  !  go  down  stairs !  Retire  to  the  starbud  balk- 
hed  !    Ill  take  charge  of  this  Bote  ! " 

''  0  wdashns  cuss  !  '*  yelled  the  capting,  **  away  with  thee 
or  I  shall  do  mur-rer-der-r-r  ! " 

''Skurcely/'  obsarved  the  stranger,  and  he  drew  a 
diamond-hiltcd  fish-knife  and  cut  orf  the  capting's  hed. 
He  expired  shortly,  his  last  words  bein,  *'  we  are  goremed 
too  much/' 

''  People ! ''  sod  the  stranger,  ''  I'm  the  Juke  d'Hoees  !  ** 

**  Old  boss ! "  sed  a  passenger,  "  methinks  thou  art 
blowin  !  **  whareupon  the  Juke  cut  orf  his  hed  also. 

''Oh  that  I  should  lire  to  see  myself  a  dead  body!** 
screamed  the  unfortnit  man.  **  But  don't  print  any  verses 
about  my  deth  in  the  newspapers,  for  if  you  do  I'll  haunt 
ye!" 

''  People  !"  sed  the  Juke,  **  I  alone  can  save  you  from 
yon  bloody  pirut !  Ho !  a  peck  of  oats ! "  The  oats  was 
brought,  and  the  Juke,   boldly  mountin  the   jibpoop» 


"OH,  THAT    t    SHOULD    LIVI  TO    SKB   UYSILr  A 

DED  BODY  1"  5CREAUF.I)  THI  UMrOKTHCT 

HAN,    J'^gt  ua 
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throwed  them  onto  the  towpath.  The  pimt  rapidly  ap> 
proachedy  chncklin  with  fiendish  delight  at  the  idee  of  in* 
creasin  his  ill-gotten  gains.  Bat  the  leadin  hoes  of  the  pinit 
ship  stopt  snddent  on  comin  to  the  oats,  and  commenst 
for  to  devoar  them.  In  Tain  the  pimts  swore  and  throwd 
stones  and  bottles  at  the  hoes — he  wouldn't  budge  a  inch* 
Meanwhile  the  Sary  Jane,  her  hoeses  on  the  full  jump,  was 
fast  leavin  the  pirut  ship  ! 

**  Onct  agin  do  I  escape  deth  !  ^  sed  the  Juke  between 
his  clencht  teeth,  still  on  the  jibpoop. 


CHAPTER  IT. — ^THE  WAKDBRER's  RXTURV. 

The  Juke  was  Moses  the  Sassy  !    Yes,  it  was  ! 

He  had  bin  to  France  and  now  he  was  home  agin  in 
Bostin,  which  gave  birth  to  a  Bunker  Hill !  I  He  had  some 
trouble  in  gitting  hisself  acknowledged  as  Juke  in  France, 
as  the  Orleans  Dienasty  and  Borebones  were  femest  him, 
but  he  finally  conkered.  Elisy  knowd  him  right  oif,  as  one 
of  his  ears  and  a  part  of  his  nose  had  bin  chawed  oif  in  his 
fights  with  opposition  firemen  durin  boyhood's  sunny  hours. 
They  lived  to  a  green  old  age,  beloved  by  all,  both  grate 
and  small.  Their  children,  of  which  they  have  numerous, 
often  go  up  onto  the  Common  and  see  the  Fountain  squirt 

This  is  my  1st  attempt  at  writin  a  Tail  &  it  is  far  from 
bein  perfeck,  but  if  I  have  indoosed  folks  to  see  that  in  9 
cases  out  of  10  they  can  either  make  life  as  barren  as  the 
Desert  of  Sarah,  or  as  joyous  as  a  fiower  garding,  my  ob> 
ject  will  have  been  accomplished,  and  more  too. 
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MABION  : 

A  BOMAKCE  OF  THE  FRENCH  SCHOOL. 


I. 

— ,  FWday,  — ,  1800. 

On  the  sad  sea  shore  !  Always  to  hear  the  moaning  of 
these  dismal  waves ! 

Listen.  I  will  tell  you  my  story — my  story  of  love,  of 
misery,  of  black  despair. 

I  am  a  moral  Frenchman. 

She  whom  I  adore,  whom  I  adore  still,  is  the  wife  of  a 
fat  Marquis — a  lop-eared,  blear-eyed,  greasy  Marqnis.  A 
man  withont  soal.  A  man  without  sentiment,  who  cares 
naaght  for  moonlight  and  masic.  A  low,  practical  man, 
who  pays  his  debts.     I  hate  him. 


II. 

She,  my  soul's  delight,  my  empress,  my  angel,  is  superbly 
beautiful. 

I  loved  her  at  first  sight — devotedly,  madly. 

She  dashed  past  mo  in  her  couixC*.  I  saw  her  but  a 
momeut — perhaps  only  an  instant — but  she  took  me  cap* 
tive  then  and  there,  forevcrmorc. 

Forevermore ! 

I  followed  her,  after  that,  wherever  she  went.  At 
length  she  came  to  notice,  to  smile  upon  me.  My  motto 
was  en  avanti  That  is  a  French  word.  I  got  it  out  of 
the  back  part  of  Worcester's  Dictionary. 
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m. 

She  wrote  me  that  I  might  come  and  see  her  at  her  own 
house.  Oh,  joy,  joy  onatterable,  to  see  her  at  her  own 
house  ! 

I  went  to  see  her  after  nightfall,  in  the  soft  moon- 
light. 

She  came  down  the  graveled  walk  to  meet  me,  on  this 
beautiful  midsummer  night — came  to  me  in  pure  white, 
her  golden  hair  in  splendid  disorder — strangely  beautiful, 
yet  in  tears ! 

She  told  mo  her  fresh  gricTances. 

The  Marquis,  always  a  despot,  had  latterly  misused  her 
most  vilely. 

That  very  morning,  at  breakfast,  he  had  cursed  the  fish- 
balls  and  sneered  at  the  pickled  onions. 

She  is  a  good  cook.  The  neighbors  will  tell  you  so. 
And  to  be  told  by  the  base  Marquis — a  man  who,  previous 
to  his  marriiige,  had  lived  at  the  cheap  eating-houses — to 
be  told  by  him  that  her  manner  of  frying  fishballs  was  a 
failure — it  wns  too  much. 

Her  tears  fell  fast.  I  too  wept.  I  mixed  my  sobs  with 
her'n.     •*  Flv  with  me  ! "  I  cried. 

Her  lips  met  mine.  I  held  her  in  my  arms.  I  felt  her 
breath  upon  my  cheek  !    It  was  Ilunkey. 

**  Fly  with  me.  To  New  York  !  I  will  write  romances 
for  the  Suu<]ay  ptipers — real  French  romances,  with  morals 
to  them.  My  style  will  be  appreciated.  Shop  girls  and 
young  mercantile  persons  will  adore  it,  and  I  will  amass 
wealth  with  my  ready  pen." 

Ere  she  could  reply— ere  she  could  articulate  her  ecstasy* 
her  husband,  the  Marquis,  crept  snake-like  upon  me. 

Shall  1  write  it  F  He  kicked  me  out  of  the  garden — he 
kicked  me  into  the  street 

I  did  not  retuHL    How  oould  I  ?    I,  so  ethereal,  so  foil 
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of  aoulf  of  sentiment,  of  sparkling  originality  I  He,  wo 
gross,  so  practical,  so  lop-eared  ! 

Had  I  retamed,  the  creature  would  hare  kicked  DM 
again. 

So  I  left  Paris  for  this  place — this  place,  so  lonely,  wo 
dismal. 

Ah  me ! 

Oh  dear  I 


A  ROMANCE.— WILLIAM  BARKER,  THE  Y017NO 

PATRIOT. 


I. 

''No,  William  Barker,  yon  cannot  hare  my  daughter's 
hand  in  marriage  until  you  are  her  equal  in  wealth  and 
social  position." 

The  speaker  was  a  haughty  old  man  of  some  sixty  years, 
and  the  person  whom  he  addressed  was  a  fine-looking  young 
man  of  twenty-five. 

With  a  sad  aspect  the  yonug  man  withdrew  from  the 
stately  mansion. 


IL 

Six  months  later  the  young  man  stood  in  the  presence  of 
the  haughty  old  man. 

"  What  I  you  here  again  ?*'  angrily  cried  the  old  man. 

*'  Ay,  old  man,"  proudly  exclaimed  William  Barker.  ''  I 
am  here,  your  daughter's  equal  and  yours  ?'' 

The  old  man*s  lips  curled  with  scorn.  A  derisiTO  smile 
lit  up  his  cold  features ;  when,  casting  riolently  upon  the 


A  ROMANCK.'^THE  TOUNQ  PATRIOT.  226 

marble  oenter  table  an  enormooB  roll  of  greenbacks,  William 
Barker  cried — 

**  See  !  Look  on  this  wealth.  And  I'to  tenfold  more  I 
Listen,  old  man  !  Yon  spnmed  me  from  yoar  door.  But 
I  did  not  despair.  I  secured  a  contract  for  furnishing  the 
Army  of  the with  beef ** 

**  Yes,  yes !  '*  eagerly  exclaimed  the  old  man. 

** and  I  bought  up  all  the  disabled  caralry  horses  I 

could  find '* 

''  I  see  !  I  see  1 ''  cried  the  old  man.  **  And  good  beef 
they  make,  too.'' 

**  They  do  !  they  do  !  and  the  profits  are  immense.'' 

''I  should  say  so  !" 

**  And  now,  sir,  I  claim  your  daughter's  fair  hand  ! " 

**  Boy,  she  is  yours.  But  hold !  Look  me  in  the  eye. 
Throughout  all  this  have  you  been  loyal  ?" 

"  To  the  core  1 "  cried  William  Barker. 

**  And,"  continued  the  old  man,  in  a  Toice  husky  with 
emotion,  ''are  you  in  favor  of  a  vigorous  prosecution  of 
the  war  ?  " 

"lam,  lam  !" 

"  Then,  boy,  take  her !  Maria,  child,  come  hither.  Your 
William  claims  thee.  Be  happy,  my  children  !  and  what- 
ever our  lot  in  life  may  he^let  tu  cM  support  ih$  Owmm* 
metur* 


■.^.•:->  ^ 


226  A  ROMANCK.^THE  C0N8CEIPT. 


A  ROMANOR— THE  CONSCRIPT. 

P^hicfa  maj  bother  the  reader  a  little  onlen  be  k  ^SMwin^y  ^|f|||^ 

the  music  of  the  day.] 


CHAPTER  I. 

Philander  Reed  struggled  with  spool-thread  and  tape 
in  a  dry-goods  store  at  Ogdensburg,  on  the  St  Lawrence 
River,  State  of  New  York.  He  Rallied  Ronnd  the  Flag, 
Boys,  and  Hailed  Columbia  every  time  she  passed  that  way. 
One  day  a  regiment  returning  from  the  war  Came  March- 
ing Along,  bringing  An  Intelligent  Contraband  with  them, 
who  left  tlic  South  about  the  time  Babylon  was  a-FUlin% 
and  when  it  was  apparent  to  all  well-ordered  minds  that 
the  Kingdom  was  Coming,  accompanied  by  the  Day  of 
Jubilee.  Philander  left  his  spool-thread  and  tape,  mshed 
into  the  street,  and  by  his  Long-Tail  Blue,  said,  "  Let 
me  kiss  him  for  his  Mother."  Then,  with  patriotic  jocu* 
larity,  he  inquired,  *'  How  is  your  High  Daddy  in  the 
Morning  ? ''  to  which  Pomp  of  Cud  jo's  Cave  replied, ''  That 
poor  Old  Slave  has  gone  to  rest,  we  ne'er  shall  see  him 
more  I  But  U.  S.  G.  is  the  man  for  me,  or  Any  Other 
Man.''   Then  he  Walked  Round. 

"  And  your  Master,"  said  Philander,  "  where  is  he  ?  " 

''  Massa's  in  the  cold,  cold  ground — at  least  I  hope  so !  * 
said  the  gay  contraband. 

''  March  on,  March  on !  all  hearts  rejoice  I"  cried  the 
Colonel,  who  was  mounted  on  a  Bob-tailed  nag— on  which, 
in  times  of  Peace,  my  soul,  0  Peace  I  he  had  betted 
money. 
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"Yaw/'  said  a  German  Bold  Sojer  Boy,  ''we  don't- 
fighte-mit-Segel  as  mnch  as  we  did/' 

The  Foment  marched  on,  and  Philander  betook  him* 
self  to  his  mother^s  Cottage  Near  the  Banks  of  that  Lone 
Kiver,  and  rehearsed  the  stirring  speech  he  was  to  make 
that  night  at  a  war  meeting. 

**  It's  just  before  the  battle,  Mother,"  he  said,  ''  and  I 
want  to  say  something  that  will  encourage  Grant." 


CHAPTER  II. — MABEL. 

Mabel  Tucker  was  an  orphan.  Her  father,  Dan  Tucker, 
was  run  over  one  day  by  a  train  of  cars  though  he  needn't 
hare  been,  for  the  kind-hearted  engineer  told  him  to  Git 
Out  of  the  Way. 

Mabel  early  manifested  a  marked  inclination  for  the 
milinery  business,  and  at  the  time  we  introduce  her  to  our 
readers  she  was  Chief  Engineer  of  a  Millinery  Shop  and 
Boss  of  a  Sewing  Machine. 

Philander  Reed  loved  Mabel  Tucker,  and  Ever  of  her 
was  Fondly  Dreaming ;  and  she  used  to  say,  ''  Will  you 
love  me  Then  as  Now  ? "  to  which  he  would  answer  that 
he  would,  and  tcithovt  the  written  consent  of  his  parents. 

She  sat  in  the  parlor  of  the  Cot  where  she  was  Bom, 
one  Summer's  eve,  with  pensive  thought,  when  Somebody 
came  Knocking  at  the  Door.  It  was  Philander.  Fond 
Embrace  and  things.  Thrilling  emotions.  P.  very  pale 
and  shaky  in  the  legs.     Also,  sweaty. 

**  Where  hast  thou  been  ?  "  she  said.  **  Hast  been  gather- 
ing shells  from  youth  to  age,  and  then  leaving  them  like  a 
che-aild  ?    Why  this  tremors  r    Why  these  Sadf ulness  ?  '* 

''  Mabeyuel ! "  he  cried  ''  Mabeynel  I  They've  Drafted 
me  into  the  Army  ! " 

An  Orderly  Surgeant  now  appears  and  aajs,  ''Come, 
Philander,  let's  be  a-marching ; "  and  he  tore  her  from  his 
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embrace  (P/s)  and  inarched  the  oonscript  to  the  Examin* 
ing  Surgeon's  office. 

Mabel  fainted  in  two  pUicee.    It  was  worse  than  Brother's 
Fainting  at  the  Door. 


CHAPTBR  III. — ^THB  C0K8CRIPT. 

Philander  Reed  hadn't  three  hundred  dollars,  being  • 
dead-broken  Reed,  so  he  must  either  become  one  of  the 
noble  Band  who  are  Coming,  Father  Abraham,  three  hnn- 
dred  thousand  more,  or  skeddadle  across  the  St.  Lawrenoe 
River  to  the  Canada  Line.  As  his  opinions  had  recently 
undergone  a  radical  change,  he  chose  the  latter  ooune, 
and  WAS  soon  Afloat,  afloat,  on  the  swift-rolling  tide. 
**  Row,  brothers,  row,''  he  cried,  **  the  stream  runt  fast, 
the  Sergeant  is  near,  and  the  Zamination's  past,  and  Fm 
a  able-bodied  man." 

I^inding.  he  at  once  imprinted  a  conservative  kiss  on  the 
Canada  Line,  and  feelingly  asked  himself,  **  Who  will  care 
for  Mother  now  ?  But  I  propose  to  stick  it  out  on  this  Line 
if  it  takes  all  Summer.'' 


CHAPTER  IV.— THE  MEETIKG. 

It  was  evening,  it  was.  The  Star  of  the  -^.^^.u^. 
Beautiful  Star,  shone  brilliantlv.  adorning  the  sky  with 
those  Xeufral  tints  which  have  characterized  all  British 
skies  ever  since  this  War  broke  out. 

Philander  sat  on  the  Canada  Line,  playing  with  his 
Yard-stick,  and  perhaps  about  to  take  the  measure  of  en 
unmade  piece  of  calico  ;  when  Mabel,  with  a  wild  cry  ef 
joy,  sprang  from  a  small  boat  to  his  side.    The  meeting 
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was  too  much.  They  dirided  a  good  square  faint  between 
them  this  time.  At  last  Philander  found  his  utterance, 
and  said,  "  Do  they  think  of  me  at  Home,  do  they  erer 
think  of  me  ?  " 

''  No/'  she  replied,  ''  but  they  do  at  the  recruiting 
office/' 

''  Ha  !  'tis  weU." 

**  Nay,  dearest,"  Mabel  pleaded,  **  come  home  and  go  to 
the  war  like  a  man  I  I  will  take  your  place  in  the  Dry 
Goods  store.  True,  a  musket  is  a  little  heavier  than  a 
yardstick,  but  isn't  it  a  rather  more  manly  weapon  ?  " 

''  I  don't  see  it,"  was  Pliilander's  reply ;  "  besides,  this 
war  isn't  conducted  accordin'  to  the  Constitution  and 
Union.  When  it  is — when  it  is,  Mabeyuel,  I  will  return 
and  enlist  as  a  Convalescent ! " 

''Then,  sir,"  she  said,  with  much  American  disgust  in 
her  countenance,  ''then,  sir,  farewell  ! " 

"Farewell!"  he  said,  "and  When  this  Cruel  War  is 
Over,  pray  that  we  may  meet  again  ! " 

"  Nary  !  "  cried  Mabel,  her  eyes  flashing  warm  fire, — 
"  nary.  None  but  the  Brave  de8e^^•e  the  Sanitary  Fair  ! 
A  man  who  will  desert  his  country  in  its  hour  of  trial 
would  drop  Faro  checks  into  the  Contribution  Box  on 
Sunday.  I  hain't  got  time  to  tarry — I  hnin't  got  time  to 
stay! — but  here's  a  gift  at  parting:  a  White  Feather: 
wear  it  in  your  hat ! "  and  She  was  Gone  from  his  gaze, 
like  a  beautiful  dream. 

Stung  with  remorse  and  mosquitoes,  this  miserable  young 
man,  in  a  fit  of  frensy,  unsheathed  his  glittering  dry-goods 
scissors,  cut  oflf  four  yards  (good  measure)  of  the  Canada 
Line,  and  hanged  himself  on  a  Willow  Tree.  Requi$$cat 
in  Tape,  His  stick  drifted  to  My  Country,  'tis  of  thee ! 
and  may  be  seen,  in  connection  with  many  others,  on  the 
stage  of  any  New  York  theatre  every  night 

The  Canadians  won't  have  any  line  pretty  soon.  The 
skedaddlers  will  steal  it    Then  the  Canadiam  won't  know 
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whether  they're  in  the  United  States  or  not,  in  whudi 
they  may  be  drafted. 
Mabel  married  a  Brigadier-Oeneral,  and  is  happj. 


A  ROMANCE— ONLY  A  MECHANIC. 

In  a  siiniptuously  furnished  parlor  in  Fifth  ATennOt 
New  York,  sat  a  proud  and  haughty  belle.  Her  name 
was  Isabel  Sawtelle.  Her  father  was  a  millionaire,  and 
his  ships,  richly  laden,  ploughed  many  a  sea. 

By  the  side  of  Isabel  Sawtelle  sat  a  young  man  with  a 
clear,  beautiful  eye,  and  a  massive  brow. 

*'  I  must  go,"  he  said,  *^  the  foreman  will  wonder  at  my 
absence." 

**  The  foreman  f**  asked  Isabel  in  a  tone  of  surprise. 

"  Yes,  the  foreman  of  the  shop  where  I  work.' 

"  Foreman — shop— icorit/    What !  do  you  work.** 

**  Aye,  Miss  Sawtelle  !  I  am  a  cooper  !"  and  his  eyes 
flashed  with  honest  pride. 

"Wliat*B  that?"  she  asked;  "it  is  something  about 
barrels,  isn't  it !  " 

'*  It  is  !  "  he  said,  with  a  flashing  nostril.  "  And  hoga- 
heads." 

"  Then  go  ! "  she  said  in  a  tone  of  disdain — "  go  awaj/f 

**  Ha  !  *'  ho  cried,  "  you  spurn  me,  then,  becante  I  am  a 
mechanic.  Well,  be  it  so !  though  the  time  will  come, 
Isabel  Sawtelle,"  he  added,  and  nothing  conld  exceed  hit 
lot»ks  at  this  moment — "when  you  will  bitterly  remember 
the  cooper  you  now  so  cruelly  cast  off  ?    Farewell  I  ** 


"  Years  rolled  on.     Isabel  Sawtelle  married  a  nuaerahla 
aristocrat,  who  recently  died  of  delirinm  tremena.    Her 
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father  failed,  and  is  now  a  raving  maniac,  and  wants  to 
bite  little  children.  All  her  brothers  (except  one)  were 
sent  to  the  penitentiary  for  borglary,  and  her  mother  ped- 
dles clams  that  are  stolen  for  her  by  little  (George,  her  only 
son  that  has  his  freedont.  Isabel's  sister  Bianca  rides  an 
immoral  spotted  horse  in  the  circus,  her  husband  haying 
long  since  been  hanged  for  murdering  his  own  uncle  on 
his  mother's  side.  Thus  we  see  that  it  is  always  best  to 
marry  a  mechanic 


EOBEBTO  THB  EOVEE  :— A  TALE  OP  SEA  AND 

SHOBE. 


CHAPTER  I. — FRANCE. 

Our  story  opens  in  the  early  part  of  the  year  17 — • 
France  was  rocking  wildly  from  centre  to  circumference. 
The  arch  despot  and  unscrupulous  man,  Richard  the  III., 
was  trembling  like  an  aspen  leaf  u}>ou  liis  throne.  He  had 
been  successful,  through  the  yalnablc  nitl  of  Richelieu  and 
Sir.  Wm.  Donn,  in  destroying  the  Orleans  Dysentery,  but 
still  he  trembled  ?  O'MuIligan,  the  snake-eater  of  Ireland, 
and  Schnappsgoot  of  Holland,  a  retired  dealer  in  gin  and 
sardines,  had  united  their  forces — some  nineteon  men  and 
a  brace  of  bull  pups  in  all — and  were  overtly  at  work,  their 
object  being  to  oust  the  tyrant.  O'Mnlligan  was  a  young 
man  between  fifty-three  y^uY  of  age  and  m-as  chiefly  dis- 
tinguished for  being  the  son  of  his  aunt  on  his  great  grand- 
father's side.  Schnappsgoot  was  a  man  of  liberal  educa- 
tion, having  passed  three  weeks  at  Oberlin  College.  He 
was  a  man  of  great  hardihood,  also,  and  would  frequently 
read  an  entire  column  of  "railwav  matters'*  in  the  CZrais- 
Umd  HeraU  without  shrieking  with  agony. 
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king's  feet,  and  said :  ''  Most  patient,  gray,  and  red- 
headed  skinner ;  my  very  approrad  skin-plaster  :  that  Vre 
been  asked  to  drink  by  the  P.  Q-  R's,  it  is  most  tme,  tme  I 
have  imbibed  sundry  mugs  of  lager  with  them.  The  very 
head  and  front  of  my  offending  hath  this  extent,  no  more.'' 
''  'Tis  well !  "  said  the  King,  rising  and  looking  fiercely 
around.  ''  Hadst  thou  proved  false  I  would  with  my  own 
good  sword  have  cut  off  yer  head,  and  spilled  your  ber-lud 
all  over  the  floor  I    If  I  wouldn't,  blow  me  I  " 


CHAPT£B  III. — ^THB  ROVEB. 

Thrilling  as  the  scenes  depicted  in  the  preceding  chapter 
indubitably  were,  those  of  this  are  decidedly  thrilling SR. 
Again  are  we  in  the  mighty  presence  of  the  King,  and 
again  is  he  surrounded  by  splendor  and  gorgeously-mailed 
courtiers.  A  sea-faring  man  stands  before  him.  It  is 
Roberto  the  Rover,  disguised  as  a  common  sailor. 

*'  So,"  said  the  King,  ''  thou  wouldst  have  audience  with 
me!" 

"  Aye,  aye,  yer'onor,"  said  the  sailor,  *'  just  tip  us  yer 
grapplin  irons  and  pipe  all  hands  on  deck.  Reef  home  yer 
jib  poop  and  splice  yer  main  topsuls.  Man  the  jibboom 
and  let  fly  yer  top-gallunts.  I've  seen  some  salt  water  in 
my  days,  yer  land  lubber,  but  shiver  my  timbers  if  I  hadn't 
rather  coast  among  seagulls  than  landsharks.     My  name  is 

^  Sweet  William.  You're  old  Dick  the  Three.  Ahoy  ! 
Awast !  Dam  my  eyes  ! "  and  Sweet  William  pawed  the 
marble  floor   and  swung  his  tarpaulin  after  the  manner 

.  of  sailors  on  the  stage,  and  consequently  not  a  bit  like 

^  those  on  shipboard. 

^  *'  Mariner,"  said  the  King,  gravely,  '*  thy  language  is 
iKioeading  lucid,  and  leads  me  to  infer  that  things  is 
iilwkin'  bai  r 
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CHAPTBR  II. — ^THB  KIVO. 

The  tyrant  Richard  the  III.  (late  Mr.  Glocter)  tat  apoa 
his  throne  in  the  Palace  d'  St  Cload.  He  was  dresMd  in 
his  best  clothes,  and  gorgeous  trappings  snrrounded  him 
everywhere.  Courtiers,  in  glittering  and  golden  armor, 
stood  ready  at  his  beck.  He  sat  moodily  for  a  while,  when 
suddenly  his  sword  flashed  from  its  silver  scabbard,  and 
he  shouted — 

*'  Slaves,  some  wine,  ho  !  *' 

The  words  had  scarcely  escaped  his  lips  ere  a  backet  of 
champagne  and  a  hoe  were  placed  before  him. 

As  the  king  raised  the  bucket  to  his  lips,  a  deep  Toice 
near  by,  proceeding  from  the  month  of  the  noble  Gonnt 
Staghisnibs,  cried — *'  Drink  hearty,  old  feller.'' 

''Reports  traveling  on  lightning-wings,  whisper  of 
strange  goings  on  and  cuttings  up  throughout  this  king- 
dom. Enowcst  thou  aught  of  these  things,  most  noble 
Hcllitysplit?''  and  tlie  king  drew  from  the  upper  pocket 
of  his  gold-facod  vest  a  paper  of  John  Anderson's  solace 
and  proceeded  to  tike  a  chaw. 

''Treason  stalks  monster-like  throughout  unhappy 
France,  my  liege  ? "  said  the  noble  Hellitysplit  ''  Tho 
ranks  of  the  P.  Q.  K's  are  daily  swelling,  and  the  G.  R.  J. 
A.  's  are  constantly  on  the  increase.  Already  the  peaaantry 
scout  at  cat-fish,  and  demand  pickled  salmon  for  their 
noonday  repasts.  But.  my  liege,"  and  the  brave  Hellity* 
split  eyes  flashed  fire,  "  myself  and  sword  are  at  thy 
command  ?  " 

"  Bully  for  you,  Count,"  said  the  king.  ''  But  soft : 
methinks  rc|>ort — perchance  unjustly — hast  spoken  ana* 
piciously  of  thee,  most  Royal  d'Sardine  ?  How  it  thia  P 
Is  it  a  newspaper  yam  ?    What's  up?" 

D'Sardine  meekly  approached  the  throne,  kndt  at  Vbm 
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king's  feet,  and  said :  ''  Most  patient,  gray,  and  red- 
headed skinner ;  my  very  approred  skin-plaster  :  that  IVe 
been  asked  to  drink  by  the  P.  Q-  R's,  it  is  most  true,  tme  I 
have  imbibed  sundry  mugs  of  lager  with  them.  The  very 
head  and  front  of  my  offending  hath  this  extent,  no  more.'' 
''  Tis  well !  "  said  the  King,  rising  and  looking  fiercely 
around.  *'  Hadst  thou  proved  false  I  would  with  my  own 
good  sword  have  cut  off  yer  head,  and  spilled  your  ber-lud 
all  over  the  floor  !    If  I  wouldn't,  blow  me  I  " 


CHAPT£B  III. — ^THE  ROYBB. 

Thrilling  as  the  scenes  depicted  in  the  preceding  chapter 
indubitably  were,  those  of  this  are  decidedly  thrilling  KB. 
Again  are  we  in  the  mighty  presence  of  the  King,  and 
again  is  he  surrounded  by  splendor  and  gorgeously-mailed 
courtiers.  A  sea-faring  man  stands  before  him.  It  is 
Roberto  the  Rover,  disguised  as  a  common  sailor. 

"  So,"  said  the  King,  ''  thou  wouldst  have  audience  with 
me!" 

"  Aye,  aye,  yer'onor,"  said  the  sailor,  "  just  tip  us  yer 
grapplin  irons  and  pipe  all  hands  on  deck.  Reef  home  yer 
jib  poop  and  splice  yer  main  topsuls.  Man  the  jibboom 
and  let  fiy  yer  top-gallunts.  I've  seen  some  salt  water  in 
my  days,  yer  land  lubber,  but  shiver  my  timbers  if  I  hadn't 
rather  coast  among  seagulls  than  landriiarks.  My  name  is 
Sweet  William.  You're  old  Dick  the  Three.  Ahoy  ! 
Awast  !  Dam  my  eyes ! "  and  Sweet  William  pawed  the 
marble  floor  and  swung  his  tarpaulin  after  the  manner 
of  sailors  on  the  stage,  and  consequently  not  a  bit  like 
those  on  shipboard. 

''  Mariner,"  said  the  King,  gravely,  "  thy  language  is 
exceeding  lucid,  and  leads  me  to  infer  that  things  is 
workin'  bad.'* 
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''  Aye,  aye,  my  hearty  I  **  yeUed  Sweet  William,  in  dul- 
cet strains,  reminding  the  King  of  the  *'Tolapta<mi  amell 
of  physic/'  spoken  of  by  the  late  Mr.  Byron. 

''  What  woaldst  thoa,  seafaring  man  P"  asked  the  King. 

''  This ! ''  cried  the  Rover,  suddenly  taking  off  his  mar- 
itime clothing  and  putting  on  an  ezpensire  snit  of  silk, 
bespangled  with  diamonds.  ''  This !  I  am  Roberto  the 
Rover!" 

The  King  was  thnnder-strack.  Cowering  back  in  his 
chair  of  state,  he  said  in  atone  of  mingled  fear  and  amaie- 
ment,  "  Well,  may  I  be  gaul-damed  ! '' 

''Ber-lud!  ber-lud!''  ber-lud !  shrieked  the  Rover, 
as  he  drew  a  horse-pistol  and  fired  it  at  the  King,  who 
fell  fatally  killed,  his  last  words  being,  ''  we  are  gotekrbo 
TOO  MUCH— THis'is  THE  LAST  OP  EABTH I  !  ! "  At  this  ex- 
citing juncture  Messrs.  O'MuUigan  and  Schnappsgoot 
(who  had  previously  entered  into  a  copartnership  with  the 
Rover  for  the  purpose  of  doing  a  general  killing  business) 
burst  into  the  room  and  cut  off  the  heads  and  let  out  the 
inwards  of  all  the  noblemen  they  encountered.  Thej 
then  killed  themselves  and  died  like  heroes,  wrapped  np 
in  the  Star  Spangled  Banner,  to  slow  music 


FINALE. 


The  Rover  fled.  He  was  captured  near  Marseilles  and 
thrust  into  prison,  where  he  lay  for  sixteen  weary  years,  all 
attempts  to  escape  being  futile.  One  night  a  lucky  thought 
struck  him.  Ho  raised  the  window  and  got  out.  But  he 
was  unhappy.  Remoree  and  dyspepsia  preyed  upon  his 
vitals.  lie  tried  Ikprhave's  Holland  Bitters  and  the  Re- 
tired Physician's  Sands  of  Life,  and  got  well.  He  then 
married  the  lovely  Countess  D^mith,  and  lived  to  a  green 
old  age,  being  the  triumph  of  virtue  and  downfaU  of  vioei 
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RED  HAND  :    A  TALE  OF  REVENGE. 


CHAPTER  L 

*'  life's  but  a  walking  Bhadow— a  poor  player.**— SrAoAetpeore. 
"  Let  me  die  to  sweet  music.**— J.  W.  Shuckerg, 

'*  60  forth,  Clarence  Stanley  !  Hence  to  the  bleak  world, 
dog !  Yon  have  repaid  my  generosity  with  the  blackest 
ingratitude.  You  have  forged  my  name  on  a  five  thousand 
dollar  check — have  repeatedly  robbed  my  money  drawer — 
have  perpetrated  a  long  series  of  high-handed  villanies, 
and  now  to-night,  because,  forsooth,  I'll  not  give  you  more 
money  to  spend  on  your  dissolute  companions,  yon  break  a 
chair  over  my  aged  head.  Anyway  !  Yon  aro  a  young  man 
of  small  moral  principle.     Don't  ever  speak  to  me  again  !  " 

These  harsh  words  fells  from  the  lips  of  Horace  Blinker, 
one  of  the  merchant  princes  of  New  York  City.  He 
spoke  to  Clarence  Stanley,  his  adopted  son  and  a  beautiful 
youth  of  nineteen  summers.  In  vain  did  Clarence  plead 
hi?  poverty,  his  tender  age,  his  inexperience  ;  in  vain  did 
he  fasten  those  lustrous  blue  eyes  of  his  appealingly  and 
tearfully  upon  Mr.  Blinker,  and  tell  him  he  would  make 
the  pecuniary  matter  all  right  in  the  fall,  and  that  he 
merely  shattered  a  chair  over  his  head  by  way  of  a  joke. 
The  stony-hearted  man  was  remorseless,  and  that  night 
Clarence  Stanley  became  a  wanderer  in  the  wide,  wide 
world.  As  he  went  forth  he  nttered  theae  words  :  **  H. 
Blinker,  beware !  A  red  hand  is  aroniid,  my  fine  feller  I  ^ 


■  V*! 
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''  Aye,  aye,  my  hearty  I "  yeUed  Sweet  William,  in  dul- 
cet strains,  reminding  the  King  of  the  *'ToIapta<mi  amell 
of  physic,'^  spoken  of  by  the  late  Mr.  Byron. 

''  What  wonldst  thoa,  seafaring  man  P"  asked  the  King. 

''  This !  **  cried  the  Rover,  suddenly  taking  off  his  mar- 
itime clothing  and  putting  on  an  ezpensiTe  snit  of  silk, 
bespangled  with  diamonds.  **  This !  I  am  Roberto  the 
Rover!'' 

The  King  was  thnnder-struck.  Cowering  back  in  his 
cliair  of  state,  he  said  in  a  tone  of  mingled  fear  and  amase- 
ment,  "  Well,  may  I  be  gaul-damed  ! " 

'^Ber-lud!  ber-lud!''  ber-lud !  shrieked  the  Rover, 
as  he  drew  a  horse-pistol  and  fired  it  at  the  King,  who 
fell  fatally  killed,  his  last  words  being,  ''  we  are  goyekrbd 

TOO  MUCn—THIS  IS  THE  LAST  OP  EABTH  !    !   !  "   At  thlS   CX* 

citing  juncture  Messrs.  O'Mnlligan  and  Schnappsgoot 
(who  had  previously  entered  into  a  copartnership  with  the 
Rover  for  the  purpose  of  doing  a  general  killing  business) 
burst  into  the  room  and  cut  off  the  heads  and  let  out  the 
inwards  of  all  the  noblemen  they  encountered.  Thej 
then  killed  themselves  and  died  like  heroes,  wrapped  np 
in  the  Star  Spangled  Banner,  to  slow  music 


FINALE. 


The  Rover  fled.  He  was  captured  near  Marseilles  and 
thrust  into  prison,  where  he  lay  for  sixteen  weary  years,  all 
attempts  to  escape  being  futile.  One  night  a  lucky  thought 
struck  him.  He  raised  the  window  and  got  out.  But  he 
was  unhappy.  Remorse  and  dyspepsia  preyed  upon  his 
vitals.  He  tried  Ikerhave's  Holland  Bitters  and  the  Re- 
tired Physician's  Sands  of  Life,  and  got  well.  He  then 
married  the  lovely  Countess  D^mith,  and  lived  to  a  green 
old  age,  being  the  triumph  of  virtue  and  downfaU  of  vioei 
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RED  HAND:    A  TALE  OF  REVENGE. 


CHAPTER  L 

*'  life's  but  a  walking  Bhadow— a  poor  p]Myer.**Shake$peare, 
"  Let  me  die  to  sweet  music.'* — J.  W,  Shucktrs, 

**  60  forth,  Clarence  Stanley  !  Hence  to  the  bleak  world, 
dog  !  Yon  have  repaid  my  generosity  with  the  blackest 
ingratitade.  Yon  have  forged  my  name  on  a  five  thousand 
dollar  check — have  repeatedly  robbed  my  money  drawer — 
have  perpetrated  a  long  series  of  high-handed  villanies, 
and  now  to-night,  bociinse,  forsooth,  111  not  give  you  more 
money  to  spend  on  yonr  dissolute  companions,  yon  break  a 
chair  over  my  aged  head.  Anyway  !  Yon  aro  a  young  man 
of  small  moral  principle.     Don't  ever  speak  to  me  again  !  " 

These  harsh  words  fells  from  the  lips  of  Horace  Blinker, 
one  of  the  merchant  princes  of  New  York  City.  He 
spoke  to  Clarence  Stanley,  his  adopted  son  and  a  beautiful 
yonth  of  nineteen  summers.  In  vain  did  Clarence  plead 
hi*  poverty,  his  tender  age,  his  inexperience  ;  in  vain  did 
he  fasten  those  lustrous  blue  eyes  of  his  appealingly  and 
tearfully  upon  Mr.  Blinker,  and  tell  him  he  would  make 
the  pecuniary  matter  all  right  in  the  fall,  and  that  ho 
merely  shattered  a  chair  over  his  head  by  way  of  a  joke. 
The  stony-hearted  man  was  remorseless,  and  that  night 
Clarence  Stanley  became  a  wanderer  in  the  wide,  wide 
world.  As  he  went  forth  he  altered  these  words  : ''  H. 
Blinker,  beware !  A  red  hand  it  aroniid,  my  fine  feller  I  '* 


^^ 
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CHAPTER  IL 

*'— «  man  of  stranc^  wild  mien— one  who  has  seen  trouble.**" 
Sir  Walter  SooH. 

"  You  ask  me,  don't  I  wish  to  see  the  Constitution  dinolvad  v^ 
brolcen  up.    I  answer,  never,  never,  never  !  ** — H,  W,  Fouoom, 

••  They  will  join  our  expedition.**— ^Inoit. 

**  Go  in  on  your  tnuacle,''— President  Buchanan^M  intirueiitme 
to  the  Collector  of  Toledo. 

'*  Westward  the  hoe  of  Empire  Stan  its  way.** — Oeorge  N.  IViie. 

<*  Where  liberty  dwells  there  is  my  kedentry.**— C.  12.  Am^ 
nett. 

Seventeen  years  have  become  ingulfed  in  the  Tiet  and 
moist  ocean  of  eternity  since  the  scene  depicted  in  the  last 
chapter  occurred.  We  are  in  Mexico.  Come  with  me  to 
the  Scarlet  Banditti's  cave.  It  is  night.  A  tempest  is 
raging  tempestuously  without,  but  within  we  find  a  scene 
of  dazzling  magnificence.  The  cave  is  sfNicions.  Chande- 
liers of  solid  gold  hang  up  suspended  around  the  gorgeously 
furnished  room,  and  the  marble  floor  is  star-studded  with 
flashing  diamonds.  It  must  have  cost  between  two  hun- 
dred dollars  to  fit  this  cave  up.  It  embraced  all  of  the  mod- 
ern improvements.  At  the  head  of  the  cave  life-sixe  pho- 
tographs (by  Ryder)  of  the  bandits,  and  framed  in^gilt, 
were  hung  up  suspended.  The  bandits  were  seated  around 
a  marble  table,  which  was  sculped  regardless  of  expense, 
and  were  drinking  gin  and  molasses  out  of  golden  goblets. 
When  they  got  out  of  gin  fresh  supplies  were  brought  in 
by  slaves  from  a  two-liorse  wagon  outside,  which  had  been 
captured  that  day,  after  a  desperate  and  bloody  straggle, 
by  the  bandits,  on  tlie  plains  of  Bucna  Vista. 

At  the  head  of  the  table  sat  the  Chief.  His  features 
were  swarthy  but  elegant.  Ho  was  splendidly  dressed  in 
new  clothes,  and  had  that  voluptnous,  dreamy  air  of  grand- 
ear  about  him  which  would  at  once  rivet  the  giie  of  folki 
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generally.  In  answer  to  a  highly  enthnaiastic  call  he  arose 
and  delivered  an  able  and  eloquent  speech.  We  regret 
that  our  space  does  not  permit  us  to  give  this  truly  great 
speech  in  full — we  can  merely  give  a  syno]isi8  of  the  dis- 
tinguished speaker's  remarks.  ''  Comrades !  listen  to 
your  chief.  You  all  know  my  position  on  Lecompton. 
Where  I  stand  in  regard  to  low  tolls  on  the  Ohio  Canal  is 
equally  clear  to  you,  and  so  with  the  Central  American 
question.  I  believe  I  understand  my  little  Biz.  I  decline 
defining  my  position  on  the  Horse  Railroad  until  after  the 
Spring  Election.  Whichever  way  I  says  I  don't  say  so  my- 
self unless  I  says  so  also.  Comrades  !  be  virtuous  and 
you'll  be  happy.''  The  Chief  sat  down  amidst  great  ap 
plause,  and  was  immediately  presented  with  an  elegant 
gold  headed  cane  by  his  comrades,  as  a  slight  testimonial 
of  their  respect. 


CHAPTER   III. 

'*  This  is  the  last  of  Earth.**— i\x(jpe. 

'*Tl)e  hope  of  America  lies  in  its  well-oondacted  school- 
houses.  ** — Bone. 

**  I  wish  it  to  be  distinctly  understood  that  I  want  the  Union  to 
be  Reserved.**— iV.  T,  iVa«/i. 

**  Sine  qua  non  Ips  Dixit  Quid  pro  quo  cui  bono  Ad  tnfininim 
E  Unibus  plurum.**  — Brown. 

Two  hours  later.  Return  we  again  to  the  lianditti's 
Cave.  Revelry  still  holds  high  carnival  among  the  able 
and  efficient  bandits.  A  knock  is  heanl  at  the  door.  From 
his  throne  at  the  head  of  the  table  the  Chief  ones,  **  Come 
in ! "  and  an  old  man,  haggard,  white-haired,  and  sadly 
bent,  enters  the  cave. 

"  Messieurs/'  he  tremblingly  ejaculates,  ''  for  seventeen 
years  I  have  not  tasted  of  food  I " 

''  Well,"  sa^-s  a  kind-hearted  bandit,  ''  if  that's  so  I  ex- 
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pectyoa  mast  be  rather  faint.    Well  get  you  up  a 
meal  immediately,  stranger.^ 

'^  Hold  !  '^  whispered  the  Chief  in  tones  of  thonder,  and 
rushing  slowly  to  the  spot ;  "  this  is  abont  played  out. 
Behold  in  me  Red  Hand,  the  Bandit  Chief,  onoe  CUurenoe 
Stanley^  whom  you  cruelly  turned  into  a  cold  world  seren- 
teen  years  ago  this  very  night !  Old  man,  perpare  to  go 
up  !  *'  Saying  which  the  Chief  drew  a  sharp  earring  knife 
and  cut  off  Mr.  Blinker's  ears.  He  then  scalped  Mr.  B., 
aud  cut  all  of  his  toes  off.  The  old  man  struggled  to 
extricate  himself  from  his  unpleasant  situation,  but  wat 
unsuccessful. 

''My  goodness, '^  he  piteously  exclaimed,  ''I  must  say 
you  are  pretty  rough.     It  seems  to  me — /' 

This  is  all  of  this  intensely  interesting  tale  that  will  be 
publishc<l  in  the  Plain  Dealer.  The  remainder  of  it 
may  be  found  in  the  great  moral  family  paper, ''  The  Windy 
Flash  **  published  in  New  York  by  Stimpkins.  The  Windy 
Flash  circulates  4,000,000  copies  weekly. 

IT  IS  THE  ALI<-FmEDEST  PAPER  E\'ER  PRI!«TED. 
rr  IS  THE  ALL-FIRKDEST  PAPER  EVBR  PRINTED, 
rr  IS  THE  ALL-nREDEST  PAPER  EVER  PRI!fTEI>. 
rr  IS  THE  ALLrFIREDBST  PAPER  EVER  PRQCTKD. 

rr'S  THE  CL*8SEDEST  BEST  PAPER  Uf  THE  WORLD. 
rr*8  THE  CUS8EDEST  BEST  PAPER  IX  THE  WORLD^ 
rr*S  THE  CUSSEDE8T  BEStT  PAPER  Uf  THE  WORLD. 
rr*8  THE  CUSSEDBST  BERT  PAPER  IX  THE  WORLD. 

IT*B  A  MORAL  PAPER. 
rr*S  A  MURAL  PAPER. 
rr*S  A  MORAL  PAPER. 
rr'S  A  MORAL  PAPER. 

SOLD  AT  ALL  THB  CORXER  OROCBRBS^ 
SOLD  AT  ALL  THB  CORKER  OROCBRIBS^ 
SOLD  AT  ALL  THE  CORXEB  OROCERIBB. 
SOLD  AT  ALL  THE  CORKER  OROCBRIE8. 
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PYBOTECHNT. 


I — ^THB  PEACEFUL  HAMLBT. 

Nestling  among  the  grand  hills  of  New  Hampshire,  in 
the  United  States  of  America,  is  a  village  called  Water- 
bury. 

Perhaps  you  were  never  there. 

I  do  not  censure  you  if  you  never  were. 

One  can  get  on  very  well  without  going  to  Waterbnry. 

Indeed,  there  are  millions  of  meritorious  persons  who 
were  never  there,  and  yet  they  are  happy. 

In  this  peaceful  hamlet  lived  a  young  man  named 
Pettingill. 

Reuben  Pettingill. 

lie  was  an  agriculturist. 

A  broad-shouldered,  deep-chested  agriculturist. 

He  was  contented  to  live  in  this  peaceful  hamlet. 

He  said  it  was  better  than  a  noisy  Othello. 

Thus  do  these  simple  children  of  nature  joke  in  a  first 
class  manner. 


XL — MTSEJ^. 

I  write  this  romance  in  the  French  style. 

Yes  :  something  that  way. 

The  French  style  consists  of  making  just  as  many  par- 
agraphs as  possible. 

Thus  one  may  fill  up  a  column  in  a  very  short  time. 

I  am  paid  by  the  column,  and  the  quicker  I  can  fill  up 
a  column — but  this  is  a  matter  to  which  we  will  not  refer. 

We  will  let  this  matter 
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ni.— PBinKoiLL. 

Reuben  Pettingill  was  extremely  industrions. 

He  worked  hard  all  the  year  round  on  hia  father's  littk 
farm. 

Right  he  was  !    Industry  is  a  very  fine  thing. 

It  is  one  of  the  finest  things  of  which  we  have  any 
knowledge. 

Yet  do  not  frown,  ''  do  not  weep  for  me/'  when  I  state 
that  I  don't  like  it. 

It  doesn't  agree  with  me. 

I  prefer  indolence. 

I  am  happiest  when  I  am  idle. 

I  could  live  for  months  without  performing  any  kind  of 
labor,  and  at  the  expiration  of  that  time  1  should  feel  fresh 
and  rigorous  enough  to  go  right  on  in  the  same  way  for 
numerous  more  months. 

This  should  not  surprise  you. 

Nothing  that  a  modem  norelist  does  should  excite  aston- 
ishment in  any  well-regulated  mind. 


IV.— INDEPENDENCE  DAT. 

The  4th  of  July  is  always  celebrated  in  America  with 
guns,  and  processions,  and  banners,  and  all  those  things. 

You  know  why  we  celebrate  this  day. 

The  American  Rerolution,  in  1775,  was  perhaps  one  of 
the  finest  revolutions  that  was  ever  seen.  But  I  have  not 
time  to  give  yon  a  full  history  of  the  American  Revolution. 
It  would  consume  years  to  do  it,  and  I  might  weary  yon. 

One  4th  of  July  Reuben  Pettingill  went  to  Boston. 

He  saw  great  sights. 

He  saw  the  dense  throng  of  people,  the  gay  volantasn, 
the  banners,  and,  above  all,  he  saw  the  fireworks. 
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I  despue  mjaelf  for  mmg  to  low  a  word^  bat  the  fiie- 
works  ''  lioked  ''  him* 

A  new  world  was  opened  to  this  yonng  man. 

He  returned  to  his  parents  and  the  little  farm  among 
the  hills,  with  his  heart  full  of  fireworks. 

He  said,  *'  I  will  make  some  myself.'' 

He  said  this  while  eating  a  lobster  on  top  of  the  ooach. 

He  was  an  extraordinary  skilf  al  yoong  man  in  the  use 
of  a  common  clasp-knife. 

With  that  simple  weapon  he  coald  make,  from  soft 
wood,  horses,  dogs,  cats,  &c.  He  carved  excellent  soldiers 
also. 

I  remember  his  masterpiece. 

It  was  ''  Napoleon  crossing  the  Alps.** 

Looking  at  it  critically,  I  shoald  say  it  was  rather  short 
of  Alps. 

An  Alp  or  two  more  wonld  hare  improTed  it ;  bntj  as  a 
whole,  it  was  a  wonderful  piece  of  work  ;  and  what  a  won- 
derful piece  of  work  is  a  wooden  man,  when  his  legs  and 
arms  are  all  right. 


y. — WHAT  THIS  TOUKO  MAK  SAID. 

He  said,  "  I  can  make  jnst  as  good  fireworks  as  them  in 
Boston.*' 

''  Them  "  was  not  grammatical,  bot  why  care  for  gram- 
mar as  long  as  we  are  good  f 


TI.— THB  FATBBR'S  TBAM. 

Pettingill  neglected  the  turn. 

He  said  that  it  might  till  itself--  he  slioiild  maiuifiotare 

some  gorgeoas  fireworks,  aad  txUMt  ih&m  on  tho  TOkgo 

green  on  the  next  4th  of  Jalj. 
16 
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He  said  the  Eagle  of  Fame  would  flap  hia  wings  orer 
their  hamble  roof  ere  many  months  should  pass  away. 

''  If  he  does/'  said  old  Mr.  Pettingill,  *'  we  must  shoot 
him  and  bile  him,  and  eat  him,  because  we  shall  be  rather 
short  of  meat,  my  son,  if  yon  go  on  in  this  laiy  way.** 

And  the  old  man  wept 

He  shed  over  120  gallons  of  tears. 

That  is  to  say,  a  puncheon.  But  by  all  means  let  us 
avoid  turning  this  romance  into  a  farce. 


VII. — PYROTECHKT. 

But  the  headstrong  young  man  went  to  work^  making 
fireworks. 

He  bought  and  carefully  studied  a  work  on  pyrotechny. 

The  villagers  knew  that  he  was  a  remarkably  skilful 
young  man,  and  they  all  said,  **  We  shall  have  a  great  treat 
next  4th  of  July/' 

Meanwhile  Pettingill  worked  away. 


VIII. — ^THB   DAT. 

The  great  day  came  at  last. 

Thousands  i>oured  into  the  little  village  from  far  and 
near. 
There  was  au  oration,  of  course. 


IX. — ORATORY   IK  AMBRICA. 


Yes  ;  there  was  an  oration. 

We  have  a  passion  for  oratory  in  America— political  ora- 
tory chiefly. 

Our  political  orators  never  lose  a  chance  to  ''  expreaa 
their  views.'' 
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They  will  do  it.    Yoa  cannot  stop  them. 

There  was  an  execution  in  Ohio  one  day,  and  the  Sheriff, 
before  placing  the  rope  roand  the  mnrderer's  neck,  asked 
him  if  he  had  any  remarks  to  make  ? 

'^  If  he  hasn't,*'  said  a  well-known  local  orator,  pushing 
his  way  rapidly  through  the  dense  crowd  to  the  gallows — 
'*  if  our  ill-starred  feller-citizen  don't  feel  inclined  to  make 
a  speech  and  is  in  no  hurry,  I  should  like  to  avail  myself 
of  the  present  occasion  to  make  some  remarks  on  the  ne- 
cessity of  a  new  protective  tariff  ! " 


X. — PETTIKO ill's  FIREWORKS. 

As  I  said  in  Chapter  VIII.,  there  was  an  oration.  There 
were  also  processions,  and  guns,  and  banners. 

''  This  evening,"  said  the  chairman  of  the  committee  of 
arrangements,  ''this  evening,  fellow-citizens,  there  will 
be  a  grand  display  of  fireworks  on  the  village  green,  su- 
perintended by  the  inventor  and  manufacturer,  our  pub- 
lic-spirited townsman,  Mr.  Reuben  Pettingill." 

Night  closed  in,  and  an  immense  concourse  of  people 
gathered  on  the  village  green. 

On  a  raised  platform,  amidst  his  fireworks,  stood  Pet- 
tingill. 

He  felt  that  the  great  hour  of  his  life  had  come,  and,  in 
a  firm,  clear  voice,  he  said  : 

''  The  fust  fireworks,  feller-citizens,  will  be  a  rocket, 
which  will  go  up  in  the  air,  bust,  and  assume  the  shape  of 
aserpint." 

He  applied  a  match  to  the  rocket,  but  instead  of  going 
up  in  the  air,  it  flew  wildly  down  into  the  grass,  running 
some  distance  with  a  hissing  kind  of  sound,  and  causing 
the  masses  to  jump  round  in  a  very  insane  manner. 

Pettingill  was  disappointed,  but  not  disheartened.  He 
tried  again. 


I. 
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**  The  next  fireworks,''  he  said,  *'  will  go  np  in  the  air^ 
bust,  and  become  a  beaatifnl  revolyin'  wheel.'' 

Bat  alas  !  it  didn't.  It  only  ploughed  a  little  furrow  in 
the  green  grass,  like  its  anhappy  predecessor. 

The  masses  laughed  at  this,  and  one  man — a  white- 
haired  old  villager — said,  kindly  bat  firmly,  ''Beaben,  I'm 
'fraid  yoo  don't  understand  pyrotechny." 

Reuben  was  amazed.  Why  did  his  rockets  go  down  in- 
stead of  up  ?  But,  perhaps,  the  others  would  be  more 
successful,  and,  with  a  flushed  face,  and  in  a  voice  scarce- 
ly as  firm  as  before,  he  said : 

**  The  next  specimen  of  pyrotechny  will  go  up  in  the  air, 
bust,  and  become  an  eagle.  Said  eagle  will  soar  away  into 
the  western  skies,  Icavin'  a  red  trail  behind  him  as  he  so 
soars." 

But,  alas !  a,gain.  No  eagle  soared,  but,  on  the  con- 
trary, that  ordinary  proud  bird  buried  its  head  in  the  grass. 

The  people  were  dissatisfied.  They  made  sarcastic  re- 
marks. Some  of  them  howled  angrily.  The  aged  man 
who  had  before  spoken  said,  **  No,  Reuben,  you  evidently 
don't  understand  pyrotechny." 

Pettingill  boiled  with  rage  and  disappointment. 

''You  don't  understand  pyrotechny!"  the  matnos 
shoutiHl. 

Theu  tlioy  laughed  in  a  disagreeable  manner,  and  some 
unfeeling  lads  threw  dirt  at  our  hero. 

''You  don*t  understand  pyrotechny!"  the  masses 
yelled  again. 

"  Don't  I  ?  "  screamed  Pettingill,  wild  with  rage  ; 
"don't  yon  think  I  do?" 

Then  seizing  several  gigantic  rockets  he  placed  them 
over  a  box  of  powder,  and  touched  the  whole  off. 

Thi9  rocket  went  up.     It  did,  indeed. 

There  was  a  terrific  explosion. 

No  one  was  killed,  fortunately  ;  though  many  wwa  in- 
jured* 


■«*" 
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The  platform  was  almoet  torn  to  pieces. 

Bat  proudly  erect  among  the  falling  timbers  stood 
Pettingill,  his  face  flashing  with  wild  trinmph  ;  and  he 
shouted  :  ''  If  I'm  any  judge  of  pyrotechny,  that  rocket 
has  went  off/' 

Then  seeing  that  all  the  fingers  on  his  right  hand  had 
been  taken  close  off  In  the  explosion^  he  added  :  ''  And  I 
ain't  so  dreadful  certain  but  four  of  my  fingers  has  went 
off  with  it^  because  I  don't  see  'em  here  now  ! " 


THE  LAST  OF  THE  CULKINSES. 

A  DUEL  IN  CLEVELAND^DISTANCE  TEN  PACES — BLOODY 
RESULT — FLIGHT  OF  ONE  OF  THE  PKINCIPAL8 — FULL 
PARTICULARS. 

A  FEW  weeks  since  a  young  Irishman  name  Cnlkins 
wandered  into  Cleveland  from  New  York.  lie  had  been 
in  America  only  a  short  time.  He  overfiowcd  with  book 
learning,  but  was  mournfully  ignorant  of  American  cus- 
toms, and  as  innocent  and  confiding  withal  as  the  Babes 
in  the  AVood.  He  talked  much  of  his  family,  their  com- 
manding  position  in  Connanght,  Ireland,  their  immense 
respectability,  their  chivalry,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing. 
He  was  the  only  representative  of  that  mighty  race  in  this 
country.  ''  I*m  the  last  of  the  Culkinses  ! "  he  would 
frequently  say,  with  a  tinge  of  romantic  sadness,  moaning, 
we  suppose,  that  he  would  be  the  last  when  the  elder 
Culkins  (in  the  admired  language  of  the  classics)  "  slipped 
his  wind."  Young  Culkins  proposed  to  teach  Latin, 
Greek,  Spanish,  Fardowu  Irish,  and  perhaps  Choctaw,  to 
such  youths  as  desired  to  become  thorough  linguists.  He 
was  not  very  successful  in  this  line,  and  concluded  to  enter 
the  office  of  a  prominent  law  firm  on  Superior  Street  aa  a 
•tadent    He  dove  among  the  mnity  and  pondaroiis 
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▼olnmes  with  all  the  enthnsiasm  of  a  wild  yonng  Iriahmaiiy 
and  commenced  cramming  his  head  with  law  at  a  startling 
rate.  He  lodged  in  the  back-room  of  the  office,  and  pre- 
vious to  retiring  he  used  to  sing  the  favorite  ballads  of 
his  own  Emerald  Isle.  The  boy  who  was  employed  in  the 
office  directly  across  the  hall  used  to  go  to  the  Irishman's 
door  and  stick  his  ear  to  the  key-hole  with  a  view  to  drink- 
ing in  the  gushing  melody  by  the  quart  or  perhaps  pailf  qL 
This  vexed  Mr.  Culkins,  and  considerably  marred  the 
pleasure  of  the  thing,  as  witness  the  following  : — 

**  O  come  to  me  when  daylight  sets. 

[What  yez  doing  at  that  door,  yer  d— — d  spalpane  T] 

Sweet,  then  come  to  me ! 

[Ill  twist  the  nose  off  yez  presently,  me  honey !] 

When  softly  glide  our  gondolettes 

[Bedad,  HI  do  murthcr  to  yez,  young  gintlemin  !] 

0*er  the  moonlit  sea.** 


Of  course,  this  couldn't  continue.  This,  in  short, 
rather  more  than  the  blood  of  the  Culkinses  could  stand, 
so  the  young  man,  through  whose  veins  such  a  powerful 
lot  of  that  blood  courses,  sprang  to  the  door,  seised  the 
eavesdropping  boy,  drew  him  within,  and  commenced  to 
severely  chastise  him.  The  boy's  master,  the  gentleman 
who  occupied  the  office  across  the  hall,  here  interfere^], 
pulled  Mr.  Culkinsoflf.  thrust  him  gently  against  the  wall, 
and  slightly  choked  him.  Mr.  Culkins  bottled  his  furious 
wruth  for  that  night,  but  in  the  morning  he  uncorked  it 
and  threatened  the  gentleman  (whom  for  convenience  sake 
we  will  call  Smith)  with  all  sorts  of  vengeance.  He  obtained 
a  small  horsewhip  and  tore  furiously  through  the  town, 
on  the  lookout  for  Smith. 

He  sent  Smith  a  challenge,  couched  in  language  so 
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scathingly  hot  that  it  bornt  holes  through  the  paper,  and 
when  it  reached  Smith  it  was  riddled  like  an  old-fashioned 
milk-strainer.  No  notice  was  taken  of  the  challenge,  and 
Culkins'  wrath  became  absolutely  terrific.  He  wrote 
handbills,  which  he  endeavored  to  have  printed,  posting 
Smith  as  a  coward.  He  wrote  a  communication  for  the 
New  Herald,  explaining  the  whole  matter.  (This  wasn't 
very  rich,  we  expect.)  He  urged  us  to  publish  his  chal- 
lenge to  Smith.  Somebody  told  him  that  Smith  was  in- 
tending to  flee  the  city  in  fear  on  an  afternoon  train,  and 
Gulkins  proceeded  to  the  depot,  horsewhip  in  hand,  to  lie 
in  wait  for  him.  This  was  Saturday  last.  During  the 
afternoon  Smith  concluded  to  accept  the  challenge. 
Seconds  and  a  surgeon  were  selected,  and  we  are  mortified 
to  state  that  at  10  o'clock  in  the  evening  Scanton's  Bottom 
was  desecrated  with  a  regular  duel.  The  frantic  glee  of 
Culkins  when  he  learned  his  challenge  had  been  accepted 
can't  be  described.  Our  pen  can't  do  it — a  pig-pen 
couldn't.  He  wrote  a  long  letter  to  his  uncle  in  New 
York,  and  to  his  father  in  Gonnaught  At  about  ten 
o'clock  the  party  proceeded  to  the  field.  The  moon  was 
not  up,  the  darkuess  was  dense,  the  ground  was  unpleas- 
antly moist,  and  the  lights  of  the  town,  which  gleamed  in 
the  distance,  only  made  the  scene  more  desolate  and  dreary. 
The  ground  was  paced  off  and  the  men  arranged.  While 
this  was  being  done,  the  surgeon,  by  the  light  of  a  dark 
lantern,  arranged  his  instruments,  which  consisted  of  1 
common  hand -saw,  1  hatchet,  1  butcher  knife,  a  large 
variety  of  smaller  knives,  and  a  small  mountain  of  old  mg. 
Neither  of  the  princi|mls  exhibited  any  fear.  Culkins 
insisted  that,  as  tiie  challenging  party,  he  had  the  right  to 
the  word  fire.  This,  after  a  bitter  discussion,  was  granted* 
He  urged  his  seconds  to  place  him  facing  towards  the 
town,  so  that  the  lights  would  be  in  his  favor.  This  was 
done  without  any  trouble,  the  immense  benefits  of  thai 
position  not  being  discovered  by  Smith's  tecond. 
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**  If  I  fall,''  said  Calkins  to  hia  second,  "  see  ma  reapeo- 
tably  buried  and  forward  bill  to  Connanght  Beliere  me^ 
it  will  be  cashed.''  The  arms  (horse-pistols)  were  gi?«& 
to  the  men,  and  one  of  Calkins'  seconds  said : 

''Gentlemen,  are  yon  ready  ?" 

Smith — Ready. 

CuLKiKS. — Beady.  The  blood  of  the  OnUdnses  is 
aroused  ! 

Second.— One,  Two,  Three — ^fire  ! 

Calkins'  pistol  didn't  go  off.     Smith  didn't  fire. 

**  That  was  generoas  in  Smith  not  to  fire,"  said  a  second. 

''  It  was  inDADE,"  said  Calkins  ; ''  I  did  not  think  it  of 
the  low-lived  sconndrel  I " 

The  word  was  again  given*  Crack  went  both  pistola 
simaltaneoasly.  The  smoke  slowly  cleared  away,  and  the 
principals  were  discovered  standing  stock-still.  The 
silence  and  stillness  for  a  moment  were  awfaL  No  one 
moved.  Soon  Smith  was  seen  to  reel  and  then  to  slowly 
fall.  His  second  and  thesargeon  rashed  to  him.  Cnlkins 
made  a  tremendous  effort  to  fiy  from  the  field,  bnt  was 
restrained  by  his  seconds. 

''  The  honor  of  the  Calkinses,"  he  roared, ''  isantamished 

— why  the  divil  won't  yes  let  me  go  ?    H ^Il's  blaiea, 

men,  will  yez  be  after  giving  me  over  to  the  bailiffs  F    Do<v 
ther,  Docther  ! "  he  shouted,  **  is  he  mortally  wounded  J*^ 

The  Doctor  said  he  could  not  tell — that  he  was  wounded 
in  the  shoulder — that  a  carriage  would  be  sent  for  and  the 
wounded  man  taken  to  his  house.  Here  a  heart-rending 
groan  came  from  Smith,  and  Culkins»  with  a  Donnybrook 
shriek,  burst  from  his  seconds,  knocked  over  the  doctor's 
lantern,  and  fied  towards  the  town  like  greased  lightning 
amidst  a  chorus  of  excited  voices. 

"  Hold  him  ! " 

«'  Stop  him  I " 

''  Grab  him  by  the  coat-tails  t ' 

«« Shoot  him  I '^ 


« '• 
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•'Head  him  oflf!" 

And  half  of  the  party  started  after  him  at  an  express- 
train  rate.  There  was  some  very  fine  running  indeed. 
Culkins  was  brought  to  a  sudden  stop  against  a  tall  board 
fence,  but  he  sprang  back  and  cleared  it  like  an  English 
hunter,  and  tore  like  a  lunatic  for  the  city.  Half  an  hour 
later  the  party  might  have  been  seen,  if  it  hadn't  been  so 
pesky  dark,  groping  blindly  around  the  office  in  which 
Culkins  had  been  a  student  at  law. 

"  Are  yon  here,  Culkins  ?  "  said  one. 

''  Before  Culkins  answers  that,''  said  a  smothered  voioe 
in  the  little  room,  ''tell  me  who  yez  are." 

"  Friends — your  seconds  ! " 

**  Ointlemin,  Culkins  is  here.  The  last  of  the  Culkinses 
is  under  the  bed." 

He  was  dragged  out. 

"  I  hope,"  he  said,  ''  the  ignoble  wretch  is  not  dead,  but 
I  call  you  to  witness,  gintlemin,  that  he  grossly  insulted 


me." 


(We  don't  care  what  folks  say,  but  choking  a  man  is  a 
gross  insult. — Ed.  P.D.) 

He  was  persuaded  to  retire.  There  was  no  danger  of  his 
being  disturbed  that  night,  as  the  watch  were  sleeping 
sweetly  as  usual  in  the  big  arm-chairs  of  the  various  hotels, 
and  he  would  be  able  to  fly  the  city  in  the  morning.  He 
had  a  haggard  and  worn-out  look  yesterday  morning.  Two 
large  bailiffs,  he  said,  had  surrounded  the  building  in  the 
night,  and  he  bad  not  slept  a  wink.  And  to  add  to  his 
discomfiture  his  coat  was  covered  with  a  variegated  and 
moist  mixture,  which  he  thought  must  be  some  of  the 
brains  of  his  opponent,  they  having  spattered  against  him 
as  he  passed  the  dying  man  in  his  flight  from  the  field. 
As  Smith  was  not  di^ad  (though  the  surgeon  said  he  would 
be  confined  to  his  house  for  several  weeks,  and  there  was 
some  danger  of  mortification  setting  in),  Culkins  wisely 
concluded  that  the  mixture  might  be  something  elae.    A 
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liberal  parse  was  made  Dp  for  him,  and  at  an  early  hoar 
yesterdaj  morning  the  hist  of  theOnlkinses  went  down  SL 
Chdr  Street  on  a  smart  trot  He  took  this  morning's  Lake- 
shore  express  train  at  some  way-station,  and  is  now  on  his 
way  to  New  York.  The  most  astonishing  thing  about  the 
whole  affair  is  the  appearance  on  the  street  to-day,  ap- 
parently well  and  unhnrt,  of  the  gentleman  who  was  to 
badly  **  wounded  in  the  shoulder/'  But  a  duel  was  actu- 
ally''fit  "^ 


A  MORMON  ROMANCE— REGINALD  OTX)VERSON. 


CHAPTER  I.— THE  MORMON'S  DEPARTURE. 

The  morning  on  which  Reginald  Gloverson  was  to  leaTe 
Great  Salt  Lake  City  with  a  mule-train,  dawned  beaati- 
fully. 

Reginald  Gloverson  was  a  young  and  thrifty  Mormon, 
with  an  interesting  family  of  twenty  young  and  handsome 
wives.  His  unions  had  never  been  blessed  with  children. 
As  often  as  once  a  year  he  used  to  go  to  Omaha,  in  Ne- 
braska, with  a  mule-train  for  goods ;  but  although  he  had 
performed  the  rather  perilous  journey  many  times  with 
entire  safety,  his  heart  was  strangely  sad  on  this  particu* 
lar  morning,  and  filled  with  gloomy  forebodings. 

The  time  for  his  departure  had  arrived.  The  high- 
spirited  mules  wore  at  the  door,  impatiently  champing  their 
bits.  The  Mormon  stood  sadly  among  his  weeping 
wives. 

''  Dearest  ones,**  he  said,  "  I  am  singularly  sad  at  heart, 
this  morning ;  but  do  not  let  this  depress  you.  The 
journey  is  a  perilous  one,  but — pshaw  I    I  have  alwaja 
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oome  back  safely  heretofore,  and  whj  should  I  fear  F  Be- 
sides, I  know  that  eyerj  night,  as  I  lay  down  on  the  broad 
starlit  prairie,  yonr  bright  faees  will  oome  to  me  in  my 
dreams,  and  make  my  slumbers  sweet  and  gentle.  Ton, 
Emily,  with  yonr  mild  bine  eyes ;  and  yon,  Henrietta^ 
with  your  splendid  black  hair  ;  and  yon,  Nellyt  with  yonr 
hair  so  brightly,  beautifully  golden ;  and  you,  Mollie,  with 
yonr  cheeks  so  downy ;  and  you,  Betsy,  with  your  wine- 
red  lips — far  more  delicious,  Uiough,  than  any  wine  I  erer 
tasted — and  you,  Maria,  with  your  winsome  Toice ;  and 
yon,  Susan,  with  yonr^— with  your — that  is  to  say,  Susan, 
with  your — and  the  other  thirteen  of  yon,  each  so  good 
and  beautiful,  will  come  to  me  in  sweet  dreams,  will  yon 
not,  Dearestists  ?  ** 

Our  own,"  they  loringly  chimed,  ''  we  will  I  '^ 
And  so  farewell!''  said  Ranald.    ''Come  to  my 
arms,  my  own  V*  he  cried,  ''that  is,  as  many  of  yon  as  can 
do  it  conveniently  at  once,  for  I  must  away." 

He  folded  several  of  them  to  his  throbbing  breast,  and 
drove  sadly  away. 

But  be  had  not  gone  fiur  when  the  traoe  of  the  oflF-hind 
mule  became  unhitched.  Dismounting,  he  essayed  to  ad- 
just the  trace ;  but  ere  he  had  fairly  commenced  the  task, 
th2  mule,  a  singularly  refractory  animal — snorted  wildly. 
and  kicked  Reginald  frightfully  in  the  stomach.  He  arose 
with  difRculty,  and  tottered  feebly  towards  his  mother's 
house,  which  was  near  by,  falling  dead  in  her  yard,  with 
the  remark,  "  Dear  Mother,  I've  come  home  to  die ! '' 

"  So  I  see,"  she  said  ;  "  where's  the  mules  F" 

Alas !  Reginald  Qlorerson  could  give  no  answer.  In 
vain  the  heart-stricken  mother  threw  herself  upon  hb  in- 
animate form,  crying,  "  Oh,  my  son — my  son  I  only  tell 
me  where  the  mules  are,  and  then  yon  may  die  if  yon  want 
to." 

In  vain— in  vain  I    Reginald  had  passed  on. 
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CHAPTEB  II. — ^FUKEBAL  TSAPPIK08. 

The  mtiles  were  never  found. 

Reginald's  heart-broken  mother  took  the  body  home  to 
her  unfortunate  son's  widows.  But  before  her  arriral  she 
indiscreetly  sent  a  boy  to  Bust  the  news  gently  to  the  af- 
flicted wives,  which  he  did  by  informing  them  in  a  hoarse 
whisper  that  their  *'  old  man  had  gone  in." 

The  wives  felt  very  badly  indeed. 

*'  He  was  devoted  to  me/'  sobbed  Emily. 

'^  And  to  me/'  said  Maria. 

''Yes/'  said  Emily, ''he  thought  considerably  of  yon, 
but  not  so  much  as  he  did  of  me." 

"I  say  he  did!" 

"  And  I  say  he  didn't  1 " 

"He  did!" 

"  He  didn't ! " 

**  Don't  look  at  wr,  with  your  squint  eyes  !  ** 

"  Don't  shake  your  red  head  at  tne!  " 

" Sisters! "  said  the  bloc^k-haired  Henrietta,  "cease  this 
unseemly  wrangling.  I,  as  his  first  wife,  shall  strew  flowers 
on  his  grave/' 

"  No  you  tro»'/,"  said  Susan.  "  I,  as  his  last  wife, 
shall  strew  flowers  on  his  grave.  It's  my  business  to 
strew  ! " 

"You  shan't,  so  there  !"  said  Henrietta. 

"  You  bet  I  will  !  "  said  Susan,  with  a  tear-suffused 
cheek. 

"Well,  as  for  me.  "  said  the  practical  Betsy,  "I  ain't 
on  the  Strew,  much,  but  I  shall  ride  at  the  head  of  the 
funeral  procession  !  '* 

"  Not  if  I've  been  introduced  to  myself,  you  won't, *• 
said  the  golden-haired  Nelly  ;  "  that's  my  position.  Yon 
bet  your  bonnet-strings  it  is." 

"Children,"  said   Reginald's  mother,   "you  moat  do 
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8ome  cjjingf  jou  know,  on  the  day  of  the  funeral ;  and 
how  manj  pocket-handkerchen  will  it  take  to  go  round  ? 
Betaj,  you  and  Nelly  ought  to  make  one  do  between  you.'' 

'^  ni  tear  her  eyes  out  if  she  perpetrates  a  sob  on  my 
handkercher  I  "  said  Nelly. 

''Dear  daughters  in-law/'  said  Reginald's  mother, 
''  how  unseemly  is  this  anger  I  Mules  is  five  hundred  dollars 
a  span^  and  every  identical  mule  my  poor  boy  had  has 
been  gobbled  up  by  the  red  man.  I  knew  when  my 
Reginald  staggered  into  the  door-yard  that  he  was  on  the 
Die,  but  if  Vd  only  thunk  to  ask  him  about  them  mules 
ere  his  gentle  spirit  took  flighty  it  would  have  been  four 
thousand  dollars  in  our  pockets,  and  no  mistake  !  Excuse 
those  real  tears,  but  youVe  never  felt  a  parent's  feelin's." 

*'  It's  an  oversight/'  sobbed  Maria.    ''  Don't  blame  us !  ** 


CHAPTER  III. — DUST  TO  DUST. 

The  funeral  passed  off  in  a  very  pleasant  manner,  noth* 
ing  occurring  to  mar  the  harmony  of  the  occasion.  By  a 
happy  thought  of  Reginald's  mother,  the  wives  walked  to 
the  grave  twenty  abreast,  which  rendered  that  part  of  the 
ceremony  thoroughly  impartial. 

That  night  the  twenty  wives,  with  heavy  hearts,  sought 
their  twenty  respective  couches.  But  no  Reginald  oc- 
cupied those  twenty  respective  couches — Reginald  would 
never  more  linger  all  night  in  blissful  repose  in  those  twenty 
respective  conches — Reginald's  head  would  never  more  press 
the  twenty  respective  pillows  of  those  twenty  respective 
couches — never,  nevermore  ! 

In  another  house,  not  many  leagues  from  the  House  of 
Mourning,  a  gray-haired  woman  was  weeping  paii<mately> 
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''  He  died,^  the  cried,  ^'  he  died  withoat  ngerfyiDf,  in  any 
respect,  where  them  mules  went  to  I  *' 


CHAPTER  IV. — MARRIED  AOAHT. 

Two  years  are  sapposed  to  elapse  between  the  third  and 
fourth  chapters  of  this  original  American  romance. 

A  manly  Mormon,  one  evening,  as  the  sun  was  preparing 
to  set  among  a  select  apartment  of  gold  and  crimson  clonda 
in  the  western  horizon — although  for  that  matter  the  son 
has  a  right  to  **  set ''  where  it  wants  to,  and  so,  I  may  add 
has  a  hen — a  manly  Mormon,  I  say,  tapped  gently  at  the 
door  of  the  mansion  of  the  late  Reginald  Gloyeraon. 

The  door  was  opened  by  Mrs.  Sarah  Oloverson. 

**  Is  this  the  house  of  the  widow  OloTerson  ?  **  the  Mor- 
mon asked. 

**  It  is,*'  said  Susan. 

**  And  how  many  is  there  of  she  ?"  inquired  the  Mor- 
mon. 

''  There  is  uboot  twenty  of  her,  including  me,''  coorte- 
OQsly  returned  the  fair  Susan. 

'•Can  I  see  her?'' 

*'  You  can." 

"  Madam,"  he  softly  said,  addressing  the  twenty  discon- 
solate widows.  **  I  have  seen  part  of  you  before  !  And 
although  I  have  already  twenty-five  wives,  whom  I  respect 
and  tenderly  care  for,  I  can  truly  say  that  I  never  felt 
love's  holy  thrill  till  I  saw  thee  !  Be  mine — be  mine  I " 
he  enthusiastically  cried,  ''  and  we  will  show  the  world  a 
striking  illustration  of  the  beauty  and  truth  of  the  noble 
lines,  only  a  good  deal  more 


'« Twenty-one  eoula  with  a  tingle  thoogfaC* 
Twenty-one  hearts  that  beat  aa  one  I  ** 

They  were  united,  they  were ! 
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Gentle  reader,  does  not  the  mond  of  thiB  romance  show 
that — does  it  not,  in  fact,  show  that  howeyer  many  there 
maj  be  of  a  young  widow  woman,  or  rather  does  it  not 
show  that  whaterer  number  of  persons  one  woman  maj 
consist  of — well,  never  mind  what  it«AotM.  Only  this 
writing  Mormon  romances  is  confusing  to  the  intellect 
You  try  it  and  see. 


'■»  . 


PART  IV. 

TO  CALIFORNIA  AND  RETURN. 


I. 

OK  THE  STEAlfER. 

New  York,  Oct.  13, 1868. 

The  steamer  Ariel  starts  for  California  at  noon. 

Her  decks  are  crowded  with  excited  passengers,  who  in- 
stantly  undertake  to  **  look  after ''  their  trunks  and  thinga ; 
and  what  with  our  smashing  against  each  other,  and  the 
yells  of  the  porters,  and  the  wails  over  lost  baggage,  and 
the  crash  of  boxes,  and  the  roar  of  the  boilers,  we  are  for 
the  time  being  about  as  unhappy  a  lot  of  maniacs  as  wee 
ever  thrown  together. 

I  am  one  of  them.  I  am  rushing  around  with  a  glaring 
eye  in  search  of  a  box. 

Great  jam,  in  which  I  find  a  sweet  young  lady,  with 
golden  hair,  clinging  to  mo  fondly,  and  saying,  **  Deer 
George,  farewell ! '' — Discovers  her  mistake,  and  dia^K 
pears. 

I  should  like  to  be  George  some  more. 

Confusion  so  great  that  I  seek  refuge  in  a  stateroom 
which  contains  a  single  lady  of  forty-five  sammera,  who 
says,  ''  Base  man  !  leave  me !  *'    I  leave  her. 

By  and  by  we  cool  down ,  and  become  somewhat  regulated. 

Next  Day. 

When  the  gong  sonndsfor  breakfast  we  are  fairly  out  ott 

the  sea,  which  runs  roughly,  and  the  Ariel  rooka  wildly^ 
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nj  of  the  passengers  are  sick^  and  a  young  naval  officer 
establishes  a  reputation  as  a  wit  by  carrying  to  one  of  the 
invalids  a  plate  of  raw  salt  pork,  swimming  in  cheap 
molasses.  I  am  not  sick  ;  so  I  roll  round  the  deck  in  the 
most  cheerful  sea-dog  manner. 
y  The  next  day  and  the  next  pass  by  in  a  serene  manner. 

The  waves  are  smooth  now,  and  we  can  all  eat  and  sleep. 
We  might  have  enjoyed  ourselves  very  well,  I  fancy,  if  the 
Ariel,  whose  capacity  was  about  three  hundred  and  fifty 
passengers,  had  not  on  this  occasion  carried  nearly  nine 
hundred,  a  hundred,  at  least  of  whom  were  children  of  an 
unpleasant  age.  Captain  Semmes  captured  the  Ariel  once, 
and  it  is  to  bo  deeply  regretted  that  that  thrifty  buccaneer 
hadn't  made  mince-meat  of  her,  because  she  is  a  miserable 
tub  at  best,  and  hasn't  much  more  right  to  be  afloat  than 
a  second-hand  coffin  has.  I  do  not  know  her  proprietor, 
Mr.  G.  Vanderbilt.  But  I  know  of  several  excellent  mill 
privileges  in  the  State  of  Maine,  and  not  one  of  them  is 
so  thoroughly  Dam'd  as  he  was  all  the  way  from  New  York 
to  Aspinwall. 

I  had  far  rather  say  a  pleasant  thing  than  a  harsh  one  ; 
but  it  is  due  to  the  large  number  of  respectable  ladies  and 
geutlenien  who  were  on  board  the  steamer  Ariel  with  me 
that  I  state  here  that  the  accommodations  on  that  steamer 
were  very  vile.  If  I  did  not  so  state,  my  conscience  would 
•  sting  me  through  life,  and  I  should  have  harried  dreams 
^;       like  Bichard  III.  Esq. 

The  proprietor  apparently  thought  we  were  undergoing 
transportation  for  life  to  some  lonely  island,  and  the  very 
waiters  who  brought  us  meals,  that  any  warden  of  any  pen- 
itentisry  would  blush  to  offer  convicts,  seemed  to  think  it 
was  a  glaring  error  our  not  being  in  chains. 

Am  a  specimen  of  the  liberal  manner  in  which  this  steamer 
was  managed  I  will  mention  that  the  purser  (a  very  pleas- 
aot  peraon^  by  the  way)  was  made  to  unite  the  positions 
of  parser,  ImOM*  dark,  and  dootor ;  and  I  one  day  had  a 
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larking  suspicion  thai  he  was  among  the  waiters  in  the 
dining-cabin,  disguised  in  a  white  jacket  and  slipthod 
pomps. 

I  have  spoken  my  Piece  about  the  Ariel,  and  I  hope  Mr. 
Vanderbilt  will  reform  ere  it  is  too  late.  Dr.  Watts  sajs 
the  vilest  sinner  may  retnm  as  long  as  the  gas-meters  work 
well,  or  words  to  that  effect. 

We  were  so  densely  crowded  on  board  the  Ariel  that  I 
cannot  conscientioasly  say  we  were  altogether  happy. 
And  sea-voyages  at  best  are  a  little  stupid.  On  the  whole 
I  should  prefer  a  voyage  on  the  Erie  Canal,  where  there 
isn't  any  danger,  and  where  you  can  carry  pictnresqae 
scenery  along  with  you — so  to  speak. 


II. 

THE  ISTHMUS. 

Ok  the  ninth  day  we  reach  Aspinwall  in  the  Republic  of 
Granada.  The  President  of  New  Granada  is  a  Central 
American  named  Mosquero.  I  was  told  that  he  derired 
quite  a  portion  of  his  income  by  carrying  passengera* 
valises  and  things  from  the  steamer  to  the  hotels  in  Aspin- 
wall. It  was  an  infamous  falsehood.  Fancy  A.  Lincoln 
carrying  carpet-bags  and  things  !  and  indeed  I  should 
rather  trust  him  with  them  than  Mosquero,  because  the 
former  gentleman,  as  I  think  some  one  has  before  observed, 
is  "honest." 

I  intrust  my  bag  to  a  speckled  native,  who  confidentially 
gives  me  to  understand  that  he  is  the  only  strictly  honest 
person  in  Aspinwall.  The  rest,  he  says,  arc  niggers — which 
the  colored  (leoplcof  the  Isthmus  regard  as  about  as  scath- 
ing; a  thing  as  they  can  say  of  one  another. 

I  examine  the  New  Grenadian  flag,  which  waves  from 
the  chamber-window  of  the  refreshment  saloon.  It  is  of 
simple  design.    Yon  can  make  one. 


AK  IMEBHIAThD  CALIFOIINIA  MINtR  DBSIRBS  TO  M  .Ut 
AMCCL,  AND  WITH  THK  ANCKL5  STAND.      P^t  tl^ 
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Take  half  of  a  cotton  shirt,  that  has  been  worn  tw« 
months,  and  dip  it  in  molasses  of  the  Day  ft  Martin  brand. 
Then  let  the  flies  gambol  over  it  for  a  few  days,  and  yon 
have  it.     It  is  an  emblem  of  Sweet  Liberty. 

At  the  Howard  Honse  the  man  of  sin  mbbeth  the  hair 
of  the  horse  to  the  bowels  of  the  cat,  and  oar  girls  are  wav- 
ing their  lily-white  hoofs  in  the  dazzling  waltz. 

We  have  a  qnadrille,  in  which  an  English  person  slips 
up  and  jams  his  massive  brow  against  my  stomach.  He 
apologizes,  and  I  say,  ''all  right,  my  lord."*  I  subse- 
quently ascertained  that  he  superintended  the  shipping  of 
coals  for  the  British  steamers,  and  owned  fighting  oocks. 

The  ball  stops  suddenly. 

Great  excitement.  One  of  our  passengers  intoxicated 
and  riotous  in  the  street.  Openly  and  avowedly  desires 
the  entire  Republic  of  New  Grenada  to  ''come on.'' 

In  case  they  do  come  on,  agrees  to  make  it  lively  for 
them.  Is  quieted  down  at  last,  and  marched  off  to  prison, 
by  a  squad  of  Grenadian  troops.  Is  musical  as  he  passes 
the  hotel,  and  smiling  sweetly  upon  the  ladies  and  children 
on  the  balcony,  expresses  a  distinct  desire  to  be  an  Angel, 
and  with  the  Angels  stand.  After  which  he  leaps  nimbly 
into  the  air  and  imitates  the  war-cry  of  the  red  man. 


The  natives  amass  wealth  by  carrying  valises,  &c.,  then 
squander  it  for  liquor.  My  native  comes  to  me  as  I  sit  on 
the  veranda  of  the  Howard  House  smoking  a  cigar,  and 
solicits  the  job  of  taking  my  things  to  the  cars  next  morn- 
ing. He  is  intoxicated,  and  has  been  fighting,  to  the 
palpable  detriment  of  his  wearing  apparel ;  for  he  has  only 
a  pair  of  tattered  pantaloons  and  a  very  small  quantity  of 
shirt  left. 

We  go  to  bed.  Eight  of  ns  are  assigned  to  a  small  den 
upstairs,  with  only  two  lame  apologies  for  beds. 

Mosquitoes  and  eren  rats  annoy  os  fearfully.    One  bold 


260  TO  CALIFOBNIA  AND  EMTUMUT. 

rat  gnaws  at  the  feet  of  a  yoang  Engliahman  in  tlie  party; 
This  was  more  than  the  yoang  Englishman  oonld  stand* 
and  rising  from  his  bed  he  asked  us  if  New  Orenada  wasn't 
a  Republic  ?  We  said  it  was.  ''  I  thought  so/'  he  said. 
''Of  course  I  mean  no  disrespect  to  the  United  States  of 
America  in  the  remark,  that  I  think  I  prefer  a  bloated 
monarchy  I "  He  smiled  sadly — then  handing  his  pnise 
and  his  mother's  photograph  to  another  English  person, 
he  whispered  softly.  ''  If  I  am  eaten  up,  given  them  to 
Me  mother — tell  her  I  died  like  a  true  Briton,  with  no  faith 
whatever  in  the  success  of  a  republican  form  of  gorem- 
ment  I "    And  then  he  crept  back  to  bed  again. 


We  start  at  seven  the  next  morning  for  Panama. 

My  native  comes  bright  an  early  to  transport  my  carpet 
sack  to  the  railway  station.  His  clothes  have  snffcnred  still 
more  during  the  night,  for  he  comes  to  me  now  dressed 
only  in  a  small  rag  and  one  boot. 

At  last  we  are  off.  ''  Adios,  Americanos  ! "  the  natives 
cry  ;  to  which  I  pleasantly  reply,  **  Adtnis!  and  long  may 
it  be  before  you  have  a  chance  to  Do  us  again." 

The  cars  are  comfortable  on  the  Panama  railway,  and 
the  country  tlirougli  which  we  pass  is  very  beantifnl.  But 
it  will  not  do  to  trust  it  much,  because  it  breeds  fevers 
and  other  unpleasant  disorders,  at  all  seasons  of  the  year. 
Like  a  girl  we  most  all  have  known,  the  Isthmus  is  fair  bat 
false. 

There  are  mud  huts  all  along  the  route,  and  half-naked 
savages  gaze  patronizingly  upon  us  from  their  doorways. 
An  elderly  lady  in  s]HM:tacIes  a])pears  to  be  much  soandal- 
ized  by  the  scant  dress  of  these  people,  and  wants  to  know 
why  the  Select  Men  don't  put  a  stop  to  it  From  this, 
and  a  remark  she  incidentally  makes  about  her  son,  who 
has  invented  a  washing  machine  which  will  wash,  wring, 
and  dry  a  shirt  in  ten  minntes,  I  infer  that  she  is  from 
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the  hills  of  Old  New  England,  like  the  HatchinBon 
family. 

The  Central  American  is  lasy.  The  only  exercise  he  OTer 
takes  is  to  occasionally  prodaoe  a  Beyolntion.  When  his 
feet  begin  to  swell  and  there  are  premonitory  symptoms  of 
goaty  he  **  revoloshes  **  a  spell,  and  then  serenely  returns  to 
his  cigarette  and  hammock  under  the  palm-trees. 

These  Central  American  Republics  are  queer   concerns 
I  do  not  of  course  precisely  know  what  a  last  year's  calfs 
ideas  of  immortal  glory  may  be,  but  probably  they  are 
about  as  lucid  as  those  of  a  Central  American  in  regard 
to  a  republican  form  of  government. 

And  yet  I  am  told  they  are  a  kindly  people  in  the  main. 
I  never  met  but  one  of  them — a  Costa-Rican ;  on  board  the 
Ariel.  He  lay  sick  with  fever,  and  I  went  to  him  and  took 
his  hot  hand  gently  in  mine.  I  shall  never  forget  his 
look  of  gratitude.  And  the  next  day  he  borrowed  five 
dollars  of  me,  shedding  tears  as  he  put  it  in  his  pocket. 


The  Sefioritas  who  leave  ns  at  Panama  are  splendid 
creatures.  They  taught  me  Spanish,  and  in  the  soft 
moonlight  we  walked  on  deck  and  talked  of  the  land  of 
Pizarro.  (You  know  old  Pis.  conquered  Peru !  and 
although  he  was  not  educated  at  West  Point,  he  had  still 
some  military  talent.)  I  feel  as  though  I  had  lost  all  my 
relations,  including  my  grandmother  and  the  cooking 
stove  when  these  gay  young  Sefioritas  go  away. 

They  do  not  go  to  Peru  on  a  Peruvian  bark,  but  on  an 
English  steamer.    Off  to  Acapnloo. 
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We  make  Acapalco^  a  Mexican  coast  town  of  loiiie  im* 
portance,  in  a  few  days,  and  all  go  ashore. 

The  pretty  peasant  girls  peddle  necklaces  made  of  ahdla 
and  oranges,  in  the  streets  of  Acapulco,  on  steamer  daja. 
They  are  quite  naive  about  it.  Handing  yon  a  necklace 
they  will  say,  **  Me  give  you  pres-en/,  Scfior,**  and  then 
retire  with  a  low  curtsey.  Returning,  howcTer,  in  a  few 
moments,  they  say  quite  sweetly,  **  You  give  mtprtm  emi, 
Sefior,  of  quarter  dollar ! "  which  you  at  once  do  unlen 
you  have  a  heart  of  stone. 

Acapulco  was  shelled  by  the  French  a  year  or  so  before 
our  arrival  there,  and  they  effected  a  landing.  Bnt  the 
gay  and  gallant  Mexicans  peppered  them  so  persistently 
and  effectually  from  the  mountains  near  by  that  they  con- 
eluded  to  sell  out  and  leave. 

Napoleon  has  no  right  in  Mexico.  Mexico  may  deeenre 
a  licking.  That  is  possible  enough.  Most  people  do. 
But  nobody  has  any  right  to  lick  Mexico  except  the  United 
States.  We  have  a  right,  I  flatter  myself,  to  lick  this  en- 
tire  continent,  including  ourselves,  any  time  we  want  to. 

■ 

The  signal  gun  is  fired  at  11,  and-Wjarg^roff*  to  the 
steamer  in  small  bUats. 

We  reach  Manzanillo,  another  coast  place»  twenty-four 
hours  after  leaving  Acapulco.  Manzanillo  is  a  little 
Mexican  village,  and  lookeid  very  wretched  indeed,  swelter- 
ing awav  there  on  the  hot  sands.  But  it  is  a  port  of  some 
importance,  nevertheless,  because  a  great  deal  of  merchan- 
dise finds  its  wav  to  the  interior  from  there.  The  white 
and  green  flag  of  Mexico  floats  from  a  red  steam-tng  (tho 
navy  of  Mexico,  by  theway/conVbCroNnMtngif  adinUed 
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raft,  and  a  banwood  life-preserrer),  and  the  Oaptain  of 
the  Port  comet  off  to  ns  in  his  small  boat,  climbs  up  the 
side  of  the  St.  Loais,  and  folds  the  healthy  form  of  Captain 
Hudson  to  his  breast  There  is  no  wharf  here,  and  we 
have  to  anchor  off  the  town. 

There  was  a  wharf,  bat  the  enterprising  Mexican 
peasantry,  who  subsist  by  poling  merchandise  ashore  in 
dug-oats,  indignantly  tore  it  up.  We  take  on  here  some 
young  Mexicans,  from  Golima,  who  are  going  to  California. 
They  are  of  the  better  class,  and  one  young  man  (who  was 
educated  in  Madrid)  speaks  English  rather  better  than  I 
write  it.  Be  careful  not  to  admire  any  article  of  an 
educated  Mexican's  dress,  because  if  you  do  he  will  take  it 
right  off  and  give  it  to  you,  and  sometimes  this  might  be 
awkward. 

I  said  :  **  What  a  beautiful  cravat  you  wear  !  ** 

'*  It  is  yours  ! "  he  exclaimed,  quickly  unbuckling  it ; 
and  I  could  not  induce  him  to  take  it  back  again. 

I  am  glad  I  did  not  tell  his  sister,  who  was  with  him 
and  with  whom  I  was  lucky  enough  to  get  acquainted, 
what  a  beautiful  white  hand  she  had.  She  might  have 
given  it  to  me  on  the  spot ;  and  that,  as  she  had  soft  eyes, 
a  queenly  form,  and  a  half  million  or  so  in  her  own  right, 
would  have  made  me  feel  bad. 

Reports  reach  us  here  of  high-handed  robberies  by  the 
banditti  all  along  the  road  to  the  City  of  Mexico.  They 
steiil  clothoe  as  well  as  coin.  A  few  davs  since  the  mail 
coach  entered  the  city  with  all  the  piissengersstark-uaked  I 
They  must  have  felt  mortified. 


IV. 

CALIFORKIA. 


Wb  reach  San  Francisoo  one  Sunday  afternoon.    I  am 
driven  to  the  Ooddental  Hotel  by  a  kind-hearted  backman^ 
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who  states  that  inasmuch  as  I  have  come  out  there  to  amnae 
people,  he  will  only  charge  me  five  dollars.  I  pay  it  in 
gold,  of  coarse,  becanse  greenbacks  are  not  current  on  the 
Pacific  coast. 

Many  of  the  citizens  of  San  Francisco  remember  the 
Sabbath  day  to  keep  it  jolly  ;  and  the  theatres,  the  drcus, 
the  minstrels,  and  the  music  halls  are  all  in  fall  blast  to- 
night. 

I  "compromise/'  and  go  to  the  Chinese  theatre,  think- 
ing perhaps  there  can  be  no  great  harm  in  listening 
to  worldly  sentiments  when  expressed  in  a  language  I  don't 
understand. 

The  Chinaman  at  the  door  takes  my  ticket  with  the  re- 
mark, "  Ei  hi-hi  ki !    Shoolah  ! '' 

And  I  tell  him  that  on  the  whole  I  think  he  is  right. 

The  Chinese  play  is  ''  continued,''  like  a  Ledger  story, 
from  niglit  to  night.  It  commences  with  the  birth  of  the 
hero  or  heroine,  which  interesting  event  occurs  publicly 
on  the  sta^e ;  and  then  follows  him  or  her  down  to  the 
grave,  where  it  cheerfully  ends. 

Soiiietinios  a  Chinc^sc  play  lasts  six  months.  The  play 
I  am  gf>caking  of  had  been  going  on  for  about  two  montha. 
The  hi'roinc  had  grown  up  into  womanhood,  and  was  on 
tho  ]>oint.  as  I  inferred,  of  being  married  to  a  young  China- 
man ill  spangled  punttiloons  and  a  long  black  tail.  The 
briiK-'s  futher  comes  in  with  his  arms  full  of  tea-chests,  and 
bestows  them,  with  his  blessing,  upon  the  happy  couple. 
As  this  play  is  to  run  four  months  longer,  however,  and 
as  my  time  is  limite«l,  I  go  away  at  the  close  of  the  second 
act.  wliilo  the  orohostra  is  performing  an  overture  on  gonga 
and  ono-strin<;otl  fiddles. 

The  door-keeper  :i;;ain  says,  '*  Ki  hi-hi  ki  !  Shoolah  ! " 
adding,  this  time  however,  "Chow-wow."  I  agree  with 
him  in  rcj^ard  to  the  ki  hi  and  hi  ki,  but  tell  him  I  don't 
feel  altogether  certain  about  the  chow-wow. 

To  Stockton  from  San  Francisco. 
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Stockton  is  a  beantifnl  town,  that  has  ceased  to  think 
of  becoming  a  Tery  large  place,  and  has  quietly  settled 
down  into  a  state  of  serene  prosperity.  I  haye  my  boots 
repaired  here  by  an  artist  who  informs  me  that  he  studied 
in  the  penitentiary ;  and  I  visit  the  lunatic  asylum,  where 
I  encounter  a  vivacious  maniac  who  invites  me  to  ride  in 
a  chariot  drawn  by  eight  lions  and  a  rhinoceros. 

John  Plioenix  was  once  stationed  at  Stockton,  and  put 
his  mother  aboard  the  San  Francisco  boat  one  morning 
with  the  sparkling  remark,  **  Dear  mother,  be  virtuous 
and  you  will  be  happy  ! " 


Forward  to  Sacramento — which  is  the  capital  of  the 
State,  and  a  very  nice  old  town. 

They  had  a  flood  here  some  years  ago,  during  which 
several  blocks  of  buildings  sailed  out  of  town  and  had 
never  been  heard  from  since.  A  Chinaman  concluded  to 
leave  in  a  wash  tub,  and  actually  set  sail  in  one  of  those 
fragile  barks.  A  drowning  man  hailed  him  piteously, 
thus:  "Throw  mo  a  ro|>e,  oh  throw  me  a  rope!"  To 
which  the  Chinaman  excitedly  cried,  '*  No  have  got — how 
can  do  ?  "  and  went  on,  on  with  the  howling  current.  He 
wus  never  seen  more  ;  but  a  few  weeks  after  his  tail  was 
found  by  some  Sabbath-school  children  in  the  north  part 
of  the  State. 


1  go  to  the  mountain  towns.  The  sensational  mining 
days  are  over,  but  I  find  the  people  jolly  and  hospitable 
nevertheless. 

At  Nevada  I  am  called  upon,  shortly  after  my  arrival, 
by  an  athletic  scarlet-faced  man,  who  politely  says  his 
name  is  Blaze. 

*'  I  have  a  little  bill  against  you,  sfr,**  he  observes. 
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''A  bill— what  for?" 

'*  For  drinks/' 

''Drinks''? 

''Yes,  sir — at  my  bar,  I  keep  the  well  known  and 
highly  respected  coffee-house  down  the  street." 

"  But,  my  dear  sir,  there  is  a  mistake — I  never  drank 
*t  your  bar  in  my  life." 

"  I  know  it,  sir.  That  isn't  the  point  The  point  ii 
this  :  I  pay  out  money  for  good  liquors,  and  it  is  people's 
own  fault  if  they  don't  drink  them.  There  are  the 
liquors— do  as  you  please  about  drinking  them,  bui  gau 
must  pay  for  them!    Isn't  that  fair  ?  " 

Ilis  enormous  body  (which  Puck  wouldn't  put  a  girdle 
around  for  forty  dollars)  shook  gleefully  while  I  read  this 
eminently  original  bill. 

Years  ago  Mr.  Blaze  was  an  agent  of  the  California 
Stage  Company.  There  was  a  formidable  and  well-orgmn- 
ized  opposition  to  the  California  Stage  Company  at  that 
time,  and  Mr.  Blaze  rendered  them  such  signid  service 
in  his  capacity  of  agent  that  they  were  very  sorry  when  he 
tendered  his  resignation. 

"  You  arc  soine  sixteen  hundred  dollars  behind  in  3'our 
accounts,  Mr.  Blaze,'  said  the  President,  "  but  in  view  of 
your  faithful  and  eflicicnt  services  we  shall  throw  off  eight 
hundre<l  dollars  off  that  amount." 

Mr.  Blaze  seemed  touched  by  this  generosity.  A  tear 
stooil  in  his  ovo  and  his  bosom  throbbed  audiblv. 

•'  You  frill  throw  off  eight  hundred  dollars — ^you  trill?" 
he  at  lust  cried,  seizing  the  President's  hand  and  pressing 
it  passionatrly  to  his  lips. 

"  I  will."  returned  the  President. 

•'  Wdl.  sir,"  said  Mr.  Blaze,  "  I'm  a  gentleman.  /  am, 
you  l>et !  And  I  wun't  allow  no  Stage  Company  tosurpaaa 
nie  in  ixiliteness.  Fll  throw  off  the  other  eight  hundred, 
and  itell  call  it  square  I  No  gratitude,  sir— no  thanks ;  it 
is  mj  duty." 
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I  get  back  to  San  Francisco  in  a  few  weeks,  and  am  to 
start  home  Overland  from  here. 

I  do  not  leave  the  Capital  of  California  in  alight-hearted 
and  joyous  manner.  But  '^  leaves  have  their  time  to  fall,** 
and  I  hare  my  time  to  leave,  which  is  now. 

We  ride  all  day  and  all  night,  and  ascend  and  descend 
some  of  toe  most  frightful  hills  I  ever  saw.  We  make 
Johnson's  Pass,  which  is  6752  feet  high,  about  two  o'clock 
in  the  morning,  and  go  down  the  great  Kingsbury  grade 
with  locked  wheels.  The  driver,  with  whom  I  sit  out- 
side, informs  me,  as  we  slowly  roll  down  this  fearful  mount- 
ain road,  which  looks  down  on  either  side  into  an  appall- 
ing ravine,  that  he  has  met  accidents  in  his  time,  and  cost 
the  California  Stage  Company  a  great  deal  of  money ; 
**  because/'  he  says,  ''  juries  is  agin  us  on  principle,  and 
every  man  wlio  sues  us  is  sure  to  recover.  But  it  will 
never  bo  so  agin,  not  with  me,  you  bef 

"How  is  that ?*' I  said. 

It  was  frightfully  dark.  It  was  snowing  withal,  and 
notwithtttunding  the  brakes  were  kept  hard  down,  the 
coach  slewed  wildly,  often  fairly  touching  the  brink  of  the 
black  precipice. 

"How  is  that?"  I  said. 

"Why,  you  see,"  he  replied,  "that  corpses  never  sue 
for  dumuges,  but  maimed  people  do.  And  tlie  next  time 
I  have  a  overturn  I  shall  go  round  and  keerfully  examine 
the  passengers.  Them  as  is  dead  I  shall  let  alone ;  but 
them  as  is  mutibted  I  shall  finish  with  the  king-bolt  I 
Dctui  folks  don't  sue.     Thev  ain't  on  it." 

Thus  with  anecdote  did  this  driver  cheer  me  up. 


«  jrw. 
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V. 

WABHOB. 

Wb  reach  Oarson  City  abont  nine  o'clock  in  the  mom* 
ing.  It  18  the  capital  of  the  Bilver-prodncing  territory  of 
Nevada. 

They  shoot  folks  here  somewhat,  and  the  law  is  rather 
partial  than  otherwise  to  first-class  murderers. 

I  Yisit  the  territorial  Prison,  and  the  Warden  points  oni 
the  prominent  convicts  to  me  thns : 

''This  man's  crime  was  horse-stealing.  He  is  here  for 
life.'' 

''This  man  is  in  for  murder.  He  is  here  for  three 
years." 

But  shooting  isn't  as  popular  in  Nevada  as  it  once  was, 
A  few  years  since  they  us^  to  have  a  dead  man  for  break- 
fast every  morning.  A  reformed  desperado  told  me  that 
he  supposed  he  had  killed  men  enough  to  stock  a  grave- 
yard.  ''A  feeling  of  remorse,"  he  said,  ''sometimea 
comes  over  me  !  But  I'm  an  altered  man  now.  I  hain't 
killed  a  man  for  over  two  weeks  !  Whatll  yer  poison  yonr- 
self  with  ?  "  he  added,  dealing  a  resonant  blow  on  tha 
bar. 

There  used  to  live  near  Carson  City  a  notorious  desperado^ 
who  never  visited  town  without  killing  somebody.  Ho 
would  call  for  liquor  at  some  drinking-house,  and  if  any- 
body declined  joining  him  he  would  at  once  commonco 
shooting.  But  one  day  he  shot  a  man  too  many.  Going  into 
the  St.  Nicholas  drinking-house  he  asked  the  company 
present  to  join  him  in  a  North  American  drink.  One  in- 
dividual was  rash  enough  to  refuse.  With  a  look  of  sor- 
row rather  than  anger  the  desperado  revealed  his  revolver, 
and  said,  "  Good  God  !  Must  I  kill  a  man  every  time  I 
come  to  Carson  F  "  and  so  saying  he  fired  and  killed  the  in- 
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diTidaal  on  the  spot.  But  this  was  the  last  marder  the 
bloodthirsty  miscreant  ever  committed,  for  the  aroosed 
citizens  pursued  him  with  rifles  and  shot  him  down  in  his 
own  dooryanL 


I  lecture  in  the  theatre  at  Oarson,  which  opons  out  of  a 
drinking  and  gambling  house.  On  each  side  of  the  door 
where  my  ticket-taker  stands  there  are  monti-boards  and 
sweat-cloths,  bat  they  are  deserted  to-night,  the  gamblers 
being  evidently  of  a  literary  turn  of  mind. 


Five  years  ago  there  was  only  a  pony-path  over  the  pre* 
cipitous  hills  on  which  now  stands  the  marvelous  city  of 
Virginia,  with  its  population  of  twelve  thousand  persons, 
and  perhaps  more.  Virginia,  with  its  stately  warehouses 
and  gay  shops  ;  its  splendid  streets,  paved  with  silver  ore ; 
its  banking  houses  and  faro-banks ;  its  attractive  coffee- 
houses and  elegant  theatre,  its  music  halls  and  its  three 
daily  newspapers. 

Virginia  is  very  wild,  but  I  believe  it  is  now  pretty 
generally  believed  that  a  mining  city  must  go  through 
with  a  certain  amount  of  unadulterated  cussedneas  before 
it  can  settle  down  and  behave  itself  in  a  conservative  and 
seemly  manner.  Virginia  has  grown  up  in  the  heart  of 
the  richest  silver  regions  in  the  world,  the  El  Dorado  of  the 
hour ;  and  of  the  immense  numbers  who  are  swarming 
thither  not  more  than  half  carry  their  mother's  Bible  or 
any  settled  religion  with  them.  The  gambler  and  the 
strange  woman  as  naturally  aeek  the  new  sensational  town 
as  docks  take  to  that  element  which  is  so  useful  for  making 
cocktails  and  bathing  one's  feet ;  and  these  people  make 
the  new  town  rather  warm  for  a  while.  But  by  and  bj 
the  earnest  and  honeak  oitiaHia  get  tired  of  tUa  onfodfy 
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nonsense  and  organize  a  Vigilance  Committaej  wUbh 
hangs  the  more  Ticions  of  the  pestiferous  crowd  to  a  Mmr- 
apple  tree ;  and  then  come  good  municipal  laws,  miniaten^ 
meeting-houses,  and  a  tolerably  sober  police  in  blue  ooali 
with  brass  buttons.  About  five  thousand  able-bodied  men 
are  in  the  mines  underground,  here  ;  some  as  far  down  aa 
five  hundred  feet.  The  Gould  and  Gurry  Mine  emploja 
nine  hundred  men,  and  annually  turns  out  about  twenty 
million  dollars'  worth  of  *'  demnition  gold  and  Bilrery*'  aa 
Mr.  Slantalini  might  express  it,  though  silver  chiefly. 

There  are  many  other  mines  here  and  at  Oold-Hfll 
(anotlicr  startling  silver  city,  a  mile  from  here),  all  of 
which  do  nearly  as  well.  The  silver  is  melted  down  into 
bricks  of  the  size  of  common  liouse  bricks ;  then  it  ia 
loaded  into  huge  wagons,  each  drawn  by  eight  and  twelTe 
mules,  and  sent  off  to  San  Francisco.  To  a  young  person 
fresh  from  the  land  of  greenbacks  this  careless  manner  of 
carting  off  solid  silver  is  rather  a  startler.  It  is  related  that 
a  young  man  who  came  Overland  from  New  Hampshire  a 
few  months  before  my  arrival  became  so  excited  about  it 
that  he  fell  in  a  fit,  with  the  name  of  his  Uncle  Amoa  on 
his  lips  !  The  hardy  miners  supposed  he  wanted  his  nnele 
there  to  see  the  great  sight,  and  faint  with  him.  Bat  this 
was  pure  conjecture,  after  all. 


I  visit  several  of  the  adjacent  mining  towns,  but  I  do 
not  go  to  Aurora.  No,  I  think  not.  A  lecturer  on  pay- 
cliology  was  killed  there  the  other  night  by  theplayfal  dis- 
charge of  a  horse-pistol  in  tlie  hands  of  a  degenerate  and 
intoxicated  Spaniard.  This  circumstance,  and  a  mmor 
that  the  citizens  are  agin  literature,  induce  me  to  go  back 
to  Virginia. 


I  had  pointed  out  to  me  at  a  restaurant  a  man  who  had 
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killed  four  men  in  street  broilsy  and  who  had  that  very  day 
cat  his  own  brother^s  breast  open  in  a  dangerous  manner 
with  a  small  sapper  knife.  He  was  a  gentleman,  however. 
I  heard  him  tell  some  men  so.  He  admitted  it  himself. 
And  I  don't  think  he  would  lie  about  a  little  thing  like 
that 

The  theatre  at  Virginia  will  attract  the  attention  of  the 
stranger,  because  it  is  an  unusually  elegant  affair  of  the 
kindy  and  would  be  so  regarded  anywhere.  It  was  built, 
of  course,  by  Mr.  Thomas  Maguire,  the  Napoleonic  mana- 
ger of  the  Pacific,  and  who  has  built  oyer  twenty  theatres 
in  his  time  and  will  perhaps  build  as  many  more,  unless 
somebody  stops  him — which,  by  the  way,  will  not  be  a  re- 
markably easy  thing  to  do. 

As  soon  as  a  mining  camp  bepriiis  to  assume  the  propor- 
tions of  a  city,  at  about  the  time  the  whiskey-Tender  draws 
his  cork  or  the  gambler  spreads  his  green  cloth,  Maguire 
opens  a  theatre,  and  with  a  hastily-organized  **  Vigilance 
Committee''  of  actors,  commences  to  execute  Shakespeare. 


VI. 

MR.    PEPPER. 

Mt  arrival  at  Virginia  City  was  signalized  by  the  fol- 
lowing incident : 

I  had  no  sooner  achieved  my  room  in  the  garret  of  the 
International  Hotel  than  I  was  called  upon  by  an  intoxicated 
man  who  said  he  was  an  Editor.  Knowing  how  rare  it 
was  for  an  Editor  to  be  under  the  blighting  influence  of 
either  spiritnons  or  malt  liquors,  I  received  this  statement 
doubtfully.     But  I  said  : 

''What  name  f 

''  Wait  f*  he  aaid^  and  went  oat 


1 
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I  heard  him  pacing  nnsteadilj  np  and  down  the  hall  oafr 
Bide.    In  ten  minutes  he  returned,  and  said  : 

"  Pepper ! " 

Pepper  was  indeed  his  name.  He  had  been  oat  to  aaa  if 
he  could  remember  it ;  and  he  was  so  flushed  with  his  sno- 
cess  that  he  repeated  it  joyously  several  times,  and  then, 
with  a  short  laugh  he  went  away. 

I  had  often  heard  of  a  man  being  **  so  drunk  that  he 
didn't  know  what  town  he  lived  in/'  but  here  was  a  man 
so  hideously  inebriated  that  he  didn't  know  what  his  name 
was. 

I  saw  him  no  more,  but  I  heard  from  him.  For  he  pub- 
lished a  notice  of  my  lecture,  in  which  he  said  I  hadatfts- 
sipat^d  air  I 


VII. 

HORACE  GREELEY*S   RIDE  TO   PLACBRVILLB. 

When  Mr.  Orcelcv  was  in  California  ovations  awaited 
hiin  at  every  town.  He  had  written  powerful  leaders  in 
the  Tribune  in  favor  of  the  Pacific  railroad,  which  had 
greatly  endeared  him  to  the  citizens  of  the  Golden  State. 
Aiul  therefore  thev  made  much  of  him  when  he  went  to 
see  tliom. 

At  one  town  the  enthusiastic  {)opulace  tore  his  celebrated 
white  coat  to  pieces,  and  carried  the  pieces  home  to  re- 
member him  by. 

The  citizens  of  Plarerville  prepared  to  fdte  thegreat  joor- 
nalist,  and  an  extra  coach,  with  extra  relays  of  horses,  was 
chartere<l  to  tlic  California  Stage  (/oinpany  to  carry  him 
from  Folsom  to  Placerrille — distance,  forty  miles.  The 
extra  was  in  some  way  dolaycil.  uu<I  did  not  leave  Folsom 
until  late  in  the  afternoon.  Mr.  Greeley  was  to  be  ttted 
at  7  o'clock  that  evening  by  the  citisens  of  PlaoenriUe,  and 
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it  was  altogether  necessary  that  he  shonid  be  there  by  that 
hour.  So  the  Stage  Company  said  to  Henry  Monk,  the 
driver  of  the  extra:  *'  Henry,  this  great  man  must  be  there 
by  7  to-night/'  And  Henry  answered,  **  The  great  man 
shall  be  there/' 

The  roads  were  in  an  awful  state,  and  daring  the  first 
few  miles  out  of  Folsom  slow  progress  was  made. 

"  Sir/'  said  Mr.  Greeley,  are  you  aware  that  I  must  h% 
at  Placerville  at  7  o'clock  to-night  ?  " 

"  I've  got  my  orders  I "  laconically  returned  Henry 
Monk. 

Still  the  coach  dragged  slowly  forward. 

"  Sir/'  said  Mr.  Greeley,  ''  this  is  not  a  trifling  matter. 
1  must  be  there  at  7  !  " 

Again  came  the  answer,  **  I've  got  my  orders  !" 

But  the  speed  was  not  increased,  and  Mr.  Greeley  chafed 
away  anotlicr  half  hour ;  when,  as  he  was  again  about  to 
remonstrate  with  the  driver,  the  horses  suddenly  started 
into  a  furious  run,  and  all  sorts  of  encouraging  yells  filled 
the  air  from  the  throat  of  Henry  Monk. 

"  Tlijit  is  right,  my  good  fellow  I"  cried  Mr.  Greeley. 
"  ril  give  you  ten  dollars  when  we  get  to  Placerrille.  Now 
we  are  going  I " 

They  were  indeoil,  and  at  a  terrible  speed. 

Crack,  crack  !  went  the  whip,  and  again  ''that  Toice^ 
split  the  air.     -  Git  up!     Iliyi!    O'long  !    Yip— yip!" 

And  on  they  tore  over  stones  and  ruts,  up  hill  and  down, 
at  a  rate  of  speed  never  before  achieved  by  stage  horses. 

Mr.  Greeley,  wlio  hml  been  bouncing  from  one  end  of 
the  coach  to  the  other  like  an  india-rubber  ball,  managed 
to  get  his  head  out  of  the  window,  when  he  said  : 

•*  Do — on't — on't— <>n't  you— u — u  think  we  c  e  e 
shall  get  there  by  seven  if  we  do— on't— on't  go  so  fast  ?  " 

•*  I've  got  my  orders  ! "    That  was  all  Henry  Monk  said. 

And  on  tore  the  coach. 

It  was  becoming  serious.     Already  the  jounimlist  was 
i8 
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extremely  sore  from  the  terribly  jolting,  and  again  his  head 
''might  have  been  seen **  at  the  window. 

"  Sir/'  he  said,  ''  I  don't  care— care— air,  if  we  dmCt 
get  there  at  seven  !  ** 

**  I've  got  my  orders  ! "  Fresh  horses.  Forward  again, 
faster  than  before.  Over  rocks  and  stamps,  on  one  of 
which  the  coach  narrowly  escaped  taming  a  snmmeraet. 

"  See  here  ! "  shrieked  Mr.  Greeley,  "  I  don't  coro  if  we 
don't  get  there  at  nil  I " 

"  I've  got  my  orders  !  I  work  for  the  California  Stage 
Company,  /  do.  That's  wot  I  work  for.  They  said,  'git 
this  man  through  by  seving. '  An'  this  man's  goin'  through. 
You  bet !    Oerlong  !    Whoo-ep  ! " 

Another  frightful  jolt,  and  Mr.  Greeley's  bald  head  and- 
denly  found  its  way  through  the  roof  of  the  coach,  amidst 
the  crash  of  small  timbers  and  the  ripping  of  strong  canvaa. 

*'  Stop,  yon maniac  ! "  he  roared. 

Again  answered  Henry  Monk  : 

**  I've  got  my  orders  !     Keep  your  seat,  Horace  !  " 

At  Mud  Springs,  a  village  a  few  miles  from  Plaoerrille, 
thoy  met  a  large  delegation  of  the  citizens  of  Plaoerrille, 
who  had  come  out  to  meet  the  celebrated  editor,  and  ea* 
cort  him  into  town.  There  was  a  military  company,  a 
brass  band,  and  a  six-horse  wagon  load  of  beautiful  dam- 
sels in  milk-white  dresses  representing  all  the  States  in  the 
Union.  It  was  nearly  dark  now,  but  the  delegation  were 
amply  provide<l  with  torches,  and  bonfires  blazed  all  along 
the  road  to  Placcrville. 

The  citizens  met  the  coach  in  the  outskirts  of  Mud 
Springs,  and  Mr.  Monk  reined  in  his  foam-covered  steeds. 

'*  Is  Mr.  Greeley  on  board  ?"  asked  the  cliairman  of  the 
committee. 

"He  wan, a  few  milen  hack!  "  said  Mr.  Monk  ;  "yes,"  he 
added,  after  looking  down  through  the  hole  which  the  fear- 
ful jolting  had  made  in  the  coach-roof— ''yes,  I  can 
him!    He  is  there!" 


IIORACC  GREELEY'S  CAV   AND  FKSTIVe  ADVENTURES  ON 
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''  Mr.  Greeley/'  said  the  Chairman  of  the  Oommittee, 
presenting  himself  at  the  window  of  the  coach,  ''Mr. 
Greeley,  sir  I    We  are  come  to  most  cordially  welcome  yoo, 

sir why,  God  bless  me,  sir,  yon  are  bleeding  at  the 

nose  ! " 

"I've  got  my  orders !"  cried  Mr.  Monk.  "  My  orders 
i3  as  f oilers  :  Get  him  there  by  seving  !  It  wants  a  quarter 
to  seving.     Stand  oat  of  the  way  ! '' 

"  But,  sir/'  exclaimed  the  Comraittee-man,  seising  the 
off  leader  by  the  reins — ''  Mr.  Monk,  we  are  come  to  escort 
him  into  town  !  LfOok  at  the  procession,  sir,  and  the  brass 
bands,  and  the  people,  and  the  young  women,  sir  ! '' 

**Pve  got  my  orders!**  screamed  Mr.  Monk«  "My 
orders  don't  say  nothin'  about  no  brass  bands  and  young 
women.  My  orders  says,  '  git  him  there  by  sering ! '  Let 
go  them  lines  !  Clear  the  way  there  !  Whoo-ep  !  Keep 
YOUR  SEAT,  Horace!"  and  the  coach  dashed  wildly 
through  the  procession,  upsetting  a  portion  of  the  brass 
band,  and  violently  grazing  the  wagon  which  contained  the 
beautiful  young  women  in  white. 

Years  hence,  gray-haired  men,  who  were  little  boys  in 
this  procession,  will  tell  their  grandchildren  how  this  stage 
tore  through  Mud  Springs,  and  how  Horace  Greeley's  bald 
head  ever  and  anon  showed  itself,  like  a  wild  apparition, 
above  the  coach-roof. 

Mr.  Monk  was  on  time.  There  is  a  tradition  that  Mr. 
Greeley  was  very  indignant  for  a  while  ;  then  he  laughed, 
and  finally  presented  Mr.  Monk  with  a  bran  new  suit  of 
clothes. 

Mr.  Monk  himself  is  still  in  the  employ  of  the  California 
Stage  Company,  and  is  rather  fond  of  relating  a  story  that 
has  made  him  famous  all  over  the  Pacific  coast.  But  he 
says  he  yields  to  no  man  in  his  admiration  for  Horace 
Greeley. 
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TO  REE8B  BIYEB. 

I LBAVB  Virginia  for  Great  Salt  Lake  City,  tM  the 
River  Silver  Diggings. 

There  are  eight  passengers  of  ns  inside  the  ooach^> 
whichy  by  the  way,  isn't  a  coach,  bat  a  Concord  ooTored 
mud  wagon. 

Among  the  passengers  is  a  genial  man  of  the  name  of 
Ryder,  who  has  achieved  a  widespread  reputation  at  • 
strangler  of  anpleasant  bears  in  the  monntain  fastneaseaof 
California,  and  who  is  now  an  eminent  Reese  River  minor. 

We  ride  night  and  day,  passing  through  the  land  of 
the  Pinte  Indians.  Reports  reach  us  that  fifteen  hundred 
of  these  savages  are  on  the  Rampage,  under  the  command 
of  a  red  usurper  named  BnfEalo  Jim,  who  seems  to  boa 
sort  of  Jeff  Davis,  inasmuch  as  he  and  his  followers  have  se- 
ceded from  the  regular  Piute  organisation.  The  aeoeding 
savages  have  announced  that  they  shall  kill  and  scalp  all 
pale-faces  [  wliich  makes  our  face  pale,  I  reckon]  found  loose 
in  that  section.  We  find  the  guard  doubled  at  all  the  tt»> 
tions  where  we  change  horses,  and  our  passengers  nervously 
examine  tlieir  pistols  and  readjust  the  long  glittering  knives 
in  their  belts.  I  feel  in  my  pockets  to  see  if  the  key  which 
unlocks  the  carpet-bag  containing  my  revolvers  is  all  right 
— f(jr  I  hud  ratlicr  brilliantly  locked  my  deadly  weapons 
up  in  that  article,  which  was  strapped  with  the  other  bag- 
gage to  the  rack  behind.  The  passengers  frown  on  mo 
for  this  carelessness,  but  the  kind-hearted  Ryder  gives  mo 
a  small  double-barrelled  gun,  with  which  I  narrowly  eaenpt 
murdering  my  beloved  friend  Ilingston  in  cold  blood.  I 
am  not  use  to  guns  and  things,  and  in  changing  the  position 
of  this  weapon  I  pulled  the  trigger  rather  harder  than  was 
necessary. 


z     J- 
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When  this  wicked  rebellion  first  broke  oot  I  was  among 
the  first — to  stay  at  home — chiefiy  because  of  my  atter  ig- 
norance of  firearms.  I  should  be  Talnable  to  the  Army  as  a 
Brigadier-General  only  so  far  as  the  moral  influence  of 
— ^my  name  went. 


However,  we  pass  safely  through  the  land  of  the 
unmolested  by  Buffalo  James.  This  celebrated  savage  can 
read  and  write,  and  is  quite  an  orator,  like  Metamora,  or 
the  last  of  the  Wampanoags.  He  went  on  to  Washington  a 
few  years  ago  and  called  Mr.  Buchanan  his  Great  Father, 
and  the  members  of  the  Oabinet  his  dear  Brothers.  They 
gave  him  a  great  many  blankets,  and  he  returned  to  his 
beautiful  hunting  grounds  and  went  to  killing  stage  drivers. 
He  made  such  a  fine  impression  upon  Mr.  Buchanan  dur- 
ing his  sojourn  in  Washington  that  that  statesman  gave  a 
young  English  tourist,  who  crossed  the  plain  a  few  years 
since,  a  letter  of  introduction  to  him.  The  great  Indian 
chief  read  the  English  person's  letter  with  considerable  emo- 
tion, and  then  ordered  him  scalped,  and  stole  his  trunks. 

Mr.  Ryder  knows  me  only  as  ''  Mr.  Brown,''  and  ho  re- 
freshes me  during  the  journey  by  quotations  from  my  books 
and  lectures. 

"  Never  seen  Ward  ?  **  he  said. 

"Oh,  no.*' 

"  Wiml  says  he  likes  little  girls,  but  he  likes  large  girls 
just  as  well.  Haw,  haw,  haw  !  I  should  like  to  see  the 
d fool!" 

He  referred  to  me. 

He  even  woke  me  up  in  the  middle  of  the  night  to  tall  me 
one  of  Ward's  jokes. 


I  lecture  at  Big  Greek. 

Creek  is  a  straggling,  wQd,  little  village 
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house  in  which  I  had  the  honor  of  speaking  a  piece  had  ne 
other  iSoor  than  the  bare  earth.  The  roof  waa  of  aaga- 
bmsh.  At  one  end  of  the  boilding  a  huge  wood  fire  bimaed, 
which^  with  half-a-dozen  tallow-candles,  afforded  all  the 
illamination  desired.  The  lecturer  spoke  from  behind 
the  drinking  bar.  Behind  him  long  rows  of  decanters  glis- 
tened ;  above  him  hang  pictures  of  race-horses  and  prise- 
fighters  ;  and  beside  him,  in  his  shirt-sleeves  and  wearing  a 
cheerful  smile,  stood  the  bar-keeper.  My  speeches  at  the 
Bar  before  this  had  been  of  an  elegant  character,  perhapa» 
but  quite  brief.  They  never  extended  beyond  **  I  don't 
care  if  I  do,**  ''  No  sugar  in  mine,"  And  short  gems  of 
a  like  character. 

I  had  a  good  audience  at  Big  Creek,  who  seemed  to  be 
pleased,  the  bar-keeper  especially  ;  for  at  the  close  of  any 
''  point  '^  that  I  sought  to  make  he  would  deal  the  oonntc^ 
a  vigorous  blow  with  his  fist,  and  exclaim,  "Good  boy 
from  the  New  England  States  I  listen  to  William  W. 
Shakespeare  ! '' 

Back  to  Austin.  We  lose  our  way,  and  hitching  cor 
horses  to  a  tree,  go  in  search  of  some  human  beings.  The 
night  is  very  dark.  We  soon  stumble  upon  a  camp-firs, 
and  an  unpleasantly  modulated  voice  asks  us  to  say  our 
prayers,  adding  that  we  are  on  the  point  of  going  to  Glory 
with  our  boots  on.  I  think  perhaps  there  may  be  some 
truth  in  this,  as  the  mouth  of  a  horse-pistol  almost  graiea 
my  forehead,  while  immediately  behind  the  butt  of  that 
duath-deuliug  weapon  I  perceive  a  large  man  with  black 
whiskers.  Otiicr  large  men  begin  to  assemble,  also  with 
horse-pistols.  Dr.  Kingston  hastily  explains,  while  I  go 
back  to  the  carriage  to  say  my  prayers,  where  there  is  more 
room.  The  men  were  miners  on  a  prospecting  tour,  and 
as  we  advanced  u)K>n  them  without  sending  them  word 
they  took  us  for  highway  robbers. 

I  must  not  forget  to  say  that  my  brave  and  kind-hearted 
friend  Ryder  of  the  mail  coach,  who  had  so  often  allndad 
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to  "  Ward ''  in  oar  ride  from  Virginia  to  Austin,  was  among 
my  hearers  at  Big  Greek.  He  had  discovered  who  I  was, 
and  informed  me  that  he  had  debated  whether  to  wollop 
me  or  give  me  some  rich  silver  claims. 


IX. 


GREAT  SALT  LAKE  CITY. 


How  was  I  to  be  greeted  by  the  Mormons  ?  That  was 
rather  an  exciting  question  with  me.  I  had  been  told  on 
the  plains  that  a  certain  humorous  sketch  of  mine  (written 
some  years  before)  had  greatly  incensed  the  Saints,  and  a 
copy  of  the  Sacramento  Union  newspaper  had  a  few  days 
before  fallen  into  my  hands  in  which  a  Salt  Lake  corre- 
spondent quite  clearly  intimated  that  my  reception  at  the 
new  Zion  might  be  unpleasantly  warm.  I  ate  my  dinner 
moodily  and  sent  out  for  some  cigars.  The  venerable  clerk 
brought  me  six.  They  cost  only  two  dollars.  Thoy  were 
procnred  at  a  store  near  by.  The  Salt  Lake  House  sells 
neither  cigars  nor  liquors. 

I  smoke  in  my  room,  having  no  heart  to  mingle  with  the 
people  in  the  oflSce. 

Dr.  Hingston  ^*  thanks  Ood  he  never  wrote  against  the 
Mormons/'  and  goes  out  in  search  of  a  brother  English- 
man. Comes  back  at  night  and  says  there  is  a  prejudice 
against  me.  Advises  me  to  keep  in.  Has  hoard  that  the 
Mormons  thirst  for  my  blood  and  are  on  the  lookout  for 
me. 

Under  these  circumstances  I  keep  in. 

The  next  day  is  Sunday,  and  we  go  to  the  Tabernacle, 

in  the  morning.    The  Tabernacle  is  located  on street, 

and  is  a  long  rakish  building  of  adobe,  capable  of  sealing 
•ome  twenty-five  hundred  persona.    There  is  a  wide  plat- 
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form  and  a  rather  large  pulpit  at  one  end  of  the  bnfldinfr 
and  at  the  other  end  is  another  platform  for  the  choir.  A 
yoang  Irishman  of  the  name  of  Sloan  preaches  a  Moiilile 
sort  of  discourse,  to  which  a  Presbyterian  could  hardly  haTe 
objected.  Last  night  this  same  Mr.  Sloan  enacted  a  char- 
acter in  a  rollicking  Irish  farce  at  the  theatre  I  And  he 
played  it  well,  I  was  told ;  not  so  well,  of  course,  at  the 
great  Dan  Bryant  could ;  but  I  fancy  he  was  more  at 
home  in  the  Mormon  pulpit  than  Daniel  would  have 
been. 

The  Mormons,  by  the  way,  are  predminently  an  amose^ 
meut-loving  people,  and  the  Elders  pray  for  the  snooeeB  of 
their  theatre  with  as  much  earnestness  as  they  pray  for 
anything  else.  The  congregation  doesn't  startle  na.  It 
is  known,  I  fancy,  that  the  heads  of  the  Church  are  to  be 
absent  to-day,  and  the  attendance  is  slim.  There  are  no 
ravishingly  beautiful  women  present,  and  no  pontiTely 
ugly  ones.  The  men  are  fair  to  middling.  They  will 
never  be  slain  in  cold  blood  for  their  beauty,  nor  shut  up 
in  jail  for  their  homeliness. 

There  are  some  good  yoiccs  in  the  choir  to-day,  but  the 
orchestral  accompanimcut  is  unusually  slight  Sometimes 
they  introduce  a  full  brass  and  string  band  in  Church. 
Brigham  Young  says  the  devil  has  monopolised  the  good 
music  long  enough,  and  it  is  high  time  the  Lord  had  a 
portion  of  it.  Therefore  trombones  are  tooted  on  Sundays 
in  Utah  as  well  as  on  other  da}'s ;  and  there  are  some  spkn- 
did  musicians  there.  The  Orchestra  in  Brigham  Yonngls 
theatre  is  quite  equal  to  any  in  Broadway.  There  is  • 
youth  in  Salt  Lake  City  (I  forget  his  name)  who  playa  tht 
cornet  like  a  North  American  angel. 

Mr.  Stcnhouse  relieves  me  of  any  anxiety  I  had  fdtin 
regard  to  having  my  swan-Iikc  throat  cut  by  the  Daoitea, 
but  thinks  my  wholesale  denunciation  of  a  people  I  had 
never  seen  was  rather  hasty.  The  following  is  the  par^ 
graph  to  which  the  Saints  objected.     It  ooeors  in  ta 
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*^  ArtemnB  Ward  **  paper  on  Brigham  Young,  written  some 
years  ago : 

"  I  girded  up  my  Lions  and  fled  the  Seen.  I  packt  np 
my  dods  and  left  Salt  Lake,  which  is  a  2nd  Soddom  and 
Oermorer,  inhabited  by  as  theavin'  ft  onprincipled  a  set 
of  retchis  as  ever  drew  Breth  in  eny  spot  on  the  Globe.'' 

I  had  forgotten  all  about  this,  and  as  Elder  Stenhonse 
read  it  to  me  "  my  feelings  may  be  better  imagined  than 
described,"  to  use  language  I  think  I  have  heard  before. 
I  pleaded,  however,  that  it  was  a  purely  burlesque  sketch, 
and  that  this  strong  paragraph  should  not  be  interpreted 
literally  at  all.  The  Elder  didn't  seem  to  see  it  in  that 
light,  but  we  parted  pleasantly. 


X. 

THB  MOUKTAIK  FXTER. 

I  00  back  to  my  hotel  and  go  to  bed,  and  I  do  not  get 
up  again  for  two  weary  weeks.  I  have  the  mountain  fever 
(so  called  in  Utah,  though  it  closely  resembles  the  old- 
style  typhus)  and  my  case  is  pronounced  dangerous.  I 
don't  regard  it  so.  I  don't,  in  fact,  regard  anything.  I 
am  all  right,  myself.  My  poor  Ilingston  shakes  his  head 
sadly,  and  Dr.  Williamson,  from  Camp  Douglas,  pours  all 
kinds  of  bitter  stuff  down  my  throat.  I  drink  his  health 
in  a  dose  of  the  cheerful  boTerage  known  as  jalap,  and 
thresh  the  sheets  with  my  hot  hands.  I  address  large  as- 
semblages, who  have  somehow  got  into  my  room,  and  I 
charge  Dr.  Williamson  with  the  murder  of  Luce,  and  Mr. 
Irwin,  the  actor,  with  the  murder  of  Shakspeare.  I  have 
a  lucid  spell  now  and  then,  in  one  of  which  James  Town- 
send,  the  landlord,  enters.  He  whispers,  but  I  hear  what 
he  says  far  too  distinctly  :  "  This  man  can  have  anything 
and  everything  he  wants  ;  but  I'm  no  hand  for  a  sick  room. 
1  n0ver  eauU  $m  anifbodg  dU.** 
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Thftt  wu  cheering,  I  thought 

I  lay  th«ra  in  thia  wild,  broiling  waj  for  SMrij  twe 
weeks,  when  one  morniog  I  wok«  np  with  mj  haaA  dMT 
and  an  immeuae  plaster  on  mj  Btomacb.  The  plMtar  had 
operated.  I  was  so  raw  that  I  conld  bj  no  meana  mj  to 
Dr.  Williamaon,  WtU  done,  thon  good  and  &itbfnlMiTut. 
I  wished  he  had  lathed  Die  before  he  plastered  me.  I  wia 
fearfully  weak.  I  was  frightfully  thin.  With  either  one 
of  my  legs  yon  conld  hare  cleaDed  the  stem  of  a  meer- 
schaum pipe.  My  backbone  had  the  appearance  of  a  dotbca- 
line  with  a  quantity  of  English  walnuts  strnngnpon  it  ICj 
face  was  almost  gone.  My  nose  was  so  sharp  tiiat  I  didnt 
dare  stick  it  into  other  people's  bosiness  for  fear  it  would 
stay  there.  But  by  bonxiving  my  agent's  overcoat  I  sao- 
ceedcd  in  producing  a  shadow. 

I  have  been  looking  at  Zioii  uU  day,  and  my  feet  are 
sore  and  my  legs  are  weary.  I  go  back  to  the  Salt  Lake 
House  and  hsTO  a  talk  with  landlord  Townsend  aboat  the 
State  of  Maine,  lie  came  from  that  bleak  region,  hat- 
ing  skinned  his  infantile  eyes  in  York  county.  He  waa 
at  Nauvoo,  and  was  forced  to  soil  his  entire  property  there 
for  tSO.  He  has  thrived  in  I'lah,  howercr,  and  is  mnch 
thought  of  by  the  Church.  He  is  an  Elder,  and  preaefasa 
occanioimltv.  He  has  only  two  wives.  I  hear  lately  that 
he  Ins  sniil  his  property  for  $35,000  to  Brigham  Yomif, 
and  ;;<iiie  to  England  to  make  coDverta.  How  impreMtve 
he  may  be  us  an  expounder  of  the  Mormon  gospel,  I  doat 
know.  His  beefsteaks  and  chieiicn-pics,  however,  were 
first-rate.  James  and  I  talk  about  Maine,  and  cordiaUf 
agree  that  so  for  as  pine  board*  and  horse-mackerol  are 
concerned,  it  is  equalled  by  few  and  excelled  by  none. 
There  is  no  place  like  home,  as  Clara,  the  Maid  of  Milan, 
very  juijtly  observes  ;  and  while  J.  Townsend  woold  be 
nnliappy  in  Maine,  his  heart  evidcutiy  beats  back  there 
now  and  then. 
I  heard  the  lore  of  home  oddly  illustrated  in  OrafOI^ 
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one  night,  in  a  country  bar-room.  Some  well-dreflBed  men, 
in  a  state  of  strong  drink,  were  boasting  of  their  respec- 
tive places  of  nativity. 

"  I/'  said  one,  "  was  bom  in  Mississippi,  where  the  son 
ever  shines  and  the  magnolias  bloom  all  the  happy  year 
round." 

"  And  I,"  said  another,  ''was  bom  in  Kentucky — Ken- 
tucky, the  home  of  impassioned  oratory :  the  home  of 
Clay,  the  State  of  splendid  women,  of  gallant  men  !  ** 

'*  And  I,"  said  another,  ''  was  born  in  Virginia,  the 
home  of  Washington  :  the  birthplace  of  statesmen :  the 
State  of  chivalric  deeds  and  noble  hospitality !  ^ 

"  And  I,"  said  a  yellow-baired  and  sallow-faced  man, 
who  was  not  of  this  party  at  all,  and  who  had  been  quietly 
smoking  a  short  black  pipe  by  the  fire  during  their  mag- 
nificent conversation — "and  I  was  bora  in  the  garden- 
spot  of  America." 

"  Where  is  that  ?"  they  said. 

" Skeouhegan,  Maine!'*  he  replied;  'kin  I  sell  you  a 
razor  strop  ?  " 


XL 

"I  AX   HERE." 

There  is  no  mistake  about  that,  and  there  is  a  good  pros- 
pect of  my  staying  here  for  some  time  to  come.  The 
snow  is  deep  on  the  ground,  and  more  is  falling. 

The  Doctor  looks  glum,  and  speaks  of  his  ill-starred 
countr}'man,  of  Sir.  J.  Franklin,  who  went  to  the  Arctic 
once  too  much. 

A  good  thing  happened  down  here  the  other  day,  said 
a  miner  from  New  Hampshire  to  me.  "A  man  of  Boston 
dressin'  went  through  there,  and  at  one  of  the  stations 
there  wasn't  any  mules.  Says  the  man  who  was  fixed 
out  to  kill  in  his  Boston  dressin*,  '  Where's  them  mules  V 
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Says  the  driyer^  'Them  moles  is  into  the  sage  brash. 
Yoa  go  catch  'em — that's  wot  you  do/  Says  the  man  of 
Boston  dressin', '  Oh  no  I '  Says  the  driyer  I '  Oh  yes ! '  and 
he  took  his  long  coach-whip  and  licked  the  man  of  Boston 
dressin'  till  he  went  and  canght  them  mules.  How  doea 
that  strike  you  for  a  joke  ?  ** 

It  didn't  strike  me  as  much  of  a  joke  to  pay  a  hundred 
and  seventy-five  dollars  in  gold  fare,  and  then  be  horse- 
whipped by  stage-drivers,  for  declining  to  chase  mules. 
But  people's  ideas  of  humor  differ  in  regard  to  shrewdnen 
which  "  reminds  mo  of  a  little  story." 

Sitting  in  a  New  England  country  store  one  day  I  OTer- 
heard  the  following  dialogue  between  two  brothers : 

"Say,  Billy  wot  you  done  with  that  air  sorrel  mare  of 
yonrn  ?" 

*'  Sold  licr,"  said  William,  with  a  smile  of  satisfac- 
tion. 

"Wot'd  you  git  ?" 

"  Ilund'd  an'  fifty  dollars,  cash  deown  !" 

'*  Show  !  Ilnnd'd  an'  fifty  for  that  kickin'  spavin'd 
critter  !    Who'd  you  sell  her  to  ?" 

"Sold  hor  to  mother  ! " 

**  Wot !"  exclaimed  brother  No.  1,  "did  you  railly  sell 
that  kickin*  spavin'd  critter  to  mother  f  Wall,  you  air 
a  shrewd  one  !" 

A  Sensation— Arrival  by  the  Overland  Stn^c  of  two  Mis- 
souri girls,  who  had  come  unescorted  all  the  way  through. 
They  are  going  to  Nevada  territory  to  join  their  father. 
Thoy  are  pretty,  but,  merciful  heavens  !  how  they  throw  the 
meat  and  potatoes  down  their  throats.  "  This  is  the  first 
squar'  meal  we've  had  since  we  left  Rocky  Thompson'Sp"* 
said  the  eldest.  Then  addressing  herself  to  me^  she 
said : 

**  Air  you  the  literary  man  f 
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I  politely  replied  that  I  was  one  of  '*  them  fellers.'' 
''  Wall,  don't  make  fon  of  oar  clothes  in  the  papers. 
We  air  goin'  right  straight  throagh  in  these  here  dothes, 
ta^air  !  We  ain't  goin'  to  rag  out  till  we  git  to  Neyady  I 
Pass  them  sassiges  I " 


XII. 

BRIOHAX   YOUNO. 

Briqham  Touko  sends  word  I  may  see  him  to-morrow. 
So  I  go  to  bed  singing  the  popular  Mormon  hymn  : 

Let  the  ohoms  still  be  sung, 
Long  live  Brother  Brighain  Young, 

And  blessed  be  the  Tale  of  Deserftt— rM— rH  I 
And  blessed  be  the  Tale  of  Deeeret. 

At  two  o'clock  the  next  afternoon  Mr.  Hiram  B.  Claw- 
son,  Brigham  Young's  son-in-law  and  chief  business 
manager,  calls  for  me  with  the  Prophet's  private  sleigh, 
and  we  start  for  that  distinguished  person's  block. 

I  am  shown  into  the  Prophet's  chief  office.  He  comes 
forward,  greets  me  cordially,  and  introduces  me  to  sereral 
influential  Mormons  who  are  present. 

Brigham  Young  is  62  years  old,  of  medium  height,  and 
with  sandy  hair  and  whiskers.  An  actire,  iron  man,  with 
a  clear  sharp  eye.  A  man  of  consummate  shrewdness— of 
great  executive  ability.  He  was  bom  in  the  State  of 
Vermont,  and  so  by  the  way  was  Hebcr  C.  Kimball,  who 
will  wear  the  Mormon  Belt  when  Brigham  leaves  the  ring. 

Brigham  Young  is  a  man  of  great  natural  ability.  If 
yon  Ask  me.  How  pious  is  he  ?  I  treat  it  as  a  conundmm, 
and  give  it  up.  Personally  he  treated  me  with  marked 
kindness  throughout  my  sojourn  in  Utah. 

power  in  Utah  is  qnite  as  absolnta  as  that  of  any 
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living  BOY&reign,  yet  he  ases  it  with  saoh  ooniaminafce 
shrewdness  that  his  people  are  passionatelj  deroted  to 
him. 

He  was  an  Elder  at  the  first  formal  Mormon  "stake'*  in 
this  conntry,  at  Eirtland,  Ohio,  and  went  to  Kaayoo  with 
Joseph  Smith.  That  distinguished  Mormon  handed  his 
mantle  and  the  Prophet  business  over  to  Brigham  when 
he  died  at  Nauvoo. 

Smith  did  a  more  flourishing  business  in  the  Prophet 
line  than  B.  Y.  does.  Smith  used  to  have  his  little  Revela- 
tion almost  every  day — sometimes  two  before  dinner.  B.  Y. 
only  takes  one  once  in  a  while. 

The  gateway  of  his  block  is  surmounted  by  a  braaa 
American  eagle,  and  they  say  (''they  say''  here  meana 
anti-Mormons)  that  he  receives  his  spiritual  dispatches 
through  this  piece  of  patriotic  poultry.  They  also  say  that 
he  receives  revelations  from  a  stuffed  white  calf  tliat  ia 
trimmed  with  red  ribbons  and  kept  in  an  iron  box.  I  don't 
suppose  these  things  are  true.  Rumor  says  that  when  the 
Lion  House  was  ready  to  be  shingled,  Brigham  received  a 
message  from  the  Lord  stating  that  the  car|)entcrt  must 
all  take  hold  and  shingle  it,  and  not  charge  a  red  cent  for 
their  services.  Such  carpenters  as  refused  to  shingle  would 
go  to  hM,  and  no  postponement  on  account  of  the  weather. 
They  say  that  Hri;;ham,  whenever  a  train  of  emigranta 
arrives  in  Salt  I^ike  City,  orders  all  the  women  to  march 
up  and  down  before  his  block,  while  ho  stands  on  the 
portico  of  the  Lion  House  and  gobbles  up  the  prettieat 
ones. 

He  is  an  immensely  wealthy  man.  His  wealth  is  vari- 
ously estimate<l  at  from  ten  to  twenty  millions  of  dollara. 
He  owns  saw  mills,  grist  mills,  woollen  factories,  brass  and 
iron  fonndri(*s,  farms,  brick-yards,  tc,  and  superintendf 
them  all  in  person. 

Nobody  seems  to  know  how  many  wives  Brigham  Young 
has.    Some  set  the  number  as  high  as  eighty,  in  whibh 
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caae  his  children  must  be  too  nameroas  to  mention.  Each 
wife  has  a  room  to  herself.  These  rooms  are  hirge  and 
airy,  and  I  suppose  they  are  supplied  with  all  the  modem 
improvements.  But  never  having  been  invited  to  visit 
them  I  can't  speak  very  definitely  about  this.  When  I 
left  the  Prophet  he  shook  me  cordially  by  the  hand,  and 
invited  me  to  call  again.  This  was  flattering,  because  if 
he  dislikes  a  man  at  the  first  interview  he  never  sees  him 
again.  He  made  no  allusion  to  the  **  letter  "  I  had  written 
about  his  community.  Outside  guards  were  pacing  op 
and  doi^-n  before  the  gateway,  but  they  smiled  upon 
me  sweetly.  The  veranda  was  crowded  with  Gentile  miners, 
who  seemed  to  be  surprised  that  I  didn't  return  in  a 
wooden  overcoat,  with  my  throat  neatly  laid  open  from 
ear  to  ear. 


I  go  to  the  Theatre  to-night.  I  was  an  actor  once,  my- 
self. I  supported  Edwin  Forrest  at  a  theatre  in  Phila- 
delphia. I  played  a  pantomimic  part.  1  removed  the 
chairs  between  scenes,  and  I  did  it  so  neatly  tliut  Mr.  F. 
said  I  would  make  a  cabinet-maker  if  I  '*  applied  "  myself. 


The  parquette  of  the  theatre  is  occupied  exclusively  by 
the  Mormons  and  their  wives  and  children.  They  wouldn't 
let  a  Gentile  in  there  any  more  than  they  would  a  seri>ent. 
In  the  side  seats  are  those  of  President'  Vonng's  wives  who 
go  the  play,  and  a  large  and  varied  assortment  of  chil- 
dren. It  is  an  odd  sight  to  see  a  jovial  old  Mormon  file 
down  the  parquette  aisle  with  ten  or  twenty  robust  wives 
at  his  heels.  Tet  this  spectacle  may  be  witnessed  every 
night  the  theatre  is  opened.  The  dress  circle  is  chiefly 
occupied  by  the  officers  from  Camp  Douglas  and  the 
Oentile  Merchants.    Hie  npper  ctrclfls  are  filled  bjthe 
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piivrnte  aoldiera  and  Mormoo  boys.  I  fad  boand  to  wtj 
that  a  Mormon  andieno«  ia  quite  ■■  appreciatin  as  any 
other  kind  of  on  audience.  They  prefer  oomedj  to  tragodj. 
Sentimental  plays,  for  obnons  reaaous,  are  nnpc^Hibur  with 
them.  It  will  be  remembwed  that  when  0.  Kahiottc^  in 
the  Lady  of  Lyons,  comes  home  from  the  wan,  he  tolda 
Pauline  to  his  heaving  heart  aod  makes  seTeral  remarica 
of  an  impassioned  and  slobbering  character.  One  ni^U 
when  the  Lady  of  Lyons  was  prodaced  here,  an  aged 
Mormon  arose  and  went  out  with  his  twenty-fonr  wiraa, 
angrily  stating  that  he  wouldn't  sit  and  see  a  plaj  when  a 
man  made  such  a  cuated  fuas  over  otie  tamian. 

Brigham  Young  usually  sits  in  the  middle  of  the  par> 
quette,  in  a  roclcing-chair,  and  with  his  hat  on.  He  doea 
not  escort  his  wives  to  tho  theatre.  They  go  alone. 
When  tho  play  drags  he  eit)ier  falls  into  a  tranquil  sleep  or 
walks  out.  He  wears  in  winter  time  a  green  wrapper,  and 
his  hat  in  the  stylo  introduced  into  this  country  by  Loula 
Kossuth,  Esq.  the  liberator  of  Hnngaria.  I  iuTMted  a 
dollar  io  the  liberty  of  Ilungaria  nearly  fifteen  yean  ago. 


A  111— A  PIECE  IS  SPOKEN. 

A  PiRCK  liath  its  victories  no  less  than  war. 

"Blessed  are   the  Piece-makers."    That  ia  Seriptore. 

The  night  of  tho  "  comic  oration  "  is  come,  and  th? 
speaker  is  arranging  his  back  hair  in  the  star  dreaaiag- 
room  of  the  theatre.  The  orchestra  is  playing  aelectiona 
from  the  Gentile  oi>cra  of  "  Un  Uallo  in  Maschera,"  and 
the  house  ts  full.  Mr.  John  F.  Caine,  the  exodleot  ataga 
manager,  lias  given  me  an  elegant  drawing-room  aoetw  to 
which  to  speak  my  little  piece. 

[In  Iowa.  I  once  lectured  in  a  theatre, and  the  hsartlMi 
manager  gave  me  a  dungeon  scene.] 
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The  oartain  goes  up,  and  I  stand  before  a  Salt  Lake  of 
optumed  faces. 

1  can  only  say  that  I  was  nerer  listened  to  more  at- 
tentirely  and  kindly  in  my  life  than  I  was  by  this  andience 
of  Mormons. 

Among  my  receipts  at  the  box-office  this  night  were— 
20  bushels  of  wheat 
5        *'        com. 
4        **        potatoes. 

2  '*        oats. 

4  "        salt. 
2  hams. 

1  live  pig  (Dr.  Hingston  chained  him  in  the  box-office.) 
1  wolf-skin. 

5  pounds  honey  in  the  comb. 

16  strings  of  sausages — 2  pounds  to  the  string. 

1  cat-skin. 

1  chum  (two  families  went  in  on  this  ;  it  is  an  ingenious 
chum,  and  fetches  butter  in  fire  minutes  by  rapid  grind- 
ing)- 

1  set  children's  under-garments,  embroidered. 

1  firkin  of  butter. 

1  keg  of  apple-sauce. 

One  man  undertook  to  pass  a  dog  (a  cross  between  a 
Scotch  terrier  and  a  Welsh  rabbit)  at  the  box-office,  and 
another  presented  a  German-siWer  coffin-plate,  but  the 
Doctor  Tory  justly  repulsed  them  both. 


XIV.— THE  BALU 

The  Mormons  are  fond  of  dancing.     Brigbam  and  Heber 
C.  dance.     So  do  Daniel  II.  Wells,  and  the  other  heads  of 
the  Church.     Balls  are  opened  with  prayer,  and  when 
they  break  up  a  benediction  is  prononnoad. 
»9 
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I  am  iDTited  to  «  ball  at  Sooul  Hall,  and  am  i 
thither  by  Brothers  Stenhome  and  Clawamu 

Social  Hall  ii  a  Bpaoiow  and  cheerf al  room.  The  a 
of  "  Our  UountAin  Home  "  in  brilliant  erergrMn  c 
adorns  oue  pml  of  the  hall,  while  at  the  othcor  a  ] 
is  erected  for  (lie  maaicians,  behind  whom  thwa  ia  n 
for  those  who  iloii't  dance  to  sit  and  look  at  the  fflrtivitMi. 
Brother  Stpiihoiisc,  at  the  request  of  Freiidflnt  Youi^ 
formally  intrioliices  me  to  company  from  the  platfom. 
There  is  a  sploiidor  of  coetnmery  about  the  danceti  I  Ind 
not  cxpectod  to  see.  Qnadrillce  only  are  danced,  nia 
mazoarka  is  t-oiisidered  BiafaL  Even  the  old-tinM  Toand 
waltz  is  tabi.HH<tl. 

I  dance. 

The  SaiiiU  address  each  other  here,  aa  elaewhen^  aa 
Brother  and  Sister.  "  This  way.  Sister  1 "  "  Whai*  an 
yon  going.  Hrother?"  &c.,  Ac.  I  am  called  Brother 
Ward.    Tlii.<  pirascs  me,  and  I  dance  with  ranawed  rignr. 

Tlic  Proplu'i  has  some  very  charming  dangbten,  aennl 
of  whom  «ri'  [>n'ticnt  to-night. 

I  Wild  told  ilicy  Bpoke  French  and  Spaoish. 

Tlio  I'r»{>!itt  is  more  industrions  than  gnceful  aa  a 
datii-cr.  II>>  i<\)iibit8,  howcrer,  a  spryneas  of  lega  ^ita 
rrmnrknhlv  in  a  man  at  his  time  of  life.  I  didnt  aee  Heber 
C.  KimlMll  on  the  floor.  I  am  told  he  is  a  loose  and 
recklcM  diiiKvr,  and  that  many  a  lily-white  toe  haa  fall 
the  crushing:  weight  of  his  cow>hide  monitora. 

The  oM  gentleman  is  pri>Bcnt,  howerer,  with  a  large 
onmberof  wiM's.     It  is  said  he  calls  tlicm  his  "heifeta." 

"Ain't  y<>-i  gnin' to  dance  with  some  ofmywiTeiP' 
said  a  Mormini  to  me. 

These  thinp*  make  a  Hormon  ball  mora  apieytliaBa 
Oeniile  one. 

The  supper  i<  samptnons,  and  bearaod  bMTer  adora  tbt 
bill  of  tare. 

I  go  away  at  tlie  early  hour  of  two  in  the  n 


^ 
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moon  is  shining  brightly  on  the  snow-corered  streets. 
The  lamps  are  oat,  and  the  town  is  still  as  a  grayeyard. 


XV.— PHELPS'S  ALMANAC. 

There  is  an  eccentric  Mormon  at  Salt  Lake  City  of  ths 
name  of  W.  W.  Phelps.  He  is  from  Cortland,  State  of 
New  York,  and  has  been  a  Saint  for  a  good  many  years. 
It  is  said  he  enacts  the  character  of  the  Devil,  with  a  pea- 
green  tail,  in  the  Mormon  initiation  ceremonies.  He  also 
published  an  almanac,  in  which  he  blends  astronomy  with 
short  moral  essays,  and  suggestions  in  regard  to  the  proper 
management  of  hens.  He  also  contributes  a  poem,  entitled 
"  The  Tombs,''  to  his  almanac  for  the  current  year,  from 
which  1  quote  the  last  verse  : — 

**  Choose  je ;  to  rest  with  statelj  grooms ; 
Just  such  a  place  there  is  for  sleeping ; 
Where  everything,  in  common  keeping. 
Is  free  from  want  and  worth  and  weeping ; 
There  folly's  hanrest  is  a  reaping. 
Down  in  the  grave  among  the  tomba.** 

Now,  I  know  that  poets  and  tin-])edlars  are  ''  licensed,** 
but  why  does  W.  W.  P.  advise  us  to  sleep  in  the  bam  with 
the  ostlers  ?  These  are  the  most  dismal  tombs  on  record, 
not  except  the  Tomb  of  the  Capulots,  the  Tombs  of  New 
York,  or  the  Toombs  of  Georgia. 

Under  the  head  of  ''  Old  Sayings,''  Mr.  P.  publishes  the 
following.  There  is  a  modesty  about  the  last  "  saying  ** 
which  will  be  pretty  apt  to  strike  the  reader : — 

*'  The  Lord  does  good  and  SaUn  evil,  said  M< 
Sun  and  moon,  see  me  oooquer,  said  Joshua. 
Virtue  exalts  a  woman,  said  David. 
Fools  and  folly  frolic,  said  Solomon. 
jodgBMDli  beloQf  to  God,  said  Isidak. 


■■•%•>   ■■■  .      ■■■,* 
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I  am  inTited  to  a  ball  at  Sodal  Hall,  and  am  aKjoitiwI 
thither  by  Brothers  Stenhonae  and  Clawaon. 

Social  Hall  is  a  spacious  and  cheerful  room.  The  motto 
of  '^  Oar  Mountain  Home  ^  in  brilliant  erergreeii  capitak 
adorns  one  oml  of  the  hall,  while  at  the  other  a  platEoffm 
is  erected  for  tlie  musicians,  behind  whom  there  ia  room 
for  those  who  don't  dance  to  sit  and  look  at  the  feetiTitHiL 
Brother  StenlitMisc,  at  the  request  of  President  Yoimg, 
formally  intrixluces  me  to  company  from  the  platfonn. 
There  is  a  splendor  of  costumery  about  the  dancen  I  had 
not  expected  to  see.  Quadrilles  only  are  danced.  Tlw 
mazourka  is  iHuisidered  sinfuL  Even  the  old-time  round 
waltz  is  tabooed. 

I  dance. 

The  Saint::  address  each  other  here,  as  elaewbere^  ao 
Brother  and  Sister.  ''  This  way.  Sister  1  **  "  When  aie 
you  going.  I^rother?''  &c.,  &c.  I  am  called  Brother 
Ward.     This  pleases  me,  and  I  dance  with  renewed  Tifor. 

The  Prophet  has  some  rery  charming  daughtexB»  oofenl 
of  whom  are  pn»8ent  to-night. 

I  was  told  tliey  spoke  French  and  Spanish* 

The  Prophit  is  more  industrious  than  graoefnl  ao  a 
daneer.  He  exhibits,  howcTcr,  a  sprjness  of  lego  qnite 
remarkable  in  h  man  at  his  time  of  life.  I  didn't  oeeHebor 
C.  KimUill  on  the  floor.  I  am  told  he  is  a  loooo  and 
reckless  da:Kvr,  and  that  many  a  lily-white  toe  haa  Islt 
the  crushing  weight  of  his  cow-hide  moniton. 

The  old  gentleman  is  present,  however,  with  a  laigt 
number  of  wi\e8.     It  is  said  he  calls  them  hia  "  heifen." 

''Ain't  you  goin' to  dance  with  some  ofmywiTeoP* 
said  a  Mormon  to  me. 

These  things  make  a  Mormon  ball  more  spicy  than  a 
Gentile  one. 

The  supper  is  sumptuous,  and  bear  and  beaTor  adom  ths 
bill  of  fare. 

I  go  away  at  the  early  hoar  of  two  in  the  mAwifaj.    I^i 
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moon  is  shining  brightly  on  the  snow-coTored  streets. 
The  lamps  are  oat,  and  the  town  is  still  as  a  graveyard. 


XV.— PHELPS'S  ALMANAC. 

There  is  an  eccentric  Mormon  at  Salt  Lake  City  of  ths 
name  of  W.  W.  Phelps.  He  is  irom  Cortland,  State  of 
New  York,  and  has  been  a  Saint  for  a  good  many  years. 
It  is  said  he  enacts  the  character  of  the  Devil,  with  a  pea- 
green  tail,  in  the  Mormon  initiation  ceremonies.  He  also 
published  an  almanac,  in  which  he  blends  astronomy  with 
short  moral  essays,  and  suggestions  in  regard  to  the  proper 
management  of  hens.  He  also  contributes  a  poem,  entitled 
**  The  Tombs,''  to  his  almanac  for  the  current  }'ear,  from 
which  I  quote  the  last  verse  : — 

'*  Choose  je ;  to  rest  with  statelj  grooms ; 
Just  such  a  place  there  is  for  sleeping ; 
Where  everything,  in  common  keeping. 
Is  free  from  want  and  worth  and  weeping; 
There  foUy*8  hanrest  is  a  reaping. 
Down  in  the  grave  among  the  tombs.** 

Now,  I  know  that  poets  and  tin-pedlars  are  "  licensed,** 
but  why  does  W.  W.  P.  advise  us  to  sleep  in  the  bam  with 
the  ostlers  ?  These  are  the  most  dismal  tombs  on  record, 
not  except  the  Tomb  of  the  Capulots,  the  Tombs  of  New 
York,  or  the  Toombs  of  Georgia. 

Under  the  head  of  "  Old  Sayings,''  Mr.  P.  publishes  the 
following.  There  is  a  modesty  about  the  last  '' saying  ** 
which  will  be  pretty  apt  to  strike  the  reader  : — 

*'  The  Lord  does  good  and  Satan  evil,  mid  M< 
Sun  and  moon,  see  me  oooquer,  said  Joshua. 
Virtue  exalts  a  woman,  said  David* 
Fools  and  folly  frolic,  said  Solomon. 
Jod^MDli  beloQf  to  God,  said  Isidak. 


«*?t*fr-^^': 
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Tb«  tMth  of  the  jiut  !■  ^»lii.  Mid  JonmUi. 

The  wnl  that  aina  dies,  nid  EnUsL 

The  wicked  do  wicked.  Mid  DanieL 

Ephnim  fled  and  hid,  Mid  Boaw. 

The  GeDtiles  war  and  waata.  Mid  Joet. 

The  Mco&d  reign  ia  peftoe  and  pleoty.  Mid  Af 

Zion  is  the  house  of  the  goda,  h" 

A  fiah  saved  me,  said  Jonah. 

Our  Lion  will  be  terrible.  Mid  Uioah. 

Doctor,  cure  yourself,  aaid  the  SaTioor, 

live  to  live  agaia,  aaid  W.  W.  Phelpa.* 


HURRAH  FOR  THE  ROAD  I 

Time,  Wednesday  nfternoon,  Febraary  10.  The  Orer* 
land  Stage,  Mr.  William  Olorer  on  the  box,  atAnds  befon 
the  reranda  of  the  Salt  Tjike  Ilonse. 

We  go  away  on  whcGla,  bot  the  deep  snow  compeli  tis  to 
Bubatitute  runncni  tweWe  miles  ont. 

There  are  four  passengerB  of  us.  We  piorce  the  Wsh> 
aatch  mountains  by  Parley's  caSon. 

We  reach  Weber  station,  thirty  miles  from  Salt  lake 
City  and  wililly  situated  at  the  foot  of  the  grand  Echo 
Cation,  at  3  o'clock  the  following  morning.  We  remain 
OTor  a  day  here  with  James  liromley,  agent  of  the  Orar* 
land  Stage  line,  and  who  is  better  known  on  the  plaina 
than  Shakspearc  is  ;  although  Shakspearo  has  done  a  good 
deal  for  the  stage.  James  Bromley  has  seen  the  OTerlsnd 
line  grow  up  from  its  iwnyicy ;  and  as  Fits-Green  HaDcck 
happily  ohservej,  none  know  him  hut  to  like  kin  ttgte.  Ha 
was  intended  for  an  agent  In  hia  infancy  be  nsed  to  Uap 
the  refrain, 

"  I  want  to  be  an  agent. 
And  with  the  Sgrata  stand." 

Forward  to  Fort  Bridger,  iu  an  open  sleigh.     Kighl 
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clear,  cold,  and  moonlit  Drirer  Mr.  Samad  Smart. 
Through  Echo  Cafion  to  ELanging  Rock  Station.  The 
snow  i£  very  deep,  there  is  no  path,  and  we  literally  shovel 
our  way  to  Robert  Pollock's  station,  which  we  achieve  in 
the  Course  of  Time.  Mr.  P.  gets  up  and  kindles  a  fire, 
and  a  snowy  nightcap  and  a  pair  of  very  bright  black  eyes 
beam  upon  us  from  the  bed.  That  is  Mrs.  Robert  Pollock 
The  log  cabin  is  a  comfortable  one.  I  make  coffee  in  my 
French  coffee-pot,  and  let  loose  some  of  the  roast  chickens 
in  my  basket.  Mrs.  Pollock  tells  me  where  I  can  find 
cream  for  the  coffee,  and  cups  and  saucers  for  the  same, 
and  appears  so  kind,  that  I  regret  our  stay  is  so  limited 
that  we  can't  see  more  of  her. 

On  to  Yellow  Creek  Station.  Then  Needle  Rock — a  des- 
olate hut  on  the  Desert,  house  and  bam  in  one  building. 
Tlie  station-keeper  is  a  miserable,  toothless  wretch,  with 
shaggy  yellow  hair,  but  says  he's  going  to  get  married.  I 
think  I  see  him. 

Pass  Quaking  Asp  Springs  and  Muddy  to  Fort  Bridger. 
Ilcrc  are  a  group  of  white  buildings,  built  round  a  plaza, 
across  tlic  middle  of  which  nins  a  creek. 

We  are  on  the  road  again,  Sunday  the  14th,  with  a 
driver  of  the  highly  floral  name  of  Primrose.  At  7  the 
next  morning  we  reach  Green  River  Station,  and  enter 
Idaho  Territory.  This  is  the  Bitter  Creek  division  of  the 
Overland  route,  of  which  we  had  heard  so  manv  unfavor- 
able  stories.  The  division  is  really  well  managed  by  Mr. 
Stewart,  though  the  country  through  which  it  stretches  is 
the  most  wretched  I  ever  saw.  Tlie  water  is  liquid  alkali, 
and  the  roads  are  soft  sand.  The  snow  is  gone  now,  and 
the  dust  is  thick  and  blinding.  So  drearily,  wearily  we 
drag  onward. 

We  reach  the  summit  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  at  mid* 
night  on  the  17th.  The  cUmate  changes  suddenly,  and  the 
cold  is  intense.  We  resoma  mnners,  have  a  breakdown, 
and  are  forced  to  walk  four  milet. 
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I  remember  that  one  of  the  nnmerona  reasons  urged  in 
favor  of  (General  Fremont's  election  to  the  Preddencj 
in  1856  was  his  finding  the  path  across  the  Rocky  Xoan- 
tains.  I  wrung  my  frostbitten  hands  on  that  dreadful 
night,  and  declared  that  for  me  to  deliberately  go  orer 
that  path  in  mid-winter  was  a  snfficient  reason  for  my 
election  to  any  Innatic  asylum,  by  an  overwhelniiiig 
vote. 

Another  sensation.  Not  comic  this  time.  One  of  oor 
passengers,  a  fair-haired  German  boy,  whose  sweet  ways 
had  quite  won  us  all,  sank  on  the  snow,  and  said — Let  me 
sleep.  We  knew  only  too  well  what  that  meant,  and  tried 
hard  to  rouse  him.  It  was  in  vain«  Let  me  sleep,  he  aaid. 
And  so  in  the  cold  starlight  he  died.  We  took  him  np 
tenderly  from  the  snow,  and  bore  him  to  the  sleigh  llisi 
awaited  us  by  the  roadside,  some  two  miles  away.  The 
new  moon  was  shining  now,  and  the  smile  on  the  sweet 
white  face  told  how  painlessly  the  poor  boy  had  died.  No 
one  knew  him.  lie  was  from  the  Bannock  mines,  was  Ql- 
clad,  had  no  baggage  or  money,  and  his  fare  was  paid  to 
Denver.  He  had  said  that  he  was  going  back  to  Oermmny. 
That  was  all  he  knew.  So  at  sunrise  the  next  morning 
buried  him  at  tlie  foot  of  the  grand  monn tains  that 
snow-covered  and  icy  all  the  year  round,  far  away  from  the 
Fadcrland,  wliere  it  may  be,  some  poor  mother  is  crying 
for  her  darling  who  will  not  come. 

We  strike  the  North  Platte  on  the  18th. 

At  Elk  Mountain  we  encounter  a  religious  driTsr  named 
Edward  Whitney,  who  never  swears  at  the  mnles.  This 
has  made  him  distinguished  all  over  the  plains.  Fort 
Ilalleck  is  a  mile  from  Elk,  and  here  are  some  troops  of 
the  Ohio  11th  n^giment,  under  the  command  of  Majoff 
Thomas  L.  Mackev. 

On  the  20th  we  roach  Rocky  Thomas's  Justly  celebrated 
station  at  5  in  the  morning,  and  have  a  breakfast  of  hashed 
black-tailed  deer,  antelope  steaks,  ham,  boiled  bear,  hosMj, 
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e^^  coffee,  tea,  and  cream.     That  waa  the  squarest  meal 
on  the  road  except  at  Weber. 

To  Virginia  Dale.  Weather  clear  and  bright  Virginia 
Da!e  is  a  pretty  spot,  as  it  ought  to  be  with  such  a  pretty 
name  ;  but  I  treated  with  no  little  scorn  the  adrice  of  a 
hunter  I  met  there,  who  told  me  to  give  up  **  literatoor,'' 
form  a  matrimonial  alliance  with  some  squaws,  and  **  settle 
down  tha:.^ 

Bannock  on  the  brain  I  That  is  what  is  the  matter  now. 
Wagon-loal  after  wagon-load  of  emigrants,  bound  to  the 
new  Idaho  gold  regions,  meet  us  every  hour.  Canvas- 
covered  and  drawn  for  the  most  part  by  fine  large  mules, 
they  make  a  pleasant  panorama,  as  t.bey  stretch  slowly  over 
the  plains  and  nplands.  We  strike  the  South  Platte  Sun- 
day, 2l6t,  and  breakfast  at  Latham,  a  station  of  one-horse 
proportions.  We  are  now  in  Colorado  ("  Pike's  Peak**), 
and  we  diverge  from  the  main  route  here  and  visit  the 
flourishiDg  and  beautiful  city  of  Denver,  where  I  lecture. 

We  go  to  the  Mountains  from  Denver,  visiting  the  cele- 
brated gold-mining  towns  of  Black  Hawk  and  Central  City. 
I  leave  this  queen  of  all  the  territories,  quite  firmly  believ« 
ing  that  its  future  is  to  be  no  less  brilliant  than  its  past 
has  been. 

Back  to  I^tham  again  over  a  marshy  road,  and  on  to 
Nebraska  by  the  main  stage-line. 

We  reach  Julesberg,  Colorado,  the  1st  of  March.  We 
are  in  the  country  of  the  Sioux  Indians  now,  and  encoun* 
ter  them  by  the  hundred.  A  Chief  offers  to  sell  me  his 
daughter  (a  fair  young  Indian  maiden)  for  six  dollars  and 
two  qnarts  of  whisky.    I  decline  to  trade. 

Kansas,  105  miles  from  Atchison.  Atchison  !  No 
traveller  by  sea  ever  longed  to  set  his  foot  on  shore  as  we 
longed  to  reach  the  end  of  our  dreary  coach-ride  over  the 
wildest  part  of  the  whole  continent  How  we  talked 
Atchison,  and  dreamed  Atchison,  for  the  next  fifty  hours  I 
Atchison,  I  shall  always  lore  you.    Yon  were  evident^ 


.  ■  •        .  .-    ■  « 
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I  remember  that  one  of  the  namerona  reasons  urged  in 
favor  of  General  Fremont's  election  to  the  Presidency 
in  1856  was  his  finding  the  path  across  the  Rocky  Moan- 
tains.  I  wrang  my  frostbitten  hands  on  that  dreadful 
night,  and  declared  that  for  me  to  deliberately  go  over 
that  path  in  mid-winter  was  a  sufficient  reason  for  my 
election  to  any  lanatic  asylum,  by  an  orerwhelming 
vote. 

Another  sensation.  Not  comic  this  time.  One  of  onr 
passengers,  a  fair-haired  German  boy,  whose  sweet  ways 
had  quite  won  us  .ill,  sank  on  the  snow,  and  said — Let  me 
sleep.  We  knew  only  too  well  what  that  meant,  and  tried 
hard  to  rouse  him.  It  was  in  vain.  Let  me  sleep,  he  said. 
And  so  in  the  cold  starlight  he  died.  We  took  him  np 
tenderly  from  the  snow,  and  bore  him  to  the  sleigh  thi^ 
awaited  us  by  the  roadside,  some  two  miles  away.  The 
new  moon  was  shining  now,  and  the  smile  on  the  sweet 
white  face  told  how  painlessly  the  poor  boy  had  died.  No 
one  knew  him.  lie  was  from  the  Bannock  mines,  was  ill- 
clad,  had  no  baggage  or  money,  and  his  fare  was  paid  to 
Denver.  He  had  said  that  he  was  going  back  to  Germany. 
That  was  all  he  knew.  So  at  sunrise  the  next  morning  we 
buried  him  at  the  foot  of  the  grand  mountains  that  are 
snow-covered  and  icy  all  the  year  round,  far  away  from  the 
Faderland,  wlicre  it  may  be,  some  poor  mother  is  crying 
for  her  darling  who  will  not  come. 

We  strike  the  North  Platte  on  the  18th. 

At  Elk  Mountain  we  encounter  a  religious  driver  named 
Edward  Whitnev,  who  never  swears  at  the  mnles.  This 
has  made  him  distinguished  all  over  the  plains.  Fort 
Ilallcck  is  a  mile  from  Elk,  and  here  are  some  troops  of 
the  Ohio  11th  regiment,  under  the  command  of  Major 
Thomas  L.  Mackev. 

On  the  20th  we  roach  Rocky  Thomases  justly  celebrated 
station  at  5  in  the  morning,  and  have  a  breakfast  of  hashed 
black-tailed  deer,  antelope  steaks,  ham,  boiled  bear,  honej. 
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e^gs,  coffee,  tea,  and  cream.     That  was  the  aqaarest  meal 
on  the  road  except  at  Weber. 

To  Virginia  Dale.  Weather  clear  and  bright  Virginia 
Dale  is  a  pretty  spot,  as  it  onght  to  be  with  such  a  pretty 
name  ;  bnt  I  treated  with  no  little  scorn  the  adrice  of  a 
hunter  I  met  there,  who  told  me  to  give  np  **  literatoor,'' 
form  a  matrimonial  alliance  with  some  sqaaws,  and  **  settle 
down  tha:.** 

Bannock  on  the  brain  !  That  is  what  is  the  matter  now. 
Wagon-Ioai  after  wagon-load  of  emigrants,  bound  to  the 
new  Idaho  gold  regions,  meet  us  every  hour.  Canvas- 
covered  and  drawn  for  the  most  part  by  fine  large  mules, 
they  make  a  pleasant  panorama,  as  they  stretch  slowly  over 
the  plains  and  uplands.  We  strike  the  South  Platte  Sun- 
day, 2l6t,  and  breakfast  at  Latham,  a  station  of  one-horse 
proportions.  We  are  now  in  Colorado  ("  Pike's  Peak"), 
and  we  diverge  from  the  main  route  here  and  visit  the 
flourishing  and  beautiful  city  of  Denver,  where  I  lecture. 

We  go  to  the  Mountains  from  Denver,  visiting  the  cele- 
brated gold-mining  towns  of  Black  Hawk  and  Central  City. 
I  leave  this  queen  of  all  the  territories,  quite  firmly  believ- 
ing that  its  future  is  to  be  no  less  brilliant  than  its  past 
has  been. 

Back  to  I^tham  again  over  a  marshy  road,  and  on  to 
Nebraska  by  the  main  stage-line. 

We  reach  Julesberg,  Colorado,  the  Ist  of  March.  We 
are  in  the  country  of  the  Sioux  Indians  now,  and  encoun- 
ter them  by  the  hundred.  A  Chief  offers  to  sell  me  hie 
daughter  (a  fair  young  Indian  maiden)  for  six  dollars  and 
two  quarts  of  whisky.    I  decline  to  trade. 

Kansas,  105  miles  from  Atchison.  Atchison  !  No 
traveller  by  sea  ever  longed  to  set  his  foot  on  shore  as  we 
longed  to  reach  the  end  of  our  dreary  coach-ride  over  the 
wildest  part  of  the  whole  continent.  How  we  talked 
Atchison,  and  dreamed  Atchison,  for  the  next  fifty  hoars  I 
Atchison,  I  shall  always  lore  yoo.    Yoo  were  evident^ 
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mistaken,  Atchison,  when  yon  told  me  that  in  cne  I 
''  lectnred  **  there,  immense  crowds  wonld  throng  to  the 
hall ;  but  yon  are  very  dear  to  me.  Let  me  kiss  joa  for 
year  maternal  parent ! 

We  are  passing  through  the  reserration  of  the  Otoe  In- 
dians, who  long  sgo  washed  the  war-paint  from  their  faoea, 
buried  the  tomahawk,  and  settled  down  into  qniet^  pros- 
perous farmers. 


We  rattle  leisnrelj  into  Atchison  on  a  Sunday  erening. 
Lights  gleam  in  tlio  windows  of  milk-white  chnrohee,  and 
they  tell  us,  far  hotter  than  anything  else  ooold,  that  we 
are  back  to  civilization  again. 


xvn. 

VERT  MUCH   MARRIED. 

Are  the  Mormon  women  happy  ? 

I  give  it  up.  I  don't  know.  Apparently,  the  Mormon 
women  are  happy.  I  saw  them  at  their  bert,  of  eonne 
at  balls,  tea-parties  and  the  like.  They  were  like  other 
women  as  far  as  mv  observation  extended.  They  weiv 
hooiHHl,  and  furlx'lowed,  and  shod,  and  white-collaredp 
and  bejewelled  ;  and  like  women  all  over  the  world,  they 
were  softer-eyed  and  kinder-hearted  than  men  can  erer 
hope  to  be. 

The  Mormon  girl  is  reared  to  believe  that  the  plurality- 
wife  system  as  it  i^  dolicately  called  here  is  strictly  right ; 
and  in  linking  hor  destiny  with  a  man  who  has  twelve 
wives,  she  undoubtt>llv  considers  she  is  doing  her  doty. 
She  loves  the  man,  probably,  for  I  think  it  is  not  tmep  as 
so  many  writers  have  stated,  that  girls  are  forced  to  mmrry 
whomsoever  **  the  Church  *"  may  dictate.    Some  parenti 
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mistaken,  Atchison,  when  70a  told  me  that  in  emb  I 
''  lectured ''  there,  immense  crowds  would  throng  to  the 
hall ;  but  you  are  very  dear  to  me.  Let  me  kiss  joa  te 
your  maternal  parent ! 

We  are  passing  through  the  resenration  of  the  Otoe  In- 
dians, who  long  sgo  washed  the  war-paint  from  their  faoea, 
buried  the  tomahawk,  and  settled  down  into  quiefc^  pn»» 
perous  farmers. 


We  rattle  leisurely  into  Atchison  on  a  Snndaj  enening; 
Lights  gleam  in  the  windows  of  milk-white  chnrchesy  and 
they  tell  us,  far  hotter  than  anything  else  oould,  that  we 
are  back  to  ciyilization  again. 


xvn. 

VERT  MUCH  MARRIBH. 

Are  the  Mormon  women  happy  ? 

I  give  it  up.  I  don't  know.  Apparently,  the  MonnoB 
women  arc  happy.  I  saw  them  at  their  best,  of  ooone — 
at  balls,  tea-parties  and  the  like.  They  were  like  oilier 
women  as  far  as  m\  observation  extended.  Thej  were 
hooped,  and  furbclowed,  and  shod,  and  white-collared, 
and  bejewelled  ;  and  like  women  all  oTor  the  world,  they 
were  softer-eyed  and  kinder-hearted  than  men  oan  ever 
hope  to  be. 

The  Mormon  girl  is  reared  to  belicTe  that  the  plnralii^ 
wife  system  as  it  is  delicately  called  here  is  atriotly  right ; 
and  in  linking  hor  destiny  with  a  man  who  hae  twdve 
wires,  she  undoubtt^lly  considers  she  is  doing  her  dntj. 
She  loves  the  man,  probably,  for  I  think  it  is  not  tree,  as 
so  many  writers  have  stated,  that  girls  are  forced  to 
whomsoever  **  the  Church "  may  dictate.    Some 
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no  doabt  adyiie,  oonniTe,  threaten,  and  in  aggraTated 
cases  incarcerate  here,  as  some  parenta  hare  always  done 
elsewhere,  and  always  will  do  as  long  as  petUcoata  continne 
to  be  an  institution. 

How  these  dozen  or  twenty  wires  get  along  without  heart- 
homings  and  hairpnllings  I  can't  see. 

There  are  instances  on  record,  yon  know,  where  a  man 
don't  liye  in  a  state  of  nnintermpted  bliss  with  one  wife. 
And  to  say  that  a  man  can  possess  twenty  wives  without 
having  his  special  favorite,  or  favorites,  is  to  say  that  he 
is  an  angel  in  boots — which  is  something  I  have  never 
been  introduced  to.  You  never  saw  an  angel  with  a  Beard, 
although  you  may  have  seen  the  Bearded  Woman. 

The  Mormon  woman  is  early  taught  that  man,  being 
created  in  the  image  of  the  Saviour,  is  far  more  godly  than 
she  can  ever  be,  and  that  for  her  to  seek  to  monopolise  his 
affections  is  a  species  of  rank  sin.  So  she  shares  his  af- 
fections with  five  or  six  or  twenty  other  women,  as  the 
case  may  be. 

A  man  must  be  amply  able  to  support  a  number  of  wives 
before  he  can  take  them.  Hence,  perhaps,  it  is  that  so 
many  old  chaps  in  Utah  have  young  and  blooming  wives 
in  their  seraglios,  and  so  many  young  men  have  only  one. 

I  had  a  man  pointed  out  to  me  who  married  an  entire 
family.  He  had  originally  intended  to  marry  Jane,  but 
Jane  did  not  want  to  leave  her  widowed  mother.  The  other 
three  sisters  were  not  in  the  matrimonial  market  for  the 
same  reason  ;  so  this  galUnt  man  married  the  whole  crowfl, 
including  the  girl's  grandmother,  who  had  lost  all  her 
teeth,  and  had  to  be  fed  with  a  spoon.  The  family  wero 
in  indigent  circumstances,  and  they  could  not  but  con- 
gratulate themselves  on  seouring  a  wealthy  husband*  ft 
seemed  to  affect  the  grandmother  deeply,  for  the  first  wonis 
she  said  on  reaching  her  new  home  were :  **  Xow»  thank 
Ood !  I  shall  have  my  gmd  reglar !  ** 

Thenameof  Josej^SflUthiswonhlppadiiilTlali;  and. 
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''  they  say,''  that  although  he  had  been  dead  a  good  bubj 
years,  he  still  keeps  on  marrying  women  hjproxjf.  He 
'^  reyeals  "  who  shall  act  as  his  earthly  agent  in  this  mattar, 
and  the  agent  faithfully  executes  the  defunct  Pk^phoA 
commands. 

I  have  somewhere  stated  that  Brigham  Young  is  aaid  to 
hare  eighty  wires.  I  hardly  think  he  hat  so  many.  Mr. 
Hyde,  the  backslider,  says  in  his  book  that  '^  Brigham 
always  sleeps  by  himself,  in  a  little  chamber  behind  hit 
office ; "  and  if  he  has  eighty  wives  I  don't  blame  him* 
He  must  be  bewildered.  I  know  very  well  that  if  I  had 
eighty  wives  of  my  bosom  I  should  be  confuted,  and 
shouldn't  sleep  anywhere.  I  undertook  to  count  the  long 
stockings,  on  the  clothes-line,  in  his  back  jmrd  one  dtj, 
and  I  used  up  the  multiplication  table  in  less  than  half  an 
hour. 

In  this  book  I  am  writing  chiefly  of  what  I  saw,  and  to 
elaborately  denounce,  at  this  late  day,  a  tfttem  wo  all 
know  must  be  wildly  wrong,  would  be  simply  to  impeach 
the  intelligence  of  the  readers  of  this  book. 


THE  REVELATION  OF  JOSEPH  SMITEL 

I  HAVE  not  troubled  the  reader  with  extracts  from  Mor^ 
mon  documents.  The  Book  of  Mormon  it  ponderont»  bat 
gloomy,  and  at  times  incoherent ;  and  I  will  not,  by  any 
means,  quote  from  that.  But  the  Revelation  of  Joseph 
Smith  in  regard  to  the  absorbing  question  of  plurality  or 
polyprnmy  may  be  of  sufficient  interest  to  reproduce  hereu 
The  reader  has  my  full  consent  to  form  his  own  opinion 
of  it  :— 

BEVELATIOK  GIVEN'  TO  JOSEPH  SMITH,  KAUVOO,  JULY,  12, 

1843. 

Yerily,  thus  aaith  the  Lord  unto  you,  my  teryantJotpph^ 
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that  inasmuch  as  yon  have  inquired  of  my  hand  to  know 
and  understand  wherein  I,  the  Lord,  justified  my  senrants, 
Ahraham,  Isaac,  and  Jacob;  as  also  Moses^  Dayid,  and 
Solomon,  my  servants,  as  touching  the  principle  and  doc- 
trine of  their  having  many  wives  and  concubines  :  Behold  ! 
and  lo,  I  am  the  Lord  thy  God,  and  will  answer  thee  as 
touching  this  matter  :  therefore  prepare  thy  heart  to  re- 
ceive and  obey  the  instructions  which  I  am  about  to  give 
unto  you  ;  for  all  those  who  have  this  law  revealed  unto 
them  must  obey  the  same  ;  for  behold  !  I  reveal  unto  you 
a  new  and  an  everlasting  covenant,  and  if  ye  abide  not 
that  covenant,  then  are  ye  damned  ;  for  no  one  can  reject 
this  convenant  and  be  permitted  to  enter  into  my  glory  ; 
for  all  who  will  have  a  blessing  at  my  hands  shall  abide  the 
law  which  was  appointed  for  that  blessing,  and  the  con- 
ditions thereof,  as  was  instituted  from  before  the  founda- 
tions of  the  world  ;  and  as  pertaining  to  the  new  and  ever- 
lasting covenant,  it  was  instituted  for  the  fulness  of  my 
glory  ;  and  he  that  receiveth  a  fulness  thereof,  must  and 
shall  abide  the  law,  or  he  shall  be  damned,  saith  the  Lord 
God. 

And  verily  I  say  unto  you,  that  the  conditions  of  this 
law  are  these:  All  covenants,  contracts,  bonds,  obliga- 
tions, oaths,  vows,  performances .  conne(*tions,  associations, 
or  expectations,  that  are  not  made,  and  entered  into,  and 
sealed,  by  the  Holy  Spirit  of  promise,  of  him  who  is  an- 
ointed, both  as  well  for  time  and  for  all  eternity,  and  that, 
too,  most  holy,  by  revelation  and  commandment,  through 
tlio  medium  of  mine  anointed,  whom  I  have  appointed 
on  the  earth  to  hold  this  power  (and  I  have  appointed 
unto  my  servant  Joseph  to  hold  this  power  in  the  last 
davs,  and  there  is  never  but  one  on  the  earth  at  a  time  on 
whom  this  power  and  the  keys  of  thi«  priesthood  are  con* 
f erred),  are  of  no  efficacy,  virtue,  or  force  in  and  aftet 
the  resurrection  from  the  dead  ;  for  all  contracts  that  are 
not  made  unto  this  end  have  an  end  when  men  are  dead. 
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Behold  !  mine  house  is  a  house  of  order,  saith  the  Lofd 
Oody  and  not  a  house  of  confusion.  Will  I  accept  of  an 
offering,  saith  the  Lord,  that  is  not  made  in  mj  name  ? 
Or  will  I  receive  at  your  hands  that  which  I  hare  not  ap- 
pointed ?  And  will  I  appoint  unto  you,  saith  the  Lord, 
except  it  be  by  law,  even  as  I  and  my  Father  ordained 
unto  you,  before  the  world  was  ?  I  am  the  Lord  thy  Ood, 
and  I  give  unto  you  this  commandment,  that  no  man  shall 
come  unto  the  Father  but  by  me,  or  by  my  word,  which 
is  my  Isiw,  suith  the  Lord  ;  and  everything  that  is  in  the 
world,  whether  it  be  ordained  of  men,  by  thrones,  or 
principalities,  or  powers,  or  things  of  name,  whatsoever 
they  may  be,  that  are  not  by  me,  or  by  my  word,  saith 
the  I>ord,  shall  be  thrown  down,  and  shall  not  remain 
after  men  arc  dead,  neither  in  nor  after  the  resurrection, 
saith  the  l^nl  your  God  ;  for  whatsoever  things  remaineth 
are  by  me,  and  whatsoever  things  are  not  by  me,  shall  be 
shaken  and  destroyed. 

Therefore,  if  a  man  marry  him  a  wife  in  the  world,  and 
he  marry  her  not  by  me,  nor  by  my  word,  and  he  cove- 
nant with  her  so  long  as  he  is  in  the  world,  and  she  with  him, 
tlicir  covenant  and  marriage  is  not  of  force  when  they  are 
doad,  and  when  they  are  out  of  the  world  ;  therefore 
they  are  not  bound  by  any  law  when  they  are  out  of  the 
worM  :  therefore,  when  they  are  out  of  the  world,  they 
neither  marry  nor  are  given  in  marriage,  but  are  appointed, 
angels  in  ht>aven.  which  angels  are  ministering  servants, 
to  minister  for  those  who  are  worthy  of  a  far  more,  and 
an  ex(*ec(iin.!jr,  and  an  eternal  weight  of  glory;  for  thceo 
angels  did  not  abide  my  law,  therefore  they  cannot  be  en- 
larged, but  remain  separately,  and  singly,  without  exalta- 
tion, in  tlieir  savetl  condition,  to  ell  eternity,  and  from 
henceforth  are  not  gods,  but  are  angels  of  God  for  ever 
and  ever. 

And  a^Min,  verily  I  say  unto  yon,  if  a  man  marry  a 
wife,  and  make  a  covenant  with  her  for  time  and  for  all 
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eternity,  if  that  coyenant  is  not  by  me  or  by  my  word, 
which  is  my  law,  and  is  not  sealed  by  the  Holy  Spirit  of 
promise,  throagh  him  whom  I  hare  anointed  and  appointed 
unto  this  power,  then  it  is  not  valid,  neither  of  force 
when  they  are  out  of  the  world,  becanse  they  are  not  joined 
by  me,  saith  the  Lord,  neither  by  my  word  ;  when  they 
are  out  of  the  world,  it  cannot  be  received  there,  because 
the  angels  and  the  gods  are  appointed  there,  by  whom 
they  cannot  pass  ;  they  cannot,  therefore,  inherit  my  glory, 
for  my  house  is  a  house  of  order,  saith  the  Lord  God. 

And  again,  verily  I  say  unto  you,  if  a  man  marry  a  wife 
by  my  word,  which  is  my  law,  and  by  the  new  and  ever- 
lasting covenant,  and  it  is  sealed  unto  them  by  the  Holy 
Spirit  of  promise,  by  him  who  is  anointed,  unto  whom  I 
have  appointed  this  power  and  the  keys  of  this  priesthood, 
and  it  shall  be  said  unto  them,  Ye  shall  come  forth  in  the 
first  resurrection  ;  and  if  it  be  after  the  first  resurrection, 
in  the  next  resurrection  ;  and  shall  inherit  thrones,  king- 
doms, principalities,  and  powers,  dominions,  all  heights 
and  depths,  then  shall  it  be  written  in  the  Lamb's  Book 
of  Life  that  he  shall  commit  no  murder,  whereby  to  shed  in- 
nocent blood  ;  and  if  ye  abide  in  my  covenant,  and  com- 
mit no  murder  whereby  to  shed  innocent  blood,  it  shall 
be  done  unto  them  in  all  things  whatsoever  my  servant 
hath  put  u(>on  them  in  time  and  through  all  eternity  ; 
and  shall  be  of  full  force  when  they  are  out  of  the  world, 
and  they  shall  pass  by  the  angels  and  the  gods,  which  arc 
set  there,  to  their  exaltation  and  glory  in  all  things,  as  hath 
been  sealed  upon  their  heads,  which  glory  shall  be  a  ful- 
ness and  a  continuation  of  the  seeds  for  ever  and  ever. 

Then  shall  they  be  gods,  because  they  have  no  end  ; 
therefore  shall  they  be  from  everlasting  to  everlasting,  be- 
cause they  continue  ;  then  shall  they  be  above  all,  becanse 
all  things  are  subject  unto  them.  Then  shall  they  be  gods 
because  they  have  all  power,  and  the  angels  are  sabject  onto 
theuL. 
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Behold  !  mine  honse  is  a  house  of  order,  saith  the  Lofd 
Oody  and  not  a  hoose  of  confosion.  Will  I  accept  of  an 
offering,  saith  the  Lord,  that  is  not  made  in  my  name  ? 
Or  will  I  receive  at  yonr  hands  that  which  I  hare  not  ^»- 
pointed  ?  And  will  I  appoint  unto  yon,  saith  the  Lord, 
except  it  be  by  law,  even  as  I  and  my  Father  ordained 
unto  you,  before  the  world  was  ?  I  am  the  Lord  thy  Ood, 
and  I  give  unto  you  this  commandment,  that  no  man  shall 
come  unto  the  Father  but  by  me,  or  by  my  word,  which 
is  my  law,  saith  the  Ijord  ;  and  everything  that  is  in  the 
world,  whether  it  be  ordained  of  men,  by  thrones,  or 
principalities,  or  powers,  or  things  of  name,  whatsoever 
they  may  be,  that  are  not  by  me,  or  by  my  word,  saith 
the  r^rd,  shall  be  thrown  down,  and  shall  not  remain 
after  men  arc  dead,  neither  in  nor  after  the  resurrection, 
saith  the  I^rd  your  God  ;  for  whatsoever  things  remaineth 
are  by  me,  and  whatsoever  things  are  not  by  me,  shall  be 
shaken  and  destroyed. 

Therefore,  if  a  man  marry  him  a  wife  in  the  world,  and 
he  marry  her  not  by  me,  nor  by  my  word,  and  he  coTe- 
nant  with  her  so  long  as  he  is  in  the  world,  and  she  with  him, 
their  covenant  and  marriage  is  not  of  force  when  they  are 
diMd,  and  when  they  are  out  of  the  world  ;  therefore 
thoy  are  not  bound  by  any  law  when  they  are  out  of  the 
world  :  tlicrofore,  when  they  are  out  of  the  world,  they 
neither  marry  nor  are  given  in  marriage,  but  are  appointed, 
angels  in  h(*aven,  which  angels  are  ministering  servants, 
to  minister  for  th(»se  who  are  worthy  of  a  far  more,  and 
an  exceeding,  and  an  eternal  weight  of  glory ;  for  these 
angels  did  not  abide  my  law,  therefore  thoy  cannot  be  en- 
larged, but  remain  separately,  and  singly,  without  exalta- 
tion, in  tlicir  8ave<l  condition,  to  ell  eternity,  and  from 
henceforth  arc  not  gods,  but  are  angels  of  God  for  erer 
and  ever. 

And  airain.  verily  I  say  unto  yon,  if  a  man  marry  a 
wife,  and  make  a  covenant  with  her  for  time  and  for  all 
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eternity,  if  that  coyenant  i«  not  by  me  or  by  my  word, 
which  is  my  law,  and  is  not  sealed  by  the  Holy  Spirit  of 
promise,  through  him  whom  I  have  anointed  and  appointed 
unto  this  power,  then  it  is  not  yalid,  neither  of  force 
when  they  are  out  of  the  world,  becaase  they  are  not  joined 
by  me,  saith  the  Lord,  neither  by  my  word  ;  when  they 
are  out  of  the  world,  it  cannot  be  received  there,  because 
the  angels  and  the  gods  are  appointed  there,  by  whom 
they  cannot  pass  ;  they  cannot,  therefore,  inherit  my  glory, 
for  my  house  is  a  house  of  order,  saith  the  Lord  God. 

And  again,  verily  I  s:iy  unto  you,  if  a  man  marry  a  wife 
by  my  word,  which  is  my  law,  and  by  the  new  and  ever- 
lasting covenant,  and  it  is  sealed  unto  them  by  the  Holy 
Spirit  of  promise,  by  him  who  is  anointed,  unto  whom  I 
have  appointed  this  power  and  tlic  keys  of  this  priesthood, 
and  it  shall  be  said  unto  them,  Ve  shall  come  forth  in  the 
first  resurrection  ;  and  if  it  be  after  the  first  resurrection, 
in  the  next  resurrection  ;  and  shall  inherit  thrones,  king- 
doms, principalities,  and  powers,  dominions,  all  heights 
and  depths,  then  shall  it  be  written  in  the  Lamb's  Book 
of  Life  that  he  shall  commit  no  murder,  whereby  to  slied  in- 
nocent blood  ;  and  if  ye  abide  in  my  covenant,  and  com- 
mit no  murder  whereby  to  shed  innocent  blood,  it  shall 
be  done  unto  them  in  all  things  whatsoever  my  servant 
hath  put  u(>on  them  in  time  and  through  all  eternity ; 
and  shall  be  of  full  force  when  they  are  out  of  the  world, 
and  they  shall  pass  by  the  angels  and  the  gods,  which  are 
set  there,  to  their  exaltation  and  glory  in  all  things,  as  hath 
been  sealed  upon  their  heads,  which  glory  shall  be  a  ful- 
ness and  a  continuation  of  the  seeds  for  ever  and  ever. 

Then  shall  they  be  gods,  because  they  have  no  end  ; 
therefore  shall  they  be  from  everlasting  to  everlasting,  be- 
cause they  continue  ;  then  shall  they  be  above  all,  becaase 
all  things  are  subject  unto  them.  Then  shall  they  be  gods 
because  they  Iiavc  all  power,  and  the  angels  are  sabject  onto 
them. 
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Verily,  verily,  I  say  unto  yoa,  except  ye  abide  my  hw, 
ye  cannot  attain  to  this  glory ;  for  straight  is  the  gate,  and 
narrow  the  way,  that  leadeth  nnto  the  exaltation  and  con- 
tinuation of  the  lives,  and  few  there  be  that  find  it,  be- 
cause yo  receive  me  not  in  the  world,  neither  do  ye  know 
me.  But  if  ye  receive  me  in  the  world,  then  shall  ye 
know  mc,  and  shall  receive  your  exaltation,  that  where 
I  am,  yo  shall  be  also.  This  is  eternal  life  to  know 
the  only  wise  and  true  God,  and  Jesus  Christ  whom 
he  hath  sent.  I  am  he.  Receive  ye,  therefore,  my 
law.  Broad  is  the  gate,  and  wide  the  way  that  leadeth 
to  the  dcatli,  and  many  there  are  that  go  in  thereat, 
because  they  receive  me  not,  neither  do  they  abide  in  my 
law. 

Verily,  verily,  I  say  unto  you,  if  a  man  marry  a  wife 
according  to  my  word,  and  they  are  sealed  by  the  Holy 
Spirit  of  promise  according  to  mine  appointment,  and  he 
or  she  shall  commit  any  sin  or  transgresBion  of  the  new 
and  everlasting  covenant  whatever,  and  all  manner  of 
blasphemies;  and  if  they  commit  no  murder,  wherein  they 
shed  innocent  blood,  yet  they  shall  come  forth  in  the  first 
resurrection,  and  enter  into  their  exaltation ;  bnt  they 
shall  be  destroyed  in  the  flesh,  and  shall  be  delivered  onto 
the  buffetings  of  Satan,  unto  the  day  of  redemption,  saith 
the  Lord  God. 

The  blasphemy  against  the  Holy  Ghost,  which  shall  not 
t>e  forgiven  in  the  world  nor  out  of  the  world,  is  in  thaty« 
commit  murder,  wherein  ye  shed  innocent  blood,  and  as- 
sent unto  my  death,  after  ye  have  received  my  new  and 
everlasting  covenant,  saith  the  Lord  God :  and  he  that 
abideth  not  this  law  can  in  no  wise  enter  into  my  glory, 
but  shall  be  damned,  saith  the  Lord. 

I  am  the  Lord  thy  God,  and  will  give  nnto  thee  the  lav 
of  my  holy  priesthood,  as  was  ordained  by  me  and  mj 
Father  before  the  world  was.  Abraham  received  all  things, 
whatsoever  he  received,  by  revelation  and 
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by  my  word,  saith  the  Lord,  and  hath  entered  into  hii  ex- 
altation, and  sitteth  npon  his  throne. 

Abraham  received  promises  concerning  his  seed,  and  of 
the  f rait  of  his  loins — from  whose  loins  ye  are,  ris.,  my 
servant  Joseph — which  were  to  continue  so  long  as  they 
were  in  the  world  ;  and  as  touching  Abraham  and  his  seed 
oat  of  the  world,  they  should  continue  ;  both  in  the  world 
and  out  of  the  world  should  they  continue  as  innumerable 
as  the  stars  ;  or,  if  ye  were  to  count  the  sand  npon  the  sea- 
shore, ye  could  not  number  them.  This  promise  is  yours 
also  because  ye  are  of  Abraham,  and  the  promise  was 
made  unto  Abraham,  and  by  this  law  arc  the  continuation 
of  the  works  of  my  Father,  wherein  he  glorifieth  himself. 
Oo  ye,  therefore,  and  do  the  works  of  Abraham  ;  enter  ye 
into  my  law.  and  ye  shall  be  saved.  But  if  ye  enter  not 
into.my  law,  ye  cannot  receive  the  promises  of  my  Father, 
which  he  made  unto  Abraham. 

Ood  commanded  Abraham,  and  Sarah  gave  Hagar  to 
Abraham  to  wife.  And  why  did  she  do  it  ?  Because  this 
was  the  law,  and  from  Hagar  sprang  many  people.  This, 
therefore,  was  fulfilling,  among  other  things,  the  promises. 
Was  Abraham,  therefore,  under  condemnation  ?  Verily,  I 
say  unto  you.  Nay  ;  for  the  Lord  commanded  it.  Abra- 
ham was  commanded  to  offer  his  son  Isaac ;  nevertheless 
it  was  written, Thou  shalt  not  kill.  Abraham,  however, 
did  not  refuse,  and  it  was  accounted  unto  him  for  right- 
eousness. 

Abraham  received  concubines,  and  they  bare  him  chil* 
dren,  and  it  wasacconnted  unto  him  for  righteousness,  be- 
cause thcv  were  given  unto  him,  and  he  abode  in  my  law  ; 
as  Isaac,  also,  and  Jacob,  did  none  other  things  than  that 
wliich  thoy  were  commanded  ;  and  because  they  did  none 
othiT  thi'i:;.^  than  that  which  they  were  commanded,  they 
hav*>  (vit'TiHl  into  their  exaltation,  according  to  the  prom- 
ises. :\w\  sit  npon  thrones ;  and  are  not  angels,  but  are 
goJs.     Davitl  also  received  many  wives  and  ooncnbines,  at 
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also  Solomon  and  Moses  my  seirant^  as  also  many  others 
of  my  servants,  from  the  beginning  of  creation  nntil  this 
time,  and  in  nothing  did  they  sin,  save  in  those  things 
which  they  received  not  of  me. 

David's  wives  and  concubines  were  given  nnto  him  of 
me  by  the  hand  of  Nathan  my  servant,  and  others  of  the 
prophets  who  had  the  keys  of  this  power  ;  and  in  none  of 
these  things  did  he  sin  against  mc,  save  in  the  case  of 
Uriah  and  his  wife ;  and,  therefore,  he  hath  fallen  from 
his  exaltation,  and  received  his  portion  ;  and  he  shall  not 
inherit  them  oat  of  the  world,  for  I  gave  them  anto  an- 
other, saith  the  Iy)rd. 

I  am  the  Lord  thy  God,  and  I  gave  unto  thee,  my  servant 
Joseph,  by  appointment,  and  restore  all  things ;  ask  what 
ye  will,  and  it  shall  be  given  unto  you,  according  to  my 
word  ;  and  as  ye  have  asked  concerning  adultery,  verily, 
verily,  I  say  unto  yon,  if  a  man  rccciveth  a  wife  in  the  new 
and  everlasting  covenant,  and  if  she  be  with  another  man, 
au'l  I  have  not  appointed  unto  lier  by  the  holy  anointing, 
she  hatli  committed  adultery,  and  shall  be  destroyed.  If 
slie  be  not  in  the  new  nnd  everlasting  covenant,  and  she 
be  with  another  man,  she  lins  committed  adulterv ;  and  if 
her  husband  be  with  anotluT  woman,  and  he  was  under  a 
vow,  he  hath  broken  his  vow,  and  hath  committe-J  adul- 
tery ;  and  if  she  hath  not  committed  mlultery,  but  is 
innocent,  and  hath  not  broken  her  vow,  and  knoweth  it, 
and  I  reveal  it  unto  you,  my  servant  Joseph,  then  shall 
you  have  jwwer,  by  tlie  power  of  my  holy  priesthood, 
to  take  her,  and  give  her  unto  him  that  hath  not  com- 
mitted adultery,  but  hath  been  faithful ;  tor  he  shall  be 
made  ruler  over  many  ;  for  I  have  conferred  upon  you 
the  keys  and  ])ower  of  the  priesthood,  wherein  I  restore 
all  things  and  make  own  unto  you  all  things  in  dne 
time. 

And  verily,  verily,  I  say  unto  you,  that  whatsoever  yon 
seal  on  earth  shall  be  sealed  in  heaven ;  and  whataoeTer 
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you  bind  on  earth,  in  my  name  and  by  my  word,  saith 
the  Lord,  it  shall  be  eternally  bound  in  the  heavens  ;  and 
whosesoever  sins  you  remit  on  earth,  shall  be  remitted 
eternally  in  the  heavens  ;  and  whosesoever  sins  you  retain 
on  earth,  shall  be  retained  in  heaven. 

And  again,  verily,  I  say,  whomsoever  yon  bless,  I  will 
bless  ;  and  whomsoever  you  curse,  I  will  curse,  saith  the 
Lord  ;  for  I,  the  I^ord,  am  thy  God. 

And  again,  verily,  I  say  nnto  you,  my  servant  Joseph, 
that  whatsoever  you  give  on  earth,  and  to  whomsoever  you 
give  any  one  on  earth,  by  my  word  and  according  to  my 
law,  it  shall  be  visited  with  blessings  and  not  cursings, 
and  with  my  power,  saith  the  I^rd,  and  shall  be  without 
condemnation  on  earth  and  in  heaven,  for  I  am  the  Lord 
thy  God,  and  will  be  with  thee  even  unto  the  end  of  the 
world,  and  through  all  eternity  ;  for  verily  I  seal  upon  you 
your  exaltation,  and  prepare  a  throne  for  you  in  the  king- 
dom of  my  Father,  with  Abraham  your  father.  Behold  ! 
I  have  seen  your  sacrifices,  and  will  forgive  all  your  sin  ; 
I  have  scon  your  sacrifices,  in  obedience  to  tliat  which  I 
have  told  you  ;  go,  therefore,  and  I  make  a  way  for  your 
escape,  as  I  accepted  the  offering  of  Abraham  of  his  son 
Isaac. 

Verily,  I  say  unto  yon,  a  commandment  I  give  nnto 
mine  handmaid,  Emma  Smith,  yonr  wife,  whom  I  have 
given  unto  you,  that  she  stay  herself,  and  partake  of  that 
which  I  commanded  you  to  offer  unto  her  ;  for  I  did  it, 
siiith  the  Lord,  to  prove  you  all,  as  I  did  Abraham,  and 
that  I  might  require  an  offering  at  your  hand  by  covenant 
and  sacrifice  ;  and  let  mine  handmaid,  Emma  Smith,  re- 
ceive all  those  that  have  been  given  unto  my  servant 
Joseph,  and  who  are  virtuous  and  pure  before  me ;  and 
those  who  are  not  pure,  and  have  said  they,  were  pure, 
shall  be  destroyed,  saith  the  Lord  Ood ;  for  I  am  the 
Lord  thy  God,  and  ye  shall  obey  my  voice  ;  and  I  give  onto 

my  servant  Joseph,  that  he  shall  be  made  ruler  over  many 
to 


806  THX  BEVELATION  OF  JOSEPH  SMITH. 

thinga^  for  he  hath  been  faithful  oyer  a  few  things,  and 
from  henceforth  I  will  strengthen  him. 

And  I  command  mine  handmaid,  Emma  Smith,  to 
abide  and  cleave  unto  my  servant  Joseph  and  to  none  else. 
But  if  she  will  not  abide  this  commandment,  she  shall  be 
destroyed,  saith  the  Lord,  for  I  am  the  Lord  thy  Ood,  and 
will  destroy  her  if  she  abide  not  in  my  law  :  but  if  she  will 
not  abide  this  commandment,  then  shall  my  servant 
Joseph  do  all  things  for  her,  as  he  hath  said  ;  and  I  will 
bless  him,  and  multiply  him,  and  give  unto  him  an  han- 
dredfold  in  this  world,  of  fathers  and  mothers,  brothers 
and  sisters,  houses  and  lands,  wives  and  children,  and 
crowns  of  eternal  lives  in  the  eternal  worlds.  And  again, 
verily  I  say,  let  mine  handmaid  forgive  my  servant  Joseph 
his  trespasses,  and  then  shall  she  be  forgiven  her  tret* 
passes,  wherein  she  hath  trespassed  against  me ;  and  Ip 
the  Lord  thy  God,  will  bless  her,  and  multiply  her,  aod 
make  her  heart  to  rejoice. 

And  again,  I  say,  let  not  my  servant  Joseph  put  bis 
property  out  of  his  hands,  lest  an  enemy  oome  and  de- 
stroy him — for  Satan  seckcth  to  destroy — for  I  am  the 
Lord  thy  Ood,  and  he  is  my  servant  ;  and  behold  I  and  lo, 
I  am  with  him,  as  I  was  with  Abraliam  thy  father,  even 
unto  his  exaltation  and  glory. 

Now,  as  touching  the  law  of  the  priesthood,  there  are 
many  things  pertaining  thereunto.  Verily,  if  a  man  be 
called  of  my  Father,  as  was  Aaron,  by  mine  own  voioe, 
and  by  the  voice  of  him  that  sent  me,  and  I  have  endowed 
him  with  the  keys  of  the  power  of  this  priesthood,  if  he 
do  anything  in  my  name,  and  according  to  my  law,  and 
by  my  word,  he  will  not  commit  sin,  and  I  will  justify  him. 
Let  no  one,  therefore,  sot  on  my  servant  Joseph,  for  I  will 
justify  him  :  for  he  shall  do  the  sacrifice  which  I  reqnira 
at  his  hands,  for  his  transgressions,  saith  the  Lord  yoar 
Ood. 

And  again,  as  pertaining  to  the  law  of  the  priesthood  ; 
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if  any  man  espouse  a  yirgin,  and  desire  to  espoase  another, 
and  the  first  give  her  consent ;  and  if  he  espoase  the  second, 
and  they  are  virgins,  and  have  vowed  to  no  other  man, 
then  is  he  justified  ;  he  cannot  commit  adaltery,  for  they 
are  given  unto  him  ;  for  he  cannot  commit  adultery  with 
that  that  belongeth  unto  him,  and  to  none  else  ;  and  if  he 
have  ten  virgins  give  unto  him  by  this  law,  he  cannot  com- 
mit adultery,  for  they  belong  to  him.  and  they  are  given 
unto  him ;  therefore  is  he  justified.  But  if  one  or  either 
of  the  ten  virgins,  after  she  is  espoused,  shall  be  with  an- 
other man,  she  has  committed  adultery,  and  shall  be  des- 
troyed ;  for  they  are  given  unto  him  to  multiply  and  replen- 
ish the  earth,  according  to  my  commandment,  and  to 
fulfil  the  promise  which  was  given  by  my  Father  before 
the  foundation  of  the  world,  and  for  their  exaltation  in 
the  eternal  worlds,  that  they  may  bear  the  souls  of  men  ; 
for  herein  is  the  work  of  my  Father  continued,  that  he 
may  be  glorified. 

And  again,  verily,  verily,  I  say  unto  you,  if  any  man 
have  a  wife  who  holds  the  keys  of  this  power,  and  he 
teaches  unto  her  the  law  of  my  priesthood  as  pertaining  to 
these  things,  then  shall  she  believe  and  administer  unto 
him,  or  she  shall  be  destroyed,  saith  the  Lord  your  Ood ; 
for  I  will  destroy  her ;  for  I  will  magnify  my  name  upon 
all  those  who  receive  and  abide  in  my  law.  Therefore  it 
shall  be  lawful  in  me,  if  she  receive  not  this  law,  for  him 
to  receive  all  things  whatsoever  I,  the  Lord  his  God,  will 
give  unto  him,  because  she  did  not  believe  and  administer 
unto  him  according  to  my  word ;  and  she  then  becomes 
the  transgressor,  and  ho  is  exempt  from  the  law  of  Sarah, 
who  administered  unto  Abraham  according  to  the  law, 
when  I  commanded  Abraham  to  take  Ilagar  to  wife.  And, 
now  as  pertaining  to  this  law,  verily,  verily,  I  say  unto  yon 
I  will  reveal  more  unto  yon  hereafter,  therefore  let  this 
suffice  for  the  present    Behold  !  I  am  Alpha  and  Omega. 

▲MBK. 
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I. 

A££ITAL  IX  LOXtOy. 

Mk.  Prsrn  :  Mr  dear  Sir. — Yon  problj  didn't  meet 
my  uur\fi  Wilyim  when  he  was  on  these  shores.  I  jedge 
nf}  from  the  fik':k  that  his  pursoots  wasn't  litrmiy.  Com- 
tuorro,  whir-h  it  has  l>een  trooly  observed  by  a  ttatesman* 
or  mmieU^'Jy,  is  the  foundation  stone  onto  which  a  natiou'i 
f(n-atn<-HH  n.'slR,  ;r]onou8  Commerce  was  Uncle  Wilrim't 
fort.  Iff;  RoM  soap.  It  smelt  pretty,  and  redily  oom- 
muiKhf  I  two  pents  a  cake.  I'm  the  only  litrary  man  in  oar 
faiii'Iv.  It  is  trfK),  I  once  had  a  dear  cuzzun  who  wrote  22 
WTM'A  onto  "  A  (Jhild  who  nearly  Uicd  of  the  Measlett 
O  !  "  hut  iiH  hi;  injoodiciouHly  introjuccd  a  chorions  at  the 
vut\  I  if  vtivh  KtanMy,  tin*  parrents  didn't  like  it  at  all.  The 
faihiT  ill  pnrti(*h*r  wept  afresh,  assanlted  my  cassnn,  and 
mini  hi*  ni*vfT  folt  ho  ridirkhis  in  his  intire  life.  The  on- 
ha|i|>y  ri'Niilt  wan  that  my  cuzzun  ahandind  poetry  foreTer, 
utiil  Hint  hack  to  HhfH*makin,  a  shattered  man. 

My  1*111  li*  \Vtl\im  iliNpoHiMl  of  his  soap,  and  retQmed  to 
hm  niiti\  laiiil  with  u  vny  i*xo1t4'd  opinyon  of  the  British 
puhh«<  *'  It  mil  iM|\i*iit<Ml  community."  said  he  ;  "they're 
a  iiilr11i«rl«tiNil  |M*|t)i<.  Ill  om*  small  village  alone  I  sold  50 
oaki«  of  soiiii,  in  i'IinhIui  Imrronial  halls,  where  they  offered 
mit  a  diirnl  roiniii«t.  but  I  said  no — give  it  to  the  poor.* 

mm 
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This  was  the  way  Uncle  Wilyim  went  on.  He  told  ua, 
however,  some  stories  that  was  rather  too  mnch  to  be  easily 
swallerd.  In  fack,  my  Uncle  Wilyim  was  not  a  emblem  of 
trooth.  lie  retired  some  years  ago  on  a  hansnm  compt- 
ency  derived  from  the  insarance-money  he  received  on  a 
rather  shaky  skooner  he  owned,  and  which  turned  ap  while 
lyin  at  a  wharf  one  night,  the  cargo  havin  fortnitly  been 
removed  the  day  afore  the  disastriss  calamty  occard. 
Uncle  Wilyim  said  it  was  one  of  the  most  singHer  things 
he  ever  heard  of  ;  and,  after  coUectin  the  insurance  money, 
he  bust  into  a  flood  of  tears,  and  retired  to  his  farm  in 
Pennsylvany.  He  was  my  uncle  by  marriage  only.  I  do  not 
say  that  he  wasn't  a  honest  man.  I  simply  say  that  if  you 
have  a  uncle,  and  bitter  experunce  tells  you  it  is  more 
profitable  in  a  pecoonery  pint  of  view  to  put  pewter  spoons 
instid  of  silver  ones  onto  the  table  when  that  uncle  dines 
with  you  in  a  fienly  way — I  simply  say,  there  is  surothnn 
wrong  in  our  social  sistim,  which  calls  loudly  for  reform. 

I  'rived  on  these  shores  at  Liverpool,  and  proceeded  at 
once  to  London.  I  stopt  at  the  Washington  Hotel  in  Liv- 
erpooK  because  it  was  named  after  a  countryman  of  mine 
who  didn't  get  his  living  by  makin'  mistakes,  and  whose 
mem'ry  is  dear  to  civilized  peple  all  over  the  world,  be- 
cause he  was  gentle  and  good  as  well  as  trooly  great  We 
read  in  Histry  of  any  number  of  great  individooals*  but  how 
few  of  'em,  alars  !  should  we  want  to  take  home  to  supper 
witli  us  !  Among  others,  I  would  call  your  attention  to 
Alexander  the  Great,  who  oonkerd  the  world,  and  wept  be- 
cause ho  couldn't  do  it  sum  more,  and  then  took  to  gin- 
and-seltzer,  gettin'  tight  every  day  afore  dinner  with  the 
roost  disgustin'  reg'larity,  causin'  his  panints  to  regret 
they  hadn't  'prenticed  him  in  his  early  youth  to  a  biskit> 
baker,  or  some  other  occupation  of  a  peaceful  and  qniet 
character.  I  say,  therefore,  to  the  great  men  now  living 
(you  could  put  'em  all  into  Hyde  Park,  by  the  way,  and 
still  leave  room  for  a  large  and  retpeotable  ooncoiuia  of 


'.•^v-  Kui  uiTi-i  ii:t3s::\  nBi  -a  csa  •sua  an  mat  j^S 
•/  -.rj-.^  i.;.:'*--i»:i — ■  eniwr  rf-rmiiL  Ji  -wva.  nuUt  tht 
yr,->.  -f.  h-.j'.  .bi>;i '  I  «j  I  at  kl  «3fh=tf 'if  vada 
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f^f-:?  V,  -.-^ ^^-t  -i  =,T  iir="  s  j'^czf  Bis  •(  fis- 

•  t;av»:  .'.».-.  v.  --0  ii  ...i!M.f  ^7  u  ft  A  Ril  CKzibal  ftlB 
S>»  Z^.*.'..  t-.^  wi'i  I  »«  c=j-!t  stUia  the  aadiaM* 
tfiA'.  t.'-.  vu  *.r.«  s-.'j>r:  f4r«:i--^  Ci££:bftl  of  kb  tribe,  ib4 
\\,n\,  li.'ir.*:  hrA  •  :.Miir«d.  h*  oftd  te  wr-'nl  of  oar  fdlav, 
':*i'tt.:ryttti:!.,  KrA  \:.x:  k«  hftd  u  one  time  erm  cvMiM* 
I.:;.t/4l  <::t*.iri  hit  r'RcIe  Thomai  oa  his  motbci'b  ni»,  « 
wiril  u  «th<T  iiirtiT  4nf]  dear  r«iatir«, — wh«  I  was  HakV 
ili'-M!  aimi'l';  KUt^m'.-nU  the  mis'ble  joaog  nin  nid  I  «■■ 
«  l>'-r,  HI.']  kri'irrkt  me  off  the  pUtform.  Xot  qaits  MHi> 
f)>"l  *ifli  thin,  hi:  cum  anil  trod  herlj  tm  me,  and  M be  w 
B  ircf  y  ifi  iiif-ii  Itir  \tt:tm>n  and  wore  remarkmble  thick  bool^  X 
lirtr-w  Mt  nii'f!  UiHt  a  csnarjbird  wasn't  walkin*  otct  ae^ 

I  niliriii  tli«t  1117  ambition  overlept  henelfin  thie  oh 
•liMtM,  Hii'l  I'w  Ix-i-n  v<-r>-  careful  ever  aince  to  deal  iqaan 
with  Mil'  [iiihhi'.  If  I  WM  tho  public  lahoold  inatat  •■ 
■i|iiiiri-iir«n,  I  hit'  I  ■lidiihtn'l  do  aa  a  portion  of  mjandl- 
oitrii  iliil  (Ml  the  iHi-iMJon  JpRt  mentioned,  wbich Umj  w 
••iii|ilr>tiHl  til  aitiii  tinlM'riii'  roa)  rnJnei.  "Aajwa  hanl 
Hill  iiii  iiiiiKi  ('HiiHirhaU  Ui  ahiiw  u8,  old  man,"  nid  on*  «( 
'phi,  whii  Mmiiiml  lo  Ih>  a  kind  of  loader  among  em'— •  tdl 
dli'nimibln  ■hitiiiitlril     ■■  a*  you  teen  to  be  of  C 
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balfly  well  sorter  look  round  here  and  fix  things.  Them 
wax  figgers  of  yours  want  washin/  There's  Napoleon 
Bonyparte  and  Julius  Caesar — they  must  have  a  bath,'' 
with  which  coarse  and  brutal  remark  he  imitated  the  shrill 
war-hoop  of  the  western  savige,  and,  assisted  by  his  infamus 
coal-heavin  companyins,  he  threw  all  my  wax-work  into 
the  river,  and  let  my  wild  bears  loose  to  pray  on  a  peace- 
ful and  inoffensive  agricultooral  community. 

Jjcavin  Liverpool  (I'm  goin'  back  there,  tho— I  wnnt  to 
see  the  Docks,  which  I  heard  spoken  of  at  least  once  while 
I  was  there)  I  cum  to  London  in  a  Ist  class  car,  passin' 
the  time  very  agreeable  in  discussin,  with  a  countryman 
of  mine,  the  celebrated  Schleswig-Uolstein  question.  We 
took  that  int'resting  question  up  and  carefully  traced  it 
from  the  time  it  commenced  being  so.  down  to  the  pres- 
ent day,  when  my  countryman,  at  the  close  of  a  four  hours' 
annymated  debate,  said  he  didn't  know  anything  about  it 
himself,  and  he  wanted  to  know  if  I  did.  I  told  him  that 
I  did  not.  He's  at  Ramsgate  now,  and  I  am  to  write  him 
when  I  feel  like  givin  him  two  days  in  which  to  discuss 
the  question  of  negro  slavery  in  America.  But  now  I  do 
not  iov\  like  it. 

Tx)nd(>n  at  last,  and  I'm  stoppin  at  the  Greenlion  tavern. 
I  like  the  lan'lord  very  much  indeed.  He  had  fallen  into 
a  few  triflin  errors  in  regard  to  America — he  was  under 
the  impression,  for  instance,  that  we  et  hay  over  there, 
and  had  horns  growin  out  of  the  back  part  of  our  heads — 
but  his  chops  and  beer  is  ekul  to  any  I  ever  pertook.  You 
must  cum  and  see  me  and  bring  the  boys.  I'm  told  that 
Oarrick  used  to  cum  here,  but  Tm  growin  skeptycal  about 
Grarrick's  favorit  taverns.  I've  had  over  500  public-houses 
pinted  out  to  me  where  Garrick  went  I  was  indooced 
one  night,  by  a  seleck  corap'ny  of  Britons,  to  visit  sum  25 
public-houses,  and  they  confidentally  told  mo  that  Garrick 
used  to  go  to  each  one  of  'euu  Abo,  Pr.  Johnson.  This 
won't  do,  yoQ  know. 


^m^  ^J^JL      ^^m  ^  ^'m^      M      A 
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Yov'li  b^  »!  v^  I^sut:  i2:as  Fw  cade  a  good  ni] 
ff>/r.  <>r«v>  th^  ni.r.i  of  :i<t  lanTord  of  tte  GremlioD  tai 
If  <!r  xxxJ^^h  \  ip^^i  ;k>::::  zne  Ian  ni^:.  Bian*  in  the  bar 
h^  f fKrk'!;  42  irul^Tt^  th^re  bein  orer  20  individooab  prwcnt : 
*'  7'hU  North  Amerlcac  ha«  been  a  inmate  of  my  'ooaa 
or«rr  two  v«rf:k«.  ji:  he  ham't  made  no  attempt  to  acalp 
any  xut:zii\if:T  of  rr;j  famlj.  He  hasn't  broke  no  cnpt  or 
uA>^rrfe,  or  frjrni'.ur  of  anj  kind.  {Hear^hear.)  I  find  I 
ran  trrj%t  hirn  witii  litfrfj  candles.  He  eats  his  wittles  with 
a  ku\i*i  and  a  fork.  People  of  this  kind  should  be  dicar* 
ri«ij(i:d.     I  purjKif.e  'is  'elth  !  "    (Loud  *plaw$J) 

What  could  I  do  hut  modestly  get  up  and  ezprev  a  fenrinl 
liofH;  tliat  th<;  Atlantic  Cable  woald  bind  the  two  oonntrMB 
•till  niorr:  rlonely  together  ?  The  Ian  lord  said  my  ipeach 
wss  full  of  ori^'nality,  bat  his  idee  was  the  old  stage  ooaeh 
WHN  uxufv  PcafiT,  and  he  tho't  peple  woald  indors  that  opia* 
jrin  in  floo  ttnw*. 

I'm  yv\U\\  on  excecdin'  well  in  London.  I  see  now, 
hoHfWT.  that  I  made  a  mistake  in  orderin'  my  close  afore 
I  li«fi  hiinif.  Tlio  trfMith  is  the  taler  in  oar  little  Tilllga 
ciwnil  till*  for  A  pi|r  iind  I  didn't  see  any  other  way  of  gettia* 
my  |iii\.  1Vti  yiMini  ago  these  close  would  no  doubt  hava 
iMtfiii  fsiih'n'hjf,  Btid  |)erhaps  they  would  be  ekally  aimlar 
tan  jsars  lii^nii.     liut  now  they're  dilTrently.    Thatalar 
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said  he  know'd  they  was  all  rights  becaose  he  had  a  brother 
in  Wales  who  kept  him  informed  about  London  fashins 
regular.  This  was  a  infamas  falsehood*  Bat  as  the  ballad 
says  (which  I  heard  a  geni'man  in  a  new  soot  of  black 
close  and  white  kid  gloves  sing  t'other  night).  Never 
don't  let  us  Despise  a  Man  because  he  wears  a  Raggid 
Coat !  I  don't  know  as  we  do,  by  the  way,  tho'  we  gene- 
rally get  out  of  his  way  pretty  rapid  ;  probly  on  account 
of  the  pity  which  tears  oar  boosums  for  his  onhappy  con- 
dition. 

This  last  remark  is  a  sirkastic  and  witherin'  thrust  at 
them  blotid  peple  who  live  in  gilded  saloons.  I  tho't  Fd 
explain  my  meanin'  to  you.  I  frekently  have  to  explain 
the  meanin'  of  my  remarks.  I  know  one  man — and  he's  a 
man  of  varid  'complishments — who  often  reads  my  articles 
•over  20  times  afore  he  can  make  anything  of  'em  at  all. 
Our  skoolmaster  to  home  says  this  is  a  pecoolerarity  of 
geneyus.  My  wife  says  it  is  pecoolerarity  of  infernal  non- 
sens.  She's  a  exceedin'  practycal  woman.  I  luv  her 
muchly,  however,  and  humer  her  little  ways.  It's  a  reck- 
lis  falshood  that  she  henpecks  me,  and  the  young  man  in 
our  neighborhood  who  said  to  me  one  evenin',  as  I  was 
mistenin'  my  diafram  with  a  gentle  cocktail  at  the  villige 
tavun — who  said  to  me  in  these  very  langwidge,  **  Go  home, 
old  man,  onless  you  desires  to  have  another  teapot  throwd 
at  you  by  B.  J.,"  probly  regrets  havin  said  so.  I  said, 
"  Betsy  Jane  is  my  wife's  front  name,  gentle  yooth,  and  I 
permits  no  person  to  alood  to  her  as  B.  J.  outside  of  the 
family  circle,  of  which  I  am  it  principally  myself.  Your 
other  observations  I  scorn  and  disgust,  and  I  must  pollish 
you  off."  He  was  a  able-bodied  young  man,  and,  remoov- 
in  his  coat,  he  enquired  if  I  wanted  to  be  ground  to  pow- 
der ?  I  said,  Yes :  if  there  was  a  Powder-grindist  handy^ 
nothin  would  'ford  me  greater  pleasure,  when  he  struck 
me  a  painful  blow  into  my  right  eye,  causin'  me  to  make  a 
rapid  retreat  into  the  fireplace.    I  hadn't  no  idee  that  tlM 
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^aem-j  -wm  ¥\  Ttil  -^"tul^bL,  3«xz  I  -^7'^  ^^  w«it  for 
'i..T!,  ji  1  rvr-jii^  — .;rra  «fi«  13"  aij  2ii«  of  ItjW.     Hm 

I.  •  L  :--/rr      ji .J   T-  L-^  1  "ce'  "--I't  *:il-i3i  prxressioa  at  the 

•A.  -  M'  5-11  I  i-r^  I  •  V  .:  -r  Lstnz-.'txiIlT.  Yoa'rebeai 
f>...i'  r-r.zi  1  7t^.:.-  IL*c::»i-=-  Y:?!  wear  xa  at  the 
-  .i.:-^  Tirr-T  :.--:.-  ■: .  -  j— .--  .-  "izt  :c:  w-l;!:  the  *timw, 
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K:-,rr  '-'.rftrrrr.  S::  I  tl?  ••  rrj  f:r  him.  and  I  went  and 
L-w^iti  h.r.  :.I1  --  r  :  t-.;.  Kii  re3r"l4r  original  fitlwr 
V/^i'.?  ah/rrr.:  :..  :!-.-=  Xk.-.  I  :•  .i  liiz:  Ti  be  a  father  to  hw 
Tr.j'^'A.     Hr  =r.ll:  ^  :.  a.!7  «z:.le.  an-i  said  I'd  already  been 

I  v:.i  :. :.-:  0'.^.^rTr  t..^:  Lzir.  oner  be  alias  avided,  ezoep 
in  Hx\r^*:::.  'v---..  ?!;.-  jr.:.  .:  Iv  if.  if  a  man  smites  me  00 
the  rlj^ht  ri'.o^rk  I'^.i  :  :rr.  mj  lef:  to  hizn.  probly ;  but  if 
h':  inxinooatfr.-.  that  mv  :ma'sothor  wasn't  all  ri^t.  111 
ptuich  hi4  h^'J.  I;  :  ::'!::  is  mis'lle  bisniss,  gen'rally 
ffi'iakin,  an^i  nli<-r.^v>-r:i:i,v  t'l.rorprisin  coantnrmanof  mine 
ruriiA  ov^T  h'T"  Co  .-'.<*•.]•  r.ii  a  Hritun  in  the  priie  ring  Vm 
fill  UK  frzf  :':•«. iviy  ti<-kti-*i  v.'ii  II  he  gets  scooped  hiaaelf, 
whif  fi  it  irt  a  hail  Ti'-k  li:u<  i:\\\*  fur  been  the  case — my  only 
K'irrf'r  l>«'irj'  tli:it  t  oth<*r  ffller  wasn't  scooped  likewise.  It's 
«lif7'rf'fitly  wirJi  hrulliii  iNiats.  wliich  is  a  manly  sport*  and 
I  f'lui  only  f'X|i]aiii  Mr.  I Inni  11 '.^rrsuntdrfoat  in  this  country 
on  ihf  ('roiirj'Jrf  that  ho  «asn*t  nsi-ci  to  British  water.  I 
hfijii*  f  liM  fvphiriation  will  U'  entirely  satisfact'ry  to  alL 

Ai  f  ririifirkfMj  aforr,  I'm  p'ttin'  on  well.  I'm  aware 
Hint  I'lM  in  till'  ^rf.'U  iiiftriip'lifl  of  the  world,  and  it  doesn^i 
niMko  iiii«  fiiiliMp|iy  lii  Hiliiiit  the  fuck.  A  man  is  a  ass  who 
iliii|iiiiitii  it.  'riiiit'M  nil  that  ail8  him.  I  know  there  is 
suiti  iM«|iln  who  rum  u\er  here  and  snsp  and  snarl  'boat 


"  HAS  MY  CLOTH IM'  A  WKLCHV  APPKARANCC  ?"     Pag*  Jl  %. 
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this  and  that :  I  know  one  man  whonjs  it  it  aahameand 
a  disgrace  that  St.  PanFa  Ohorch  isn't  a  older  edifiss ;  he 
says  it  should  be  years  and  eren  ages  older  than  it  is ;  bat 
I  decline  to  hold  myself  responsible  for  the  oondnck  of  this 
idyit  simply  because  he's  my  countryman.  I  spose  every 
civlised  land  is  endowed  with  its  full  share  of  gibberin' 
idyitsy  and  it  can't  be  helpt— lesstways  I  can't  think  of 
any  effectooal  plan  of  helpin'  it 

I'm  a  little  sorry  you've  got  politics  over  here,  but  I  shall 
not  diskuss  'em  with  nobody.  Tear  me  to  pieces  with  wild 
omnibus  bosses,  and  I  won't  diskuss  'em.  I've  had  quite 
enuff  of  'em  at  home,  thank  you.  I  was  at  Birmingham 
t'other  night»  and  went  to  the  great  meetin'  for  a  few 
minits.  I  hadn't  been  in  the  hall  long  when  astem-lookin' 
artisan  said  to  me  : 

"  You  ar  from  Wales  I " 

No,  I  told  him  I  didn't  think  I  was.  A  hidgyis  tho't 
flasht  over  me.  It  was  of  that  onprincipled  taler^  and  I 
said,  ''Has  my  dothin'  a  Welchy  appearance  ?" 

**  Not  by  no  means,"  he  answered,  and  then  he  said, 
''  And  that  is  your  opinyin  of  the  present  crisis  ?" 

I  said,  ''  I  don't  zackly  know.  Have  you  got  it  very 
bad?" 

He  replied,  ''  Sir,  it  is  sweepin'  over  England  like  the 
Cymoon  of  the  Desert ! " 

"  Wall,"  I  said,  "  let  it  sweep !" 

He  ceased  me  by  the  arm  and  said,  *'  Let  us  glance  at 
hist'ry.     It  is  now  some  two  thousand  year*—" 

'Ms  it,  indeed?"  I  replied. 

**  Listin ! "  he  fieroely  cried ;  "  it  is  only  a  little  orer 
two  thousand  years  since—" 

'*  Oh,  bother  I "  I  remarict,  "  let  us  go  out  and  git  some 
beer." 

''  No,  Sir.  I  want  no  gross  and  sensnal  beer.  Ill  not 
move  from  this  spot  till  I  can  tote.    Who  ar  you  ?" 

I  handed  him  my  oaid»  whieh  in  additioa  to  my 
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This  was  the  way  XJnole  Wilyim  went  on.  He  told  ns, 
however,  some  stories  that  was  rather  too  mnch  to  be  easily 
swallerd.  In  fack,  my  Uncle  Wilyim  was  not  a  emblem  of 
trooth.  He  retired  some  years  ago  on  a  hansum  compt- 
ency  derived  from  the  insurance-money  he  received  on  a 
rather  shaky  skooner  he  owned,  and  which  tamed  up  while 
lyin  at  a  wharf  one  night,  the  cargo  havin  fortnitly  been 
removed  the  day  afore  the  disastriss  calamty  occurd. 
Uncle  Wilyim  said  it  was  one  of  the  most  singHer  things 
he  ever  heard  of  ;  and,  after  coUectin  the  insurance  money, 
he  bast  into  a  flood  of  tears,  and  retired  to  his  farm  in 
Pennsylvany.  He  was  my  uncle  by  marriage  only.  I  do  not 
say  that  he  wasn't  a  honest  man.  I  simply  say  that  if  you 
have  a  uncle,  and  bitter  experunce  tells  you  it  is  more 
profitable  in  a  pecoonery  pint  of  view  to  pat  pewter  spoons 
instid  of  silver  ones  onto  the  table  when  that  uncle  dines 
with  yon  in  a  fienly  way — I  simply  say,  there  is  sumthun 
wrong  in  oar  social  sistim,  which  calls  loudly  for  reform. 

I  'rived  on  these  shores  at  Liverpool,  and  proceeded  at 
once  to  London.  I  stopt  at  the  Washington  Hotel  in  Liv- 
erpool, because  it  was  named  after  a  countryman  of  mine 
who  didn't  get  his  living  by  makin'  mistakes,  and  whoae 
mem'ry  is  dear  to  civilized  peple  all  over  the  world,  be* 
cause  he  was  gentle  and  good  as  well  as  trooly  great.  We 
read  in  Histry  of  any  number  of  great  individooals^  but  how 
few  of  'em,  alars  !  should  we  want  to  take  home  to  sapper 
wit))  us !  Among  others,  I  would  call  your  attention  to 
Alexander  the  Great,  who  conkerd  the  world,  and  wept  be- 
cause he  couldn't  do  it  sum  more,  and  then  took  to  gin- 
and-seltzer,  gettin'  tight  every  day  afore  dinner  with  the 
most  disgustin'  regularity,  causin'  his  parunts  to  regret 
they  hadn't  'prenticed  him  in  his  early  youth  to  a  biskit* 
baker,  or  some  other  occupation  of  a  peaceful  and  qaiet 
character.  I  say,  therefore,  to  the  great  men  now  livin^ 
(yon  could  put  'em  all  into  Hyde  Park,  by  the  way,  and 
•till  leave  room  for  a  large  and  respectable  oonoonne  of 
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rioton)— be  good.  I  nj  to  that  gifted  bat  bdd^adil  ' 
ProoehQB,  Bismarck,  be  good  and  gentle  in  yoor  liaar  of 
trinmp.  /  always  am.  I  admit  that  oar  linea  iadiffenD^ 
Bismarck's  and  mine ;  bat  the  aama  glo^nia  prinoipl*  ii 
invoWed,  I  amaezhibiterofBtartlin'carioBit7»,«u«wki, 
snaiz,  etsetry  ("either  of  whom,"  as  a  American  itateaaa 
whose  rnune  I  sin't  at  liberty  to  mention  for  perlitieil 
reeins,  as  he  expccks  to  be  a  candidate  for  a  pron'iMBt 
offiss,  and  hence  doesn't  wish  to  excite  the  rage  and  JiUmj 
of  other  showmen — "  either  of  whom  is  wnth  dabble  tba 
price  of  admisaion") ;  I  say  I  am  an  ezhihiter  of  startlin 
cnriositys,  and  I  also  have  my  hoars  of  trinmp,  bnt  I  tiyto 
be  good  in  'em.  If  yon  say,  "Ah,  yes,  bat  also  yoarbonn 
of  grief  and  misfortin  ;  "I  answer,  it  istroo,  andyoo  probly 
refer  to  the  circiimstons  of  my  hirin'  a  yonng  man  of  dia- 
sypatcd  habits  to  fix  liisself  ap  as  a  A  real  Cannibal  from 
New  Zeelan,  and  when  I  was  simply  tcllin  the  aadiaBoa 
that  he  wus  the  most  feroshos  Cannibal  of  bis  tribe,  aad 
that,  alone  ar.d  nniusisted,  he  had  et  ser'ril  of  oar  fellow, 
countrymen,  and  that  he  had  at  one  time  eren  eontaa^ 
pl&tcd  catin  his  Uncle  Thomas  on  bis  mother's  side,  m 
well  as  other  near  and  dear  relatives, — when  I  was  maldB* 
tlicsc  simple  statements  the  mis'ble  yoaog  man  sHd  I  wm 
a  l}'cr,  and  knockt  me  off  the  platform.  Not  qnit*  ntit- 
fied  with  this,  he  cum  and  trod  hevly  on  me,  and  at  he  ■vm 
a  very  muscular  person  and  wore  remarkable  thick  boot^  I 
knew  at  once  that  a  canary  bird  wasn't  walkin'  orer  ma. 

I  admit  that  my  ambition  orcrlept  herself  in  thia  ia- 
stuns,  and  I've  been  Tcr}*  careful  ever  since  to  deal  aqaai* 
with  the  public.  If  I  was  the  public  I  shoald  insiit  Oi 
squareness,  tho'  I  shouldn't  do  as  a  portion  of  my  atidt 
ence  did  on  the  o<-casion  jest  mentioned,  whioh  thej  VM 
empleyed  in  sum  nabcrin'  coal  mines.  "  As  yoo  hairt 
got  no  more  Cannyhals  to  show  us,  old  man,"  said  on*  ol 
'em,  who  seemed  to  be  a  kind  of  leader  among  em' — a  till 
dis'greeble  skoandril — "  as  yoa  ieem  to  be  oat  el  Obb^^ 
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balB,  we^l  sorter  look  ronnd  here  and  fix  things.  Them 
wax  figgers  of  yours  want  washin/  There's  Napoleon 
Bonyparte  and  Julius  Caesar — they  must  have  a  bath/' 
with  which  coarse  and  brutal  remark  he  imitated  the  shrill 
war-hoop  of  the  western  savige,  and,  assisted  by  his  infamus 
coal-hcavin  companyins,  he  threw  all  my  wax-work  into 
the  river,  and  let  my  wild  bears  loose  to  pray  on  a  peace- 
ful and  inoffensive  agricultooral  community. 

Jjcaviu  Liverpool  (I'm  goin'  back  there,  tho — I  want  to 
see  the  Docks,  which  I  heard  spoken  of  at  least  once  while 
I  was  there)  I  cum  to  London  in  a  1st  class  car,  passin' 
the  time  very  agreeable  in  discussin,  w  ith  a  countryman 
of  mine,  the  celebrated  Schleswig-Holstein  question.  We 
took  that  interesting  question  up  and  carefully  traced  it 
from  the  time  it  commenced  being  so,  down  to  the  pres- 
ent day,  when  my  countryman,  at  the  close  of  a  four  hours' 
annymated  debate,  said  he  didn't  know  anything  about  it 
himself,  and  he  wanted  to  know  if  I  did.  I  told  him  that 
I  did  not.  He's  at  Ramsgate  now,  and  I  am  to  write  him 
when  I  feel  like  givin  him  two  days  in  which  to  discuss 
the  question  of  negro  slavery  in  America.  But  now  I  do 
not  feel  like  it. 

Tendon  at  Inst,  and  I'm  stoppin  at  the  Greenlion  tavern. 
I  like  the  lan'lord  very  much  indeed.  He  had  fallen  into 
a  few  triflin  errors  in  regard  to  America — he  was  under 
the  impression,  for  instance,  that  we  ct  hay  over  there» 
and  had  horns  growin  out  of  the  back  part  of  our  heads — 
but  his  chops  and  beer  is  ekid  to  any  I  ever  pertook.  You 
must  cum  and  see  me  and  bring  the  boys.  I'm  told  that 
Oarrick  used  to  cum  here,  but  Tm  growin  skeptycal  about 
Oarrick's  favorit  taverns.  I've  had  over  500  public-houses 
pinted  out  to  mo  where  Garrick  went  I  was  indooced 
one  night,  by  a  seleck  corop'uy  of  Britons,  to  visit  sum  25 
public-houses,  and  they  confidentally  told  me  that  Garrick 
used  to  go  to  each  one  of  'enu  Alao,  Dr.  Johnaon.  This 
won't  do,  joa  know. 
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May  be  Tye  rambled  a  bit  in  this  oonuniinTcation.  m 
try  and  be  more  collected  in  my  next,  and  meanwhik^ 
bliete  me, 

Trooly  Yonn, 

ABmnm  Wasdu 


IL 

PEBSONAL  BECOLLSCTIONS. 

You'll  be  glad  to  learn  that  Fve  made  a  good  impi 
8ion  onto  the  mind  of  the  lanHord  of  the  Oreenlion  tavern. 
He  made  a  speech  about  me  last  night.  Ristn'  in  the  bar 
he  spoke  as  f oilers,  there  bein  over  20  individooala  present : 
''This  North  American  has  been  a  inmate  of  my  'onaa 
over  two  weeks,  yit  he  hasn't  made  no  attempt  to  acalp 
any  member  of  my  fam'ly.  He  hasn't  broke  no  cape  or 
sasscrs,  or  furnitur  of  any  kind.  {Hear,  hear.)  I  find  I 
can  trust  him  with  litcd  candles.  He  eats  his  wittlet  vith 
a  knife  and  a  fork.  People  of  this  kind  should  be  encnr- 
ridged.     I  purpose  'is  'elth  !  '^    {Loud  'plates.) 

What  could  I  do  but  modestly  get  up  and  express  a  fenrint 
hope  that  the  Atlantic  Cable  would  bind  the  two  countrias 
still  more  closely  together  ?  The  lanlord  said  my  spaaeh 
was  full  of  originality,  but  his  idee  was  the  old  stage  coach 
was  more  safer,  and  he  tho't  peple  would  indors  that  opin* 
yin  in  doo  time. 

I'm  gettin'  on  cxcecdin'  well  in  London.  I  see  now, 
however,  that  I  made  a  mistake  in  orderin'  my  close  afoia 
I  left  home.  The  trooth  is  the  taler  in  our  little  villiga 
owed  me  for  a  pig  and  I  didn't  see  any  other  way  of  getUa* 
my  pay.  Ten  years  ago  these  close  would  no  doubt  hava 
been  fash'n'blo,  and  perhaps  they  would  be  ekally  simlar 
ten  years  hens.    But  now  they're  dilTrently.    Tha  takr 
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said  he  know'd  they  was  all  rights  because  he  had  a  brother 
in  Wales  who  kept  him  informed  about  London  fashins 
reg^ar.  This  was  a  infamus  falsehood.  But  as  the  ballud 
says  (which  I  heard  a  geni'man  in  a  new  soot  of  black 
close  and  white  kid  gloves  sing  t'other  night).  Never 
don't  let  us  Despise  a  Man  because  he  wears  a  Raggid 
Coat !  I  don't  know  as  we  do,  by  the  way,  tho'  we  gene- 
rally get  out  of  his  way  pretty  rapid  ;  probly  on  account 
of  the  pity  which  tears  our  boosums  for  his  onhappy  con- 
dition. 

This  last  remark  is  a  sirkastic  and  witherin'  thrust  at 
them  blotid  peple  who  live  in  gilded  saloons.  I  iho't  I'd 
explain  my  meanin'  to  you.  I  frekently  have  to  explain 
the  meanin'  of  my  remarks.  I  know  one  man — and  he's  a 
man  of  varid  'complishments — who  often  reads  my  articles 
over  20  times  afore  he  can  make  anything  of  'em  at  all. 
Our  skoolmaster  to  home  says  this  is  a  pecoolerarity  of 
geneyus.  My  wife  says  it  is  pecoolerarity  of  infernal  non- 
sens.  She's  a  exceedin'  practycal  woman.  I  luv  her 
muchly,  however,  and  humer  her  little  ways.  It's  a  reck- 
lis  falshood  that  she  henpecks  me,  and  the  young  man  in 
our  neighborhood  who  said  to  me  one  evenin',  as  I  was 
mistenin'  my  diafram  with  a  gentle  cocktail  at  the  villige 
tavun — who  said  to  me  in  these  very  langwidge,  '*  Go  home, 
old  man,  onless  you  desires  to  have  another  teapot  throwd 
at  you  by  B.  J.,"  probly  regrets  havin  said  so.  I  said, 
**  Betsy  Jane  is  my  wife's  front  name,  gentle  yootli,  and  I 
permits  no  person  to  alood  to  her  as  B.  J.  outside  of  the 
family  circle,  of  which  I  am  it  principally  myself.  Your 
other  observations  I  scorn  and  disgust,  and  I  must  pollish 
you  off."  He  was  a  able-bodied  young  man,  and,  remoov- 
in  his  coat,  he  enquired  if  I  wanted  to  be  ground  to  pow- 
der ?  I  said.  Yes :  if  there  was  a  Powder-grindist  handy, 
nothin  would  'ford  me  greater  pleasure,  when  he  struck 
me  a  painful  blow  into  my  right  eye,  causin'  me  to  make  a 
rapid  retreat  into  the  fireplace.    I  hadn't  no  idee  that  Um 
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enemy  was  so  well  organiied*    But  I  rallied  and  went  for 
him,  in  a  rayther  vigriB  stjie  for  my  time  of  life.     His 
parunts  lived  near  by,  and  I  will  simply  state  15  minita  had 
only  dapst  after  the  first  act  when  he  was  carried  home  on 
a  shutter.     His  mama  met  the  solium  procession  at  the 
door,  and  after  kecrfully  lcK>king  her  orfspring  over,  she 
said,  ''My  son,  I  see  how  it  is  distinctually.     You've  been 
foolin'  round  a  Trashiu  Mashcen.     You  went  in  at  the 
place  where  they  put  tlio  <rnuii  in,  cum  out  with  the  straw, 
and  you  got  up  into  the  thinpimyjig,  and  let  the  hones  tred 
on  you,  didn't  you,  my  sou  ?  "    The  pen  of  no  liven  Orthor 
could  describe  that  disfortuit  young  man's  sittywation 
more  clearer.     But  I  \v:u:  si^rry  for  him,  and  I  went  And 
nussed  him  till  he  got  well.    His  regular  original  father 
being  absent  to  the  war,  I  lold  him  I'd  be  a  father  to  him 
myself.     He  smilt  a  sickly  smile,  and  said  I'd  already  been 
wus  than  two  fathers  to  him. 

I  will  hero  obsarvethat  titiu  ortcr  be  alius  avided,  ezoep 
in  extreem  cases.  My  principle  is,  if  a  man  smites  me  on 
the  right  cheek  1*11  turn  my  left  to  him,  probly  ;  bnt  if 
he  insinooatcs  that  my  gran'mothcr  wasn't  all  right.  111 
punch  his  hc<l.  But  tit  in  is  mis'ble  bisniss,  gen'nllj 
speakin,  and  whenever  any  cnrorprisin  conntiyman  of  mine 
cums  over  here  to  sc(N»p  up  a  Briton  in  the  prize  ring  Fm 
alius  excessively  tickled  whon  he  gets  scooped  hissdf, 
which  it  is  a  sad  fack  has  thus  fur  been  the  case — my  onlj 
sorrcr  bein'  that  t'other  foller  wasn't  scooped  likewise.  It's 
diffVently  with  scullin  Invits.  which  is  a  manly  sport,  and 
I  can  only  explain  Mr.  Ilaniirs  n'sunt  defeat  in  this  country 
on  the  grounds  that  he  wasnH  used  to  British  water.  I 
hope  this  explanation  will  l»o  entirely  satisfact'ry  to  alL 

As  I  remarked  afore.  Tm  gettin'  on  well.  I'm  aware 
that  I'm  in  the  great  metn^plis  of  the  world,  and  it  doesnt 
make  me  onhappy  to  admit  the  fack.  A  man  is  a  ass  who 
dispoots  it  That's  all  that  ails  him.  I  know  there  is 
sum  peple  who  cum  over  here  and  snap  and  anarl  'boat 
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this  and  that :  I  know  one  man  whonja  it  ia  a  ahame  and 
a  disgrace  that  St.  PanFa  Ohorch  isn't  a  older  edifiss ;  he 
says  it  should  be  yean  and  eren  ages  older  than  it  is ;  bat 
I  decline  to  hold  myself  responsible  for  the  oondnck  of  this 
idyit  simply  because  he's  my  ooontryman.  I  spose  every 
civlised  land  is  endowed  with  its  fall  share  of  gibberin' 
idyitsy  and  it  can't  be  helpt — ^leastways  I  oan't  think  of 
any  effectooal  plan  of  helpin'  it 

I'm  a  little  sorry  you've  got  politics  over  here,  but  I  shall 
not  diskuss  'em  with  nobody.  Tear  me  to  pieces  with  wild 
omnibus  bosses,  and  I  won't  diskuss  'em.  I've  had  quite 
enufr  of  'em  at  home,  thank  you.  I  was  at  Birmingham 
t'other  night»  and  went  to  the  great  meetin'  for  a  few 
minits.  I  hadn't  been  in  the  hall  long  when  a  stem-lookin' 
artisan  said  to  me  : 

"  You  ar  from  Wales  I " 

No,  I  told  him  I  didn't  think  I  was.  A  hidgyis  tho't 
flash  t  over  me.  It  was  of  that  onprincipled  taler,  and  I 
said,  ''Has  my  clothin'  a  Welchy  appearanoe  ?" 

"  Not  by  no  means,"  he  answered,  and  then  he  said, 
''  And  that  is  your  opinyin  of  the  present  crisis  ?" 

I  said,  ''  I  don't  sackly  know.  Ilare  you  got  it  very 
bad?" 

He  replied,  ''  Sir,  it  is  sweepin'  over  England  like  the 
Cymoon  of  the  Desert ! " 

''  Wall,"  I  said, ''  let  it  sweep !" 

He  ceased  me  by  the  arm  and  said,  *'  Let  us  glance  at 
hiat'ry.    It  is  now  some  two  thousand  years—" 

"Is  it,  indeed?"  I  replied. 

''  Listin ! "  he  fiercely  cried ;  "  it  is  only  a  little  over 
two  thousand  yean  since—" 

''  Oh,  bother  I "  I  remarkt,  "  let  us  go  out  and  git  some 
beer." 

*'  No,  Sir.  I  want  no  gross  and  sensual  beer.  Ill  not 
move  from  this  spot  till  I  can  Tote.    Who  ar  you  ?" 

I  handed  him  iny  oaid»  whleh  in  additioa  to  my 
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ooDtains  »  eUbrit  description  of  tn;  ahow.    "  Nov,  Sr,*  I 
prondljr  Mid,  "yon  know,  me  T" 

"I  soUamljr  swear, "  lie  sternl/  repliod,  "tlutliMTCr 
heard  of  yon  or  yonr  show,  in  m;  life ! " 

"And  this  man,"  I  cried  bitterly,  "esUa  htiilf  t  tu 
telligent  man,  and  thinks  be  orter  be  allowed  to  vot*  I 
What  a  holler  mockery  I" 

I've  no  objection  to  ev'ry  intelligent  man  TOitn*  if  1m 
wants  to.  It's  a  pleasant  amoosement,  no  donbt ;  bat 
there  is  those  whose  igrance  is  so  dense  and  1 
that  they  shouldn't  be  trustid  with  a  baltit  uy  i 
one  of  my  trained  aerpunts  shonld  be  trusted  with  •  diild 
to  play  with. 

I  went  to  the  station  with  a  riew  of  retnmin'totoWBOB 
the  cars.  "This  way.  Sir,"  said  the  gnard;  "bora  yon 
ar,"  and  he  pinted  to  a  Srst-class  carriage,  the  sole  oek*. 
pant  of  which  was  a  rayther  prepossessin'  female  of  aboot 
30  sammers. 

"No,  I  thank  you,"  I  earnestly  replied,  "I  prefer  to 
walk." 

I  am,  dear  Sir, 

Very  respecUrly  yonn, 
Artbhus  Wamo, 


THE  OREEKLIOH   AXD  OUTER  CROIIWSIX. 

Mr.  ri-N-rti  :  Mv  hear  Sir, — It  is  nowtwoweeki  liiioa 
amythcr  stmnfre  luokin  man  engaged  'partments  at  Um 
Greenlion.  He  stated  be  was  from  the  celebrated  Unjtod 
SutM.  liut  beyond  this  he  said  nothin.  He  seem'd  to  p*^ 
ter  Solly  tood.  He  remained  mostly  in  bis  room,  aod  vhM- 
ever  he  did  show  hisself  be  walkt  in  a  moody  and  mnrim 
Bunner  in  the  garding,  with  his  hed  bowed  dowa  and  Ui 
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arms  foldid  across  his  brest  He  reminded  me  samwhat  of 
the  celebrated  bat  onhappy  Mr,  Haller,  in  the  cheerfnl 
play  of  7%«  Stranger.  This  man  puzzled  roe.  I'd  bean 
puzzled  afore  several  times,  but  never  so  severally  as  now. 
Mine  Ost  of  the  Oreenlion  said  I  must  interrigate  this 
strange  bein,  who  claimed  to  be  my  countryman.  *'  He 
hasn^t  called  for  a  drop  of  beer  since  he's  been  in  this  ere 
Ouse/'said  the  landlord.  "  I  look  to  you/'  he  added, ''  to 
clear  up  this  dark,  this  orful  niistry  !  " 

I  wriiiged  the  landlord's  honest  hand,  and  told  him  to 
consider  tiie  niistry  cleared  up. 

I  gained  axes  to  tlie  niisterus  bein's  room,  and  by  talkin 
sweet  to  him  for  a  few  minits,  I  found  out  who  he  was. 
Then  returnin  to  the  lan'lord,  who  was  ner^'isly  pacin  up 
and  down  the  bar,  I  said, 

"Sweet  KoLAKDO,  don't  tremble  no  more!  I've  torn 
the  marsk  from  the  hawty  stranger's  face,  and  dived  into 
the  recesses  of  his  inmost  sole  !     He's  a  Trans-Mejim.*' 

I'd  been  to  the  Beefanham  theatre  the  previs  evenin, 
and  probly  the  drammer  I  saw  affected  me,  because  I'm 
not  in  the  habit  of  goin  on  as  ]>er  above.  I  like  the  Beef- 
anham theatre  very  much  indeed,  because  there  a  en- 
thoosiastic  lover  of  the  theatre  like  mvself  can  unite  the 
legitcrmit  drammer  with  fish.  Thus,  while  your  enrap- 
terd  soul  drinks  in  the  lorfty  and  noble  sentences  of  the 
gifted  artists,  you  can  eat  a  biled  mack'ril  jest  as  com- 
for'bly  as  in  your  own  house.  I  felt  constrained,  how- 
ever, to  tell  a  fond  mother  who  sot  immegitly  behind  me, 
and  who  was  accompanied  by  a  gin  bottle  and  a  young 
infant — I  felt  constniiniHl  to  tell  that  mother,  when  her 
infant  playfully  mingled  a  rayther  oily  mackVil  with  the 
little  hair  which  is  left  on  my  vener'ble  hed,  that  I  had  a 
bottle  of  8cente<l  hair  oil  at  home,  which  on  the  whole  I 
tho't  I  preferred  to  that  which  her  orfspring  was  greasin 
me  with.  This  riled  the  excellent  feamale,  and  she  said, 
''  Git  oat !    Yoa  never  was  a  infank  joanelf,  I  tpoae  I 
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Oh  do!  Too  vw  too  good  to  be  a  infaak,  yon  vm  !  To« 
ilid  into  the  vc^id  all  tmir  pov'd,  didal  yo«  ?  Oil 
out !"  "  Xo,  Ibdun,"  I  rqdied,  "I  too  ww  onee  a  in- 
fant !  I  vii  a  IutIt  child.  People  lued  to  oome  in  large 
and  enthoociactic  crovds  from  all  paru  of  the  eonntiy  toaea 
me,  I  vaA  such  a  iveet  and  iniergent  infant.  The  aeil^ 
ment  waa  bo  intent,  in  &ck,  that  a  extra  hold  wai  itartid 
in  the  tovn  to  accommodate  the  peple  vho  thnmged  to  my 
cra^lle."  Ilarin  finished  these  troothfol  ttatrminfa,  I 
flmiit  g veetlj  on  the  worthy  female.  She  said,  **  Drat  yoa* 
what  do  jou  come  a-chaffin  me  for  ?  "  and  the  eslymibla 
woman  was  really  gettin  f arid,  when  I  moUyfied  her  bj 
praiffin  her  child,  and  by  axin  paniin  for  all  Fd  aaid* 
''  This  little  gaU**  I  obserred,  '*  this  sarpriitingly  lively  gal 
when— "the  mothersaid,  **  Kb  t'othersectii he,Sir :  it'aa 
boy.""  "  W&ll,"  I  said,  ''  then  this  little  boy,  whoee  eje  ii 
like  a  eagle  a-soaring  prondly  in  the  azure  sky,  will  aome  day 
be  a  man,  if  he  don't  choke  hisself  to  death  in  childhood'a 
sunny  hours  with  a  smelt  or  a  bloater,  or  some  other  dref* 
ful  calamity.  Uow  surblime  the  tho't,  my  dear  Madam, 
that  this  infant  as  you  fondle  on  your  knee  on  this 
night,  may  grow  up  into  a  free  and  independent  citiaen, 
whose  vote  will  be  worth  from  ten  to  fifteen  pouods,  ac> 
cordin  as  suffrage  may  range  at  that  joyons  perid  ! " 

liCt  us  now  return,  jentle  reader,  to  the  lanloxd  of  tlie 
Greenlion,  who  we  left  in  the  bar  in  a  state  of  anxiety  and 
perspin*.  Rubbin  his  hot  face  with  a  red  hankerchar,  ba 
said,"  Is  the  strange  beiu  a  American  ?" 

"  He  is.'* 

"AGen'ral?" 

"  No/' 

"A  Colonial?" 

•'  No." 

•*A  Majer?" 

*'  Not  a  Majer.* 

«A  Capting?* 
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"  He  is  not" 

''Alefianant?'' 

*'  Not  even  tluit*' 

''Then,''  nid  the  Iralord  of  the  Oreenlkm,  "joaar 
deceeved  I    He  is  no  conntrymmn  of  yonn." 

"Why  not?''    I  nid. 

''  I  will  tell  yon.  Sir,"  said  the  lanlord*  "  My  son-in- 
law  is  employed  in  a  bankin  house  where  ev'ry  Amerioan 
as  comes  to  these  shores  goes  to  git  his  drafts  casht,  and 
he  says  that  not  one  has  arrived  on  these  shores  dnrin  the 
last  18  months  as  wasn't  a  Gen'ral,  a  Crolonial,  a  Major,  a 
Captingy  or  a  leftenant !  This  man,  as  I  said  afore,  has 
deceered  yon  I    He's  a  impostnre ! " 

I  reeled  into  a  chair.  For  a  minit  I  was  speechlis.  At 
length  I  mnrmnredt  **  Alars !  I  fear  it  is  too  troo  !  Even 
I  was  a  Capting  of  the  Home  Oards." 

"  To  be  sure,"  said  the  lanlord ;  yon  all  do  it  over 
there." 

**  Wall/'  I  said,  ''  whatever  nation  this  person  belongs 
to,  we  may  as  well  go  and  hear  him  lectnr  this  evenin. 
He  is  one  of  these  spirit  fellers — he  is  a  Trans-Mejim,  and 
when  he  slings  himself  into  a  trans-state  he  says  the  sper- 
rits  of  departed  great  men  talk  through  him.  He  says 
that  to-night  sev'ril  em  'nent  persons  will  speak  throngh  him 
— among  others,  Cromwell." 

''And  this  Mr.  Cromwell— is  he  dead  ?"said  the  land- 
lord. 

I  told  him  that  Oliver  was  no  more. 

"Its  a  umbug,"said  the  lanlord ;  to  which  I  replied 
that  we'd  best  go  and  soe,  and  we  went  We  was  late,  on 
account  of  the  lanlord's  extensiv  acquain tans  with  the 
public  house  keepers  along  the  road,  and  the  hall  was  some 
two  miles  dutant,  but  we  got  there  at  last  The  hall  was 
about  half  full,  and  the  Mejim  was  just  then  assnmin'  to 
be  Benjamin  Franklin,  who  was  speakin  about  the  Atlantio 
Cable. 
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He  said  tlt»  Gable  was  really  a  merrytoriotu  afUr,  aad 
that  messi^  coald  be  sent  to  America,  and  than  vm  so 
dodbt  about  their  gettin  there  ia  the  conne  of  a  week  sr 
two,  which  he  said  was  a  beaatifnl  idear,  and  mnch  qoiekar 
than  by  Bto«iii>^r  oi*  canal-boat.  It  struck  me  that  if  tbii 
was  Frankl.v-  a  spiritooal  life  hadn't  improved  the  old  gen- 
tleman's iii;.:ifclt8  particly. 

The  audi('"-»  was  mostly  compoRed  of  rayther  pale  peple, 
whose  evpf  I  tho't  rolled  round  in  a  somewhat  wild  nuui- 
ncr.  But  <'^-<'y  was  well-behavod,  and  the  females  kept 
savin",  "  II'w  beautiful !  What  a  surblime  thing  it  ia," 
et  cctry,  ot  ^vtry.  Among  the  females  was  one  who  waa  % 
fair  an<l  ra-«  young  woman.  She  sot  on  the  same  seat  w« 
did,  and  tb>-  I^n'lord  of  the  Greenlion,  whose  frekeot  in- 
ten-ons  with  oilier lan'lonls  that  evenin  had  been  toomuoh 
for  him,  f;)>:vuiHl  his  left  eye  on  the  fair  and  rosy  yonng 
person,  anil  siiillin  lorinly  upon  her,  said, "  Yoa  may  giTa 
mc,  mv  dfs-.  four- penny- worth  of  gin — cold  gin.  I  takt 
it  cold,  b(v»*-^«' " 

Then?  w»>  •rivs  of  '*  Silence  !  Shame  !  Put  him  ootl 
thf  Skoffcr ' " 

"Ain't  w>'^'  thc.Spottod  Itour  ?"  the  Ian  lord  hoanalj 
whispfreil. 

••\n,"|ji--<wiTt'd.  "  It'sanotlierkindof  bore.  Lis'aa. 
Cri>iu-.vfll  l>  ■''■in'  to  spoak  through  our  inspired  frcn', 
now." 

"  Is  )ic ':  vh  l  the  lan'lord — "  lA  he  ?  Wall,  I've  iuthin 
tti  Piiv,  iil.-iii     ^V:is  this  <'romweil  n  lic-cnscil  wittier  ?" 

"  NM  ths;  I  •■>*er  heard,"  I  ani<cnl. 

"  I'm  s<<T-<  -'iT  that.**  said  the  Inn 'lord  withaaigli ;  "but 
Tou  lliink  '  "->-'  »  n>"<>  "^ho  would  wish  to  sec  Itcensed 
Vittlcre  n-:-  'd  in  their  righu  ?  " 

"Nodor."'" 

"  Wall,"  «* 'I  the  lanlortl,  "  jeet  yon  keep  a  eye  on  ma," 
Theiirioin  t.-':ii«  f^-etho  said,  in  somewhat  hnskj  jat  tolTlly 
distink  voi.-    -  Mr.  Crumbwell  \" 


AT  THE  TOMB  OF  SHAKaPMAItM.  S21 

«'  Cromwell  1  **  I  cried. 

**  Yes,  Mr.  Cromwell :  thii'i  the  man  I  mean,  Mr.  Orom- 
ble !  won't  yoa  please  adTise  that  genTman  who  yon're 
talkin  throngh  ;  won't  yon  ad?iae  'im  daring  yonr  elekant 
speech  to  settle  his  bill  at  my  'ouse  to-night,  Mr.  Cmm- 
bles/'said  the  lanlord,  glarin'savigely  round  on  the  peple, 
**  becanse  if  he  don%  therell  be  a  pnnched  'ed  to  be  seen 
at  the  Oreenlion,  where  I  don't  want  no  more  of  this  ever- 
lasting nonsens.  FH  talk  through  'im  !  Here's  asperrit^'* 
said  the  lanlord,  a  smile  once  more  beamin  on  his  face, 
**  which  will  talk  throngh  him  like  a  Dutch  father  1  I'm 
the  sperrit  for  you.  young  feller ! "  **  You're  a  helthy  old 
sperret/'  I  remarkt ;  and  then  I  saw  the  necessity  of 
gettin  him  out  of  the  hall.  The  wimin  was  yellin  and 
screamin,  and  the  men  was  hoUerin'  perlice.  A  perliceman 
really  came  and  collerd  my  fat  fren.  ''  It's  only  a  tit.  Sir 
Aichard/'  I  said.  I  always  call  the  perlice  Sir  Bichard. 
It  pleases  them  to  think  I'm  the  rictim  of  a  deloodon  ; 
and  they  always  treat  me  perlitely.  This  one  did,  ce^ 
tainly,  for  he  let  ns  go.  We  saw  no  more  of  the  Trans- 
Mejim. 

It's  diffikilt,  of  course,  to  say  how  long  these  noosanoea 
will  be  allowed  to  prowl  round.  I  should  say,  however,  if 
pressed  for  a  answer  that  they  will  probly  continner  on  jest 
about  as  long  as  they  can  And  peple  to  lis'en  to  'em.  Am 
I  right? 

Yoois,  faithfuU, 

ARTBMU8  Ward. 


IV. 

▲T  TEE  TOXB  Of  aHAKSPBAU. 

been  liogerin 


Tomb  of  the  lamenUd  Shakspeare. 
It  is  a  socoess. 
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I  do  not  hesitate  to  pronounce  it  ai  such. 

You  may  make  any  nse  of  thia  opinion  that  you  tea  ttL 
If  yon  think  its  publication  will  snbswenre  the  canae  of 
litteraoor,  you  may  publicate  it. 

I  told  my  wife  Betsy  when  I  left  home  that  I  ahoaU  go 
to  the  birthplace  of  theorthnrof  Othelhr  and  other  Plaji. 
She  said  that  as  long  as  I  kept  out  of  Newgate  alie  didnt 
care  where  I  went.  ' '  Bat,'*  I  said,  **  don't  you  know  ha  waa 
the  greatest  Poit  that  erer  lived  ?  Not  one  of  these  oom- 
mon  poits,  like  that  young  idyit  who  writes  verses  to  oar 
daughter,  abont  the  Rosea  as  growses,  and  the  Breesea  aa 
blowses — but  a  Boss  Poit — also  a  philosopher,  also  a  man 
who  knew  a  great  deal  about  everything." 

She  was  packing  my  things  at  the  time,  and  the  only 
answer  she  made  was  to  ask  me  if  I  was  goin  to  carry  both 
of  my  red  flannel  night-caps. 

Yi^s.  Tvc  been  to  Stratford  onto  the  Avon,  the  Birth- 
place of  Shakspcare.  Mr.  S.  is  now  no  more.  He'a  been 
dead  over  three  hundred  (300)  years.  The  peple  of  hia 
native  town  arc  justly  proud  of  him.  They  cheriah  hia 
mcm*r}',  and  them  as  sell  pictures  of  his  birthplace,  fte., 
make  it  prof'tible  chcrishin  it.  Almost  eveiybody  bnjs  a 
piotnr  to  put  into  their  Albiom. 

As  I  Ftood  gazing  on  the  spot  where  Shakspeare  ia  a'posad 
to  havi>  fell  down  on  the  ice  and  hurt  hisself  when  a  boy» 
(this  spot  cannot  be  bonght — the  town  authoritiea  aay  it 
shall  never  be  tiken  from  Stratford).  I  wondered  if  thraa 
hundred  years  hence  picturs  of  my  birthplace  will  be  in 
demand  ?  Will  the  peple  of  my  native  town  be  proud  of 
me  in  three  hundred  years  ?  I  guess  they  won't  abort  of 
that  time  Ix^oause  they  say  the  fat  man  weighing  1000 
pounds  which  I  exhibited  there  was  stuffed  out  with  piUan 
and  cushions,  which  he  said  one  very  hot  day  in  July,  '«  Oh 
bother.  I  can't  stand  this,"  and  commenced  pnllin  tho 
pillers  out  from  under  his  weskit,  and  heavin  'em  at  tho 
audience.    I  never  saw  a  man  lose  ilesh  so  faat  in  my  Ufa. 
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The  audience  said  I  was  a  pretty  man  to  come  chiaelin  my 
own  townsmen  in  that  way.  I  said,  **  Do  not  be  angry, 
feller-citizens.  I  exhibited  him  simply  as  a  work  of  art. 
I  simply  wished  to  show  you  that  a  man  could  grow  fat 
without  the  aid  of  cod-liver  oil."  But  they  wouldn't  listen 
to  me.  They  are  a  low  and  grovelin  set  of  peple,  who  ex- 
cite a  feelin  of  loathin  in  every  brest  where  lorfty  emotions 
and  original  idees  have  a  bidin  place. 

I  stopped  at  Leamington  a  few  minits  on  my  way  to  Strat- 
ford onto  the  Avon,  and  a  very  beautiful  town  it  is.  I  went 
into  n  shoe  shop  to  make  a  purchis,  and  as  I  entered  I  saw 
over  the  door  those  dear  familiar  words,  *'  By  Appint- 
ment :  II.  R.  H.  ;  "  and  I  said  to  the  man,  ^'  Squire,  ex- 
cuse me,  but  this  is  too  much.  I  have  seen  in  London 
four  hundred  boot  and  shoe  shops  by  Appintment :  H.  R. 
U. ;  and  now  you're  at  it  It  is  simply  onpossible  that 
the  Prince  can  wear  400  pairs  of  boots.  Don't  tell  me,''  I 
said,  in  a  voice  choked  with  emotion — ^*  Oh,  do  not  tell 
me  that  you  also  make  boots  for  him.  Say  slippers — say 
that  you  mend  a  boot  now  and  then  for  him  ;  but  do  not 
tell  me  that  you  make  'em  reg^ar  for  him." 

The  man  smilt,  and  said  I  didn't  understand  these  things. 
He  said  I  perhaps  had  not  noticed  in  London  that  dealers 
in  all  sorts  of  articles  was  By  Appintment.  I  said,  *'  Oh, 
hadnH  I  ?  "  Then  a  sudden  thought  flasbt  over  me.  **  I 
have  it  ! "  I  said.  **  When  the  Prince  walks  through  a 
street,  he  no  doubt  looks  at  the  shop  windows." 

The  man  said,  ''  No  doubt" 

"  And  the  enterprisin  tradesman,"  I  continnerd,  **  the 
moment  the  Prince  gets  out  of  sight,  rushes  frantically 
and  has  a  tin  sign  painted.  By  Appintment,  H.  It  H. ! 
It  is  a  beautiful,  a  great  idee ! " 

I  then  bought  a  pair  of  shoe  strings,  and  wringin  the 
shopman's  honest  hand,  I  started  for  the  tomb  of  Shaka- 
peare  in  a  hired  fly.    It  Iook*t  however  more  like  a  spider. 

«'  And  thisi"  I  said,  aa  I  stood  in  the  old  church-yard  al 
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Stratford,  beside  a  Tombrtone,  "  thb  marb  Um  q 

lie*  Willtsm  W.  Shalcspeare.    Alus  I  uid  this  !•  tba  ipol 

where — " 

"  You've  got  the  wrong  grsTe,"  nid  s  man—*  wort^ 
Tillager :  "ShakBpeare  is  baried  inside  the  chareh," 

"  Oh,"  I  said,  "  a  boy  told  me  this  was  it"  Tba  bqf 
larfed  and  put  the  ahillin  I'd  given  him  onto  his  left  aj*  in 
a  inglorious  manner,  and  commenced  moving  backwards 
towards  the  street. 

I  pursood  and  captered  him,  and  after  talking  to  him  a 
spell  in  a  ikarcastic  stile,  I  let  him  went. 

The  old  church  was  damp  and  chill.  It  was  tunin. 
The  only  persoos  there  when  I  entered  was  a  fine  blnfloU 
gentleman  who  was  talking  in  a  excited  manner  to  a  faab- 
nibl;  dressed  young  man.  "  No,  Erueat  MontrowGr,"  ib» 
old  gentleman  said,  "  it  is  idle  to  pursoo  this  snbjcck  BO 
further.  You  can  never  marry  my  daughter.  Yoa  -wan 
seen  last  Monday  in  Piccadilly  without  a  ambrellerl  I 
said  then,  as  I  say  now,  any  young  man  as  ventan  out  in 
a  uncertain  climit  like  this  without  a  umbrellar,  laeki 
foresight,  caution,  strength  of  mind  and  stability;  and  ha 
is  not  a  proper  person  to  intrust  a  daughter's  happlneaa 
to." 

I  slapt  the  old  gentleman  on  the  ahonlder,  and  I  amid. 
"  You're  right !  You're  one  of  those  kind  of  men,  joa 
are — " 

He  wlieeled  suddenly  round,  and  in  a  indignant  toim, 
s;ii<I,  "  Gu  way — go  way !    This  a  privit  intervoo." 

I  didn't  stop  to  enrich  the  old  gentleman's  mind  with 
my  conversation.  I  sort  of  inferred  that  he  wasn't  Ib- 
dincd  to  listen  to  me,  and  so  I  went  on.  But  ha  vas 
right  about  the  ambrcllcr.  I'm  really  delight«d  with  this 
grand  old  country,  JUr.  Punch,  but  you  nnst  admit  that 
it  docs  rain  raythcr  numerously  here.  Whether  this  is 
owing  to  a  monerkal  form  of  gor'ment  or  not  I  leara  all 
candid  and  onprejndicod  persons  to  say  ■ 
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Stratford,  beside  a  Tombatooe,  "  thii  mirlu  th«  ipot  wlun 
liM  William  W.  Shakflpeare.  Alan  I  and  this  ii  tha  ipok 
where — " 

"  You've  got  the  wrong  graTe,"  said  a  man — *  wortiij 
villager :  "  Shakspeare  ia  buried  inude  the  church,* 

"Oh,"  I  said,  "a  boy  told  me  tbia  was  it"  The  boy 
larfed  and  put  the  sbilltn  I'd  given  him  onto  his  left  eje  ia 
a  inglorious  maimer,  and  commenced  moving  baekwardi 
towards  the  street. 

I  ptirsood  and  captercd  him,  and  after  talking  to  him  ■ 
spell  in  a  akarcastic  stile,  I  let  him  went 

The  old  church  was  damp  and  chill.  It  was  runin. 
The  only  persons  there  when  I  entered  was  a  fine  blnff  old 
gentleman  who  was  talking  in  a  excited  nuLnner  to  a  fasb- 
nibly  dressed  young  man.  "  No,  Ernest  Uontrener,"  the 
old  gentleman  said,  "it  is  idle  to  pursoo  this  inhjeck  no 
further.  You  can  never  marry  my  daughter.  Yon  war* 
seen  lust  Monday  in  Piccadilly  without  a  umbreller  I  I 
said  then,  as  I  e«y  oow,  any  young  man  as  ventnrs  oat  in 
a  uncertain  climit  like  this  without  a  umbreller,  laeki 
foresight,  caution,  strength  of  mind  and  stability ;  and  ha 
is  not  a  proper  person  to  intrust  a  daughter's  haj^nen 
to." 

I  etapt  the  old  gentleman  on  the  shoulder,  and  I  Mid. 
"  You're  right !  Y'ou're  one  of  those  kind  of  men,  70a 
arc — " 

He  wheeled  suddenly  ronnd,  and  in  a  indignant  wetct, 
said,  "  (jo  way — go  way !    This  a  prlvit  intervoo." 

I  didn't  stop  to  enrich  tbe  old  gentleman's  mind  vith 
my  conversation.  I  sort  of  interred  that  he  wasnt  in* 
clincd  to  listen  to  me,  and  so  I  went  on.  But  he  was 
right  about  the  nmbrcllcr.  I'm  really  delighted  with  thii 
grand  old  country,  Mr.  Pvnrh,  but  yon  must  admit  that 
it  doc*  rain  raythcr  numerously  here.  Whether  thia  la 
owing  to  a  moncrkal  form  of  garment  or  not  I  kara  all 
candid  and  onprejudicod  persons  to  say . 
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William  Shakspeare  wai  born  in  Stratford  in  1664.  All 
the  commentaterB,  Shakaperian  scholarsy  ataatry,  are  agreed 
on  this,  which  ia  about  the  only  thing  they  are  agreed  on 
in  regard  to  him,  except  that  his  mantle  hasn't  faUen  onto 
any  poet  or  dramatist  hard  enough  to  hurt  said  poet  or  dra- 
matist much.  And  there  is  no  doubt  if  these  commentaters 
and  persons  continner  investigatin  Shakspeare's  career, 
we  shall  not,  in  doo  time,  know  anything  about  it  at  alL 
When  a  mere  lad  little  William  attended  the  Grammar 
School,  because,  as  he  said,  the  Grammar  School  wouldn't 
attend  him.  This  remarkable  remark,  comin  from  one  so 
young  and  inexperunced,  set  peple  to  thinkin  there  might 
be  somethin  in  this  lad.  He  subsequently  wrote  NumUl 
and  Oeorge  BamwelL  When  his  kind  teacher  went  to 
London  to  accept  a  position  in  the  offices  of  the  Metro- 
politan Railway,  little  William  was  chosen  by  his  fellow 
pupils  to  deliTcr  a  farewell  address.  ''  Go  on.  Sir,**  he 
said,  '*  in  a  glorus  career.  Be  like  a  eagle,  and  soar  and 
tlie  soarcr  you  get  the  more  we  shall  all  be  gratified  ! 
That's  so." 

My  young  readers,  who  wish  to  know  about  Shakspeare, 
better  get  these  vallyable  remarks  framed. 

I  retn  mcd  to  the  hotel.  Meetin  a  young  married  couple, 
they  asked  me  if  I  could  direct  them  to  the  hotel  which 
Washington  Irving  used  to  keep  ? 

*'  I've  understood  that  he  was  onsuccessful  as  a  lanlord," 
said  the  ladv. 

*'  We*ve  understood,"  said  the  young  man,  "  that  he 
busted  up." 

I  told  'cm  I  was  a  stranger,  and  hurried  away.  They 
were  from  my  country,  and  ondoubtedly  represented  a 
thrifty  He  well  somewhere  in  Pennsylrany.  It's  a  com- 
mon thing,  by  the  way,  for  a  old  fanner  in  Pennaylnmy  to 
wake  up  some  momin'  and  find  ile  squirtin  all  around  his 
back  yard.  He  selb  out  for  'normoua  price,  and  his 
children  put  on  gorfsona  harness  and  start  on  a  toww  to 
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astonish  people.    They  succeed  in  doin  it.    Meantiin«  Ilia 
He  squirts  and  squirts,  and  Time  roUs  on.    Let  it  roll. 

A  very  nice  old  town  is  Stratford,  and  a  capital  inn  b 
the  Red  Horse.  Every  admirer  of  the  great  S.  moit  go 
there  once  certinly ;  and  to  say  one  isn't  a  kdmirer  of  him, 
is  equvlent  to  sayin  one  has  jest  about  brains  enoagh  to 
become  a  efficient  tinker. 

Some  kind  person  has  sent  me  Chawcer's  poems.  Mr. 
C.  had  talent,  but  he  couldn't  spel.  No  man  has  a  right 
to  be  a  litVary  man  onless  he  knows  how  to  spel.  It  is  a 
pity  that  Ghawcer,  who  had  geneyus,  was  so  nnedicated. 
He's  the  wuss  speller  I  know  of. 

I  guess  Tm  through,  and  so  I  lay  down  the  pen,  which 
is  more  mightier  than  the  sword,  but  which  I'm  frmid 
would  stand  a  rayther  slim  chance  beside  the  needle  gmu 

Adoo !  adoo ! 

ASTEMUS  WABa 


V. 

IS  IXTRODUCED  AT  THE  CLUB. 

Mr.  PuKcn,  My  dkar  Sir, — It  isseldim  that  the  Com- 
mercial relations  between  Great  Britain  and  the  United 
States  is  mar'd  by  Games. 

It  is  Commerre,  after  all,  which  will  keep  the  two  conn- 
tries  friendly  to'ards  eaoh  other  rather  than  statesmen. 

I  look  at  your  last  Parliament,  and  1  can't  see  that  a 
single  speech  was  encoro<l  during  the  entire  session. 

Look  at  Congress — but  no,  Td  rather  not  look  at  Con* 
gress. 

Entertainin  this  great  regard  for  Commerce,  '*  whoM 
sales  whiten  every  sea/'  as  everybody  happily  obsenrw 
every  chance  he  gets,  I  learn  with  disgust  and  anrpriae 
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that  a  British  sabjeok  bot  a  Barril  of  Apple  Stm  in 
America  recently,  and  when  he  arroTe  iiome  he  found 
under  a  few  delocdr  layera  of  laai  nothin  bnt  tawdnit  I 
■honld  have  instintly  gone  into  the  City  and  called  a 
meetin  of  the  leadin  commercial  men  to  condemn  and  re- 
pudiate, ae  a  American,  this  groes  frawd,  if  I  hadnH 
learned  at  the  same  time  that  the  draft  given  by  the  Brit- 
ish subjeck  in  payment  for  this  frawdylent  sass  was  drawd 
onto  a  Baukin  House  in  London  which  doesn't  have  a  ez- 
istance,  bnt  far  otherwise,  and  ne?er  did. 

There  is  those  who  larf  at  these  things,  but  to  me  they 
merit  rebooks  and  frowns. 

With  the  exception  of  my  Uncle  Wilyim — who,  as  Vrt 
before  stated,  is  a  uncle  by  marrige  only,  who  is  a  low 
cuss  and  filled  his  coat  pockets  with  pies  and  biled  eggs  at 
his  weddin  breakfast,  given  to  him  by  my  father,  and  made 
the  clergyman  as  united  him  a  present  of  my  father's  new 
overcoat,  and  when  my  father  on  discovering  it  got  in  a 
rage  and  denounced  him.  Uncle  Wilyim  said  the  old  man 
(meanin  my  parent)  hadn't  any  idee  of  first  class  Humer  I 
— with  the  exception  of  this  wretched  Uncle  the  cscutchin 
of  my  fam'ly  has  never  been  stained  by  Games.  The  little 
harmless  deceptions  I  resort  to  in  my  perfeshion  I  do  not 
call  Games.    They  are  sacrifisses  to  Art 

I  come  of  a  very  clever  famly. 

The  Wards  is  a  very  clever  fimily  indeed. 

I  believe  we  are  descendid  from  the  Puritins,  who  nobly 
fied  from  a  land  of  despitism  to  a  land  of  freodim,  where 
they  could  not  only  enjoy  their  own  religion,  bnt  prevent 
everybody  else  from  enjoyin  kin. 

As  I  said  before,  we  are  a  very  clever  famly. 

I  was  strolling  up  Regent  Street  the  other  day,  thinkin 
what  a  clever  fiunly  I  oome  of,  and  looking  at  the  gay 
shop-winders.  I've  got  some  new  close  since  you  last  saw 
me.  I  saw  them  others  wouldn't  do.  Tliey  carrid  the 
observer  too  far  back  into  the  dim  vaster  of  the  past»  and 
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astonish  people.    They  succeed  in  doin  it.    Meantiiiie  tlM 
He  squirts  and  squirts,  and  Time  roUi  on.    Let  it  roIL 

A  very  nice  old  town  is  Stratford,  and  a  capital  inn  ia 
the  Red  Horse.  Every  admirer  of  the  great  8.  mnat  go 
there  once  certinly ;  and  to  say  one  isn't  a  kdmirer  of  him, 
is  equY^ent  to  sayin  one  has  jest  about  brains  enongh  to 
become  a  efficient  tinker. 

Some  kind  person  has  sent  me  Chawcer's  poems.  Mr. 
C.  had  talent,  but  he  couldn't  spel.  No  man  has  a  right 
to  be  a  litVary  man  onless  he  knows  how  to  speL  It  if  a 
pity  that  Ghawcer,  who  had  geneyus,  was  so  nnedicated. 
He's  the  wuss  speller  I  know  of. 

I  guess  Tm  through,  and  so  I  lay  down  the  pen,  which 
is  more  mightier  than  the  sword,  but  which  I'm  fraid 
would  stand  a  rayther  slim  chance  beside  the  needle  gmu 

Adoo !  adoo ! 

ASTEMUS  WaBSL 


V. 

IS  INTRODUCED  AT  THE  CLUB. 

Mr.  Punch,  My  dkar  Sir, — It  isseldim  that  the  Cook 
mercial  relations  between  Great  Britain  and  the  United 
States  is  marM  by  Games. 

It  is  Commerro,  after  all,  which  will  keep  the  two  conn- 
trios  friendly  to'ards  each  other  rather  tliuu  statesmen. 

I  look  at  your  last  Parliament,  and  1  can't  see  that  a 
single  speech  was  encoro<l  during  the  entire  session. 

Look  at  Congress — but  no,  Td  rather  not  look  at  Con- 
gress. 

Entertainin  this  great  regard  for  Commerce,  ** 
sales  whiten  every  sea/'  as  everybody  happily 
every  chance  he  gets,  I  learn  with  disgust  and 
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that  a  British  sabjaok  bo't  •  Barril  of  Apple  Stm  in 
America  recently,  and  when  he  arroTe  iiome  he  found 
under  a  few  deloodT  layera  of  laai  nothin  bnt  tawdnit  I 
flhould  have  inttintly  gone  into  the  City  and  called  a 
meetin  of  the  leadin  commercial  men  to  condemn  and  re- 
pudiate, as  a  American,  this  gross  frawd,  if  I  hadn't 
learned  at  the  same  time  that  the  draft  given  by  the  Brit- 
ish subjeck  in  payment  for  this  frawdylent  sass  was  drawd 
onto  a  Baukin  House  in  London  which  doesn't  ha?e  a  ez- 
istance,  but  far  otherwise,  and  never  did. 

There  is  those  who  larf  at  these  things,  bnt  to  me  they 
merit  rebooks  and  frowns. 

With  the  exception  of  my  Uncle  Wilyim — who,  as  Fve 
before  stated,  is  a  uncle  by  marrige  only,  who  is  a  low 
cuss  and  filled  his  coat  pockets  with  pies  and  biled  eggs  at 
his  weddiu  breakfast,  given  to  him  by  my  father,  and  made 
the  clergyman  as  united  him  a  present  of  my  father's  new 
overcoat,  and  when  my  father  on  disooverin'  it  got  in  a 
rage  and  denounced  him.  Uncle  Wilyim  said  the  old  man 
(meanin  my  parent)  hadn't  any  idee  of  first  class  Huroer  I 
— with  the  exception  of  this  wretched  Uncle  the  escutchin 
of  my  fam'ly  has  never  been  stained  by  Games.  The  little 
harmless  deceptions  I  resort  to  in  my  perfeshion  I  do  not 
call  Games.    They  are  sacrifisses  to  Art 

I  come  of  a  very  clever  famly. 

The  Wards  is  a  very  clever  fimily  indeed. 

I  believe  we  are  descendid  from  the  Pnritins,  who  nobly 
fied  from  a  land  of  despitism  to  a  land  of  freedim,  where 
they  could  not  only  enjoy  their  own  religion,  bnt  prevent 
everybody  else  from  enjoyin  Am. 

As  I  said  before,  we  are  a  very  clever  famly. 

I  was  strolling  up  Regent  Street  the  other  day,  thinkin 
what  a  clever  fiunly  I  come  of,  and  looking  at  the  gay 
shop-winders.  Fve  got  some  new  close  since  you  last  saw 
me.  I  saw  them  others  wouldn't  do.  They  carrid  the 
observer  too  far  back  into  the  dim  vister  of  the  past»  and 
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I  gave  'em  to  a  Orfun  Asylom.  The  oloee  I  wear  now  I 
bo't  of  Mr.  Mo8e8,  in  the  Commercial  Road.  Thej  wai 
expressly  made,  Mr.  Moses  inforemd  me,  for  a  noUenuui, 
but  as  they  fitted  him  too  muchly,  particly  the  trowa'is 
(which  is  blue,  with  large  red  and  white  checks)  ha  had 
said,  "  My  dear  feller,  make  me  some  more,  only  mtnd^ 
be  sure  yon  sell  these  to  some  genteel  old  feller. ** 

I  like  to  saunter  thro'  Regent  Street.  The  ahopa  an 
pretty,  and  it  does  the  old  man's  hart  good  to  see  the  troops 
of  fine  healthy  girls  which  one  may  always  see  there  at 
certain  hours  in  the  afternoon,  who  don't  spile  their  beaaty 
by  dcvonrin  cakes  and  sugar  things,  as  too  many  of  thm 
American  and  French  lasses  do.  It's  a  mistake  about 
ererybody  being  out  of  town,  I  guess.  Regent  Street  is 
full.  Fm  here ;  and  as  I  said  before,  I  come  of  a  Torf 
clever  famly. 

As  I  was  walkin  along,  amoosin  myself  by  stickin  iny 
penknife  into  the  calves  of  the  footmen  who  stood  waitin 
by  the  swcll-coaches  (not  one  of  whom  howled  with  an- 
gwisli),  I  was  accosted  by  a  man  of  about  thirty-flva  snm* 
mors,  who  said,  "  I  have  seen  that  face  some wheresaf ore  I " 

He  was  a  little  shabby  in  his  wearin  apparil.     His  coat 
was  one  of  those  black,  shiny  garments,  which  yon 
always  tell  have  been  burnished  by  adversity ;  but  he 
very  gentlemanly. 

**  Was  it  in  the  Crimea,  comrade  ?    Yes,  it  wa&     It 
at  the  stormin  of  Sebastopol,  where  I  had  a  narrow 
from  death,  that  we  met 

I  said,  ''  No,  I  wasn't  at  Sebastopol ;  I  escaped  a  fatal 
wound  by  not  bcin  there.  It  was  a  healthy  old  fortress^" 
I  added. 

**  It  was.    But  it  fell.    It  came  down  with  a  crash.* 

'*  And  plucky  boys  they  was  who  brought  bar  down,"  I 
added  ;  ''  and  hurrah  for  'em  I " 

The  man  graspt  me  warmly  by  the  hand,  and  said  ha  had 
been  in  America,  Upper  Canada,  Africa,  Asia  Minor,  and 
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other  towns,  and  he'd  neyer  met  a  man  he  liked  as  much 
as  he  did  me.  "  Let  us,''  he  added,  ''let  as  to  the  shrine 
of  Bachos  ! "  And  he  dragged  me  into  a  public  house.  I 
was  determined  to  pay,  so  I  said,  ''  Mr.  Bachus,  giy  this 
genTman  what  he  calls  for.'' 

We  conversed  there  in  a  very  pleasant  manner  till  my 
dinner-time  arrove,  when  the  agree'ble  gentleman  insisted 
that  I  should  dine  with  him.  "  Well  have  a  banquet, 
Sir,  fit  for  the  gods  !  " 

I  told  him  good  plain  vittles  would  soot  me.  If  the 
gods  wanted  to  have  the  dispepsy,  they  was  welcome  to  it. 

We  had  soop  and  fish,  and  a  hot  jint,  and  growsis,  and 
wines  of  rare  and  costly  vintige.  We  had  ices,  and  we  had 
froots  from  Greenland's  icy  mountins  and  Injy's  coral 
strands  ;  and  when  the  sumptoons  reparst  was  over,  the 
agree'ble  man  said  he'd  unfortnitly  left  his  pocket-book  at 
home  on  the  marble  centre-table.  ''  But,  by  Jove  ! "  he 
said,  **  it  was  a  feast  fit  for  the  gods  ! " 

I  said,  "  Oh,  never  mind,''  and  drew  out  my  puss  ;  tho' 
I  in'ardly  wished  the  gods,  as  the  dinner  was  fit  for  'em, 
was  there  to  pay  for  it. 

I  come  of  a  very  clever  fam'ly. 

The  agree'ble  gentleman  then  said,  ''  Now,  I  will  show 
you  our  Club.  It  dates  back  to  the  time  of  William  the 
Conqueror." 

''  Did  Bill  belong  to  it  ?  "  I  inquired. 

"  Ue  did." 

*'  Wall,"  I  said,  "  if  Billy  was  one  of  'em,  I  need  no 
other  endorsement  as  to  its  respectfulness,  and  I'll  go  with 
you,  my  gay  trooper  boy!"  And  we  went  off  arm-in- 
arm. 

On  the  way  the  agree'ble  man  told  me  that  the  Club  was 
called  the  Sloshers.  Ue  said  I  would  notice  that  none  of 
'em  appeared  in  evenin  dress.  He  said  it  was  agin  the 
rools  of  the  club.  In  fack,  if  any  member  appeared  there 
in  evenin  dress  he'd  be  instantly  ezpeld.     "  And  yit,"  he 
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added,  "  there's  geneyns  there,  and  lorf^  amotion^  md 
intelleck.  Yon  11  be  sniprised  at  the  qnantitifli  of  intal* 
leek  yonll  see  there." 

We  reached  the  Sloshers  in  due  time,  and  I  mut  i^ 
they  was  a  shaky-looking  lot,  and  the  pnblic  boiue  who* 
they  convened  was  certingly  none  of  the  beat 

The  Sloshere  crowded  round  me,  and  said  I  vaa  welcxiaw. 
"  What  a  beautiful  brest-pin  you're  got,"  aaid  one  of  'em. 
"  Permit  me,"  and  he  took  it  out  of  my  neckeroher.  "  Imt 
it  luvly,'  he  said,  parsin  it  to  another,  who  parsed  it  to  u- 
other.  It  was  given  me  by  my  Annt,  on  my  pronunn  her 
I'd  never  swear  profanely  ;  and  I  nerer  hare,  except  on 
very  special  occasions.  I  see  that  beaatifnl  boomm  pin  • 
parkin  from  one  Slosher  to  another,  and  I'm  reminded  of 
them  sad  words  of  the  poit,  "  pnrsin  away  I  partin  ftwaj  I " 
I  iiorer  saw  it  no  more.  Then  in  comes  a  athletic  feoialak 
who  no  sooner  sees  me  than  she  utters  a  wild  yell,  and 
cries : 

"  At  larst !  at  larst !     My  Wilyim,  from  the  nu  I " 

I  said,  "Ifot  at  all,  Marm.  Xoton  no  aeconnt  I  have 
lit'uril  tlie  boatswain  pipe  to  quarters — but  a  Toica  in  mj 
iii'art  didn't  whisjier  Scu-zan  !  I've  belayed  the  marlin- 
spikes  on  the  upper  jibpoop,  bat  Scu-san's  eye  wamt  oo 
me,  ninch.  Young  woman,  I  am  not  yoo're  8aW  boj. 
FardiScront." 

-'  Oil  yes,  yoa  arc  '. "  she  howled,  seisin  me  roniid  the 
neck.     '*  Oh,  how  I've  lookt  forwards  to  this  meetin  I" 

"  .\nd  you'll  presently,"  I  said.  "  liave  a  opportunity  of 
lookin  bockwanla  to  it,  because  I'm  on  the  point  of  lesTia 
thij  institution." 

I  will  hero  observe  that  I  come  of  a  very  clerer  £ubOj. 
A  very  clever  famly,  indeed. 

"  Whore,"  I  cried,  as  I  strugjiled  in  vain  to  releaae  nj- 
self  from  the  eccentric  female's  claws,  "  where  ia  the  Opt- 
ing— the  man  who  was  into  the  Crimei,  amidst  the  cad* 
Don's  thander  ?    I  want  him." 
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He  came  forward,  and  cried,  **  What  do  I  see  ?  Me 
Bister  !  me  sweet  Adnlaide  I  and  in  teera  I  Willin  I "  he 
screamed,  **  and  yoa're  the  serpent  I  took  to  my  boosom, 
and  borrowed  money  of,  and  went  round  with,  and  was 
cheerfal  with,  are  yon  ? — Yon  ought  to  be  ashamed  of 
yourself." 

Somehow  my  coat  was  jerked  off,  the  brest-pocket  of 
which  contained  my  pocket-book,  and  it  parsed  away  like 
the  brest  pin.  Then  they  sorter  quietly  hustled  me  into 
the  street. 

It  was  about  12  at  night  when  I  reached  the  Green- 
lion. 

''Ha !  ha  I  you  sly  old  rascal,  you  Ve  been  up  to  larks  I " 
said  the  lanlord,  larfin  loudly,  and  digging  his  fist  into  my 
ribs. 

I  said,  **  Bigsby,  if  you  do  that  agin,  I  shall  hit  yon  I 
Much  as  I  respect  you  and  your  excellent  family,  I  shall 
disfiger  your  beneyerlent  countenance  for  life  ! " 

*'  What  has  rufQed  your  spirits,  friend  ?  **  said  the  Ian'* 
lord. 

"  My  spirits  has  been  ruflSed,''  I  ansered  in  a  bittur  voice, 
''  by  a  viper  who  was  into  the  Crimea.  What  good  was 
it/'  I  cried,  ''for  Sebastopol  to  fall  down  without  en* 
welopin  in  its  ruins  that  viper  ?" 

I  then  went  to  bed.    I  come  of  a  very  clever  famly. 

Abtemus  Waed. 


VL 

THS  TOWBR  OF  LOKDOK. 

Mr.  Pukch»  Mt  dear  Sir, — I  sknrcdy  need  inform 
you  that  your  excellent  Tower  is  very  poplar  with  peple 
from  the  agricultooral  districks,  and  it  was  chiefly  them 
class  which  I  found  waitin  at  the  gates  the  other  momin. 

I  saw  at  once  that  the  Tower  was  established  on  a  flrm 
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buU.    Ib  the  entire  historj  of  firm  banni  I  doct  ftid  k 
bwu  more  firmer  than  thu  one. 
"  YoD  have  no  Tower  in  America  ?**  aud  a  nun  In  tba 

crowd,  who  had  somehow  detected  my  denomination. 

"  Ahrs  !  no,"  I  anaered  ;  "  we  boate  of  onr  enterpriM 
and  iiiiprooTcments,  and  yit  we  are  devoid  of  a  Tower. 
America,  oh  my  onhappy  country  !  thoa  liast  not  got  ntt 
Tower  I     It's  a  sweet  Boon," 

Tlie  gates  was  opened  after  awhile,  and  we  all  pardiiit 
tickets  and  went  into  u  wuitin-room. 

'■  Mr  freng,"  said  a  pale-faced  little  man,  in  black  clow, 
"this  is  a  sad  day." 

"  Inasmuch  as  to  bow  ?  "  I  said. 

"  I  mean  it  is  sad  to  think  that  eomanypeple  hare  bMa 
killc<)  within  these  gloomy  walls.  My  frens,  let  na  drop  % 
tear  I  " 

"Xo,"  I  said,  "yoQ  must  excuse  me.  Others  may  drop 
one  if  thoy  feel  like  it ;  but  as  for  me,  1  decline.  The 
early  manajrcra  of  this  itistitootion  were  a  bad  lot,  and  tbeir 
crimes  were  tn^oly  orful ;  but  I  can't  sob  for  those  who 
dini  four  or  five  hundre<l  years  ago.  If  they  was  my  own 
relations  I  cooldn't.  It's  absurd  to  shed  sobs  over  things 
which  occnrd  darin  the  rain  of  Ilenir  the  Three.  Let  u 
be  clicerful,"  1  continnerd  "Look  at  the  fotir  Warden, 
in  their  red  flaniiil  jackets.  Tlicy  are  cheerfnl,  and  whj 
should  it  not  be  thui;]y  with  us .'  " 

A  Warder  now  took  na  in  chaise,  and  showed  na  the 
Tmtcr's  Gate,  t)ie  armen;.  and  things.  The  I'mter'a  G«t* 
is  vide  cnuff  to  admit  aWit  twentv  tniter'sabreat,  Ishonld 
jedpc  ;  hut  beyond  this,  I  couldu't  see  that  it  wassnperior 
to  f;ates  in  ;;ei)'ral. 

Tralen,  I  will  here  remark,  arc  a  onfortnit  claaa  ftf 
peple.  If  they  wasn't,  they  wouldn't  be  traters.  Thtj 
conspire  to  bust  op  a  country — they  fail,  and  tfafrj*n 
tratora.  They  bast  her,  and  they  become  statesmen  sad 
heroes. 
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Take  the  ease  of  Olotier,  aftarwardi  Old  J>iok  the 
Three,  who  may  be  leen  at  the  Tower^  on  honehack.  In  a 
heaTj  tin  OTerooat — ^take  Mr.  Oloeter's  caie.  Mr.  O.  was 
a  conBpirater  of  the  basiit  dye,  and  if  he'd  failed,  he  wonld 
have  been  hung  on  a  sonr  q)ple  tree.  Bnt  Mr.  O.  suo- 
ceeded,  and  became  great  He  was  slewd  by  Col.  Rich- 
mond, but  he  lives  in  hi8try,and  hit  equestrian  figger  may 
be  seen  daily  for  a  sixpence,  in  conjunction  with  other 
eminent  persons,  und  no  extra  charge  for  the  Warder's  able 
and  bootifnl  lectur. 

There's  one  king  in  the  room  who  is  moanted  onto  a 
foamin  steed,  his  right  hand  graspin  a  barber's  pole.  I 
didn't  learn  his  name. 

The  room  where  the  daggers  and  pistils  and  other  wep- 
pins  is  kept  is  interestin.  Among  this  collection  of  choice 
cutlery  I  uotist  the  bow  and  arrer  which  those  hot-heded 
old  chaps  used  to  conduct  battles  with.  It  is  quite  like  the 
bow  and  arrer  used  at  this  day  by  certin  tribes  of  Ameri- 
can Injuns,  and  they  shoot  'em  off  with  soch  a  excellent 
precision  that  I  almost  sigh'd  to  be  a  Injun,  when  I  was  in 
the  Rocky  Mountin  regin.  They  are  a  pleasant  lot  them 
Injuns.  Mr.  Cooper  and  Dr.  Catlin  hare  told  us  of  the 
red  man's  wonerful  eloquence,  and  I  found  it  so.  Our 
party  was  stopt  on  the  plains  of  Utah  by  a  band  of  Sho- 
shoucs,  whose  chief  said,  **  Brothers !  the  pale-face  is  wel- 
come. Brothers !  the  sun  is  sinkin  in  the  West,  and 
Warra-bucky-sho  will  soon  cease  speakin.  Brothers !  the 
poor  red  man  belongs  to  a  race  which  is  fast  beeomin  ex- 
tink."  lie  then  whooped  in  a  shrill  manner,  stole  all  our 
blankets  and  whisky,  and  fled  to  the  primcTal  forest  to 
conceal  his  emotions. 

I  will  remark  here,  while  on  the  subjeck  of  Injuns,  that 
they  are  in  the  main  a  very  shaky  set,  with  eren  leas  aenie 
than  the  Fenians,  and  when  I  hear  philanthropists  bewailin 
the  fack  that  OTery  year  *'  carries  the  noUe  red  man  nearer 
the  setUn  snn,"  I  simply  hare  to  say  I'm  glad  of  it»  tho'tt 


Z'Ai  TBS  LOIfDOir  PVSCH  LXTTXB8. 

b  roagli  oa  the  uttin  nm.  They  call  joa  bj.the  swMk 
name  of  Brother  one  minit,  and  the  next  thej  scalp  job 
with  their  Tbomashawks.  Bat  I  wander.  Let  u  ratnn 
to  the  Tower. 

At  one  end  of  the  room  where  the  weppiu  ii  kept,  ia  a 
wax  Ggger  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  mounted  on  a  fleij  rtofffld 
hoes,  whose  glass  eye  flashes  with  pride,  and  wfaoaa  rad 
morocker  nostril  dilates  hawtilj,  as  if  oonscions  of  tlio 
royal  bnrden  he  bean.  I  have  associated  Elizabeth  with 
the  Spanish  Armady.  Slie's  mixed  up  with  it  at  the  Sniry 
Theatre,  where  Troo  to  the  Core  is  bein  acted,  and  in  which 
a  full  bally  core  ie  introjooced  on  board  the  Spanish 
Admiral's  ship,  givin  the  andiens  the  idee  that  be  intends 
opeiiin  a  moosic-hall  in  Plymouth  the  moment  he  conksn 
that  town.  But  a  very  interesting  drammer  is  7>vo  i»  lk& 
Core,  iiotwitstandin  the  eccentric  conduck  of  the  Spanish 
Admiral ;  and  very  nice  it  is  in  Queen  Elisabeth  to  make 
Martin  Tracgold  a  baronet 

The  Warder  shows  us  some  instroomenti  of  tortnr,  sooh 
as  thumbscrews,  throat-collars,  etc.,  statin  that  these  was 
conkerd  from  the  Spanish  Armady,  and  addin  what  a 
crooil  peple  the  Spaniards  was  in  them  days — which  elisai- 
ted  from  a  bright  eyed  little  girl  of  about  twelre  sommen 
the  rt-mark  that  she  tho't  it  was  rich  to  talk  about  the 
crooilty  of  the  Spaniards  nsin  thumbscrews,  when  we  vss 
io  a  Tower  where  so  many  poor  peple's  heads  had  been  cnt 
off.     This  made  the  Warder  stammer  and  tarn  red. 

I  was  GO  blessed  with  the  little  girl's  brightnoM  that  I 
could  hare  kissed  the  dear  child,  and  I  would  if  she'd  beea 
six  years  older. 

I  think  my  companions  intended  makin  a  day  of  it,  for 
tliey  all  had  sandwiches,  saasiges,  etc.  The  sad-lookta 
man.  who  had  wanted  us  to  drop  a  tear  afore  we  started  to 
go  round,  fliog'd  such  qaantities  of  sassige  into  his  moath, 
that  I  expected  to  see  him  choke  bisself  to  death.  Ha  said 
to  me,  in  the  Beanchamp  Tower,  where  the  poor  priaoMn 
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writ  their  onhappy  iiAmet  on  the  oold  w»llt»  *'  Thk  it  a  nd 
•ighf* 

''  It  18,  indeed,''  I  anaerd.  **  Yoa're  bkok  in  the  face. 
You  shouldn't  eat  aaaiige  in  poblio  without  aome  rehear- 
eak  beforehand.    Yon  manage  it  orkwardly.'' 

**  No/'  he  said,  ^'  I  mean  thii  tad  room." 

Indeed,  he  was  quite  right  Tho'  to  long  ago  all  thete 
drefful  thingt  happened,  I  was  yery  glad  to  git  away  from 
this  gloomy  room,  and  go  where  the  rich  and  tparklin 
Crown  Jewils  it  kept  I  wat  to  pleated  with  theQneen'a 
Crown,  that  it  occurd  to  me  what  a  agree'ble  tnrprite  it 
would  be  to  tend  a  timlar  one  home  to  my  wife  ;  and  I 
asked  the  Warder  what  wat  the  rally  of  a  good,  well-con- 
structed Crown  like  that  He  told  me,  bnt  on  cypherin 
up  with  a  pencil  the  amount  of  fnnt  I  haye  in  tiie  Jint 
Stock  Bank,  I  conclooded  I'd  tend  her  a  gented  tilver 
watch  instid. 

And  so  I  left  the  Tower.  It  it  a  tolid  and  commandin 
edifis,  but  I  deny  that  it  it  cheerful.  I  bid  it  adoo  withont 
a  pang. 

I  was  droven  to  my  hotel  by  the  most  melanchoUy  drirer 
of  a  four-wheeler  that  I  eyer  taw.  He  beared  a  deep  tigh 
as  I  gave  him  two  shillings.  ''Ill  gire  yon  tiz  iH'tmore," 
I  said,  **  if  it  hurts  you  so." 

«'  It  isn't  that."  he  said,  with  a  hart-rendin  groan, ''  it'a 
only  a  way  I  hare.  My  mind's  nptet  to-day.  I  at  one 
time  tho't  I'd  drireyon  into  the  Thamea.  Pre  been  read- 
in  all  the  daily  papert  to  try  and  nnderttand  abont  Gorer- 
nor  Ayre,  and  my  mind  is  totterin.  It's  really  wonderful 
I  didn't  drire  you  into  the  Thames." 

I  asked  the  onhappy  man  what  hit  number  wat,  to  I 
could  redily  find  him  in  cate  I  ahonld  want  him  agin,  and 
bad  him  good-bye.  And  then  I  tho't  what  a  fhiUiektome 
day  I'd  made  of  it 

Betpectably,  fte. 

AUXMDS  Wabdu 
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ia  rough  on  the  aettiu  mn.  Tfaej  call  joa  by .  Uw  nraat 
name  of  Brother  one  minit,  and  the  oezt  tfaej  scalp  joa 
with  their  Thomashawkg.  Bnt  I  vander.  Let  na  retam 
to  the  Tower. 

At  one  end  of  the  room  where  the  weppiu  U  kept,  ii  % 
wax  figger  of  Queen  Elisabeth,  mounted  on  •  fieij  itaffBd 
boBs,  whose  glass  eye  flashes  with  pride,  and  whoM  red 
morocker  nostril  dilates  hawtily,  as  if  eonactotu  ot  the 
royal  bnrden  he  bean.  I  have  associated  Elizabeth  with 
tlie  Spanish  Armady.  She's  mixed  up  with  it  at  th«  Sorrjr 
Theatre,  where  TVoo  to  tke  Q>re  is  bein  act«d,  and  in  which 
a  full  baity  core  is  introjooced  on  board  the  Spanuh 
Admiral's  ship,  givin  the  andiens  the  idee  that  be  intanda 
openin  a  moosic-hall  in  Plymouth  the  moment  he  conken 
that  town.  But  a  very  interesting  drammer  ia  7>vo  to  Ika 
Core,  notwitstandin  the  eccentric  condurk  of  the  Spaniah 
Admiral ;  and  very  nice  it  is  in  Queen  Elisabeth  to  make 
Martin  Truegold  a  baronet. 

The  Wanler  shows  us  some  instroomenta  of  tortar,  ineh 
as  thumbscrews,  throat-coUara,  etc.,  statin  that  thsM  vm 
conkerd  from  the  Spanish  Armady,  and  addin  what  a 
crooil  peple  the  Spaniards  was  in  them  days — which  eluii- 
ted  from  a  bright  eyed  little  girl  of  about  twelre  samman 
the  remark  that  she  tho't  it  mu  rich  to  talk  about  tha 
crooilty  of  the  Spaniards  usin  thnmbscrews,  when  we  was 
in  a  Tower  where  so  many  poor  peple's  heads  had  been  ent 
off.     This  made  the  Warder  stammer  and  turn  red. 

I  was  so  blessed  with  the  little  girl's  brightneat  that  I 
could  have  kissed  the  dear  child,  and  1  woald  if  ahe'd  heea 
six  years  older. 

1  think  my  companions  intended  makin  a  day  of  It,  fgr 
they  all  had  sarulwichcs,  saasigee,  etc.  The  aad-lookia 
man,  who  had  wanted  us  to  drop  a  tear  afore  we  atarted  to 
go  roiuid,  fling'd  snch  quantities  of  eaasige  into  his  moatht 
that  I  expected  to  see  him  choke  hisself  to  death.  He  aaid 
to  roe,  in  the  Beaucbamp  Tower,  wliere  the  poor  p 
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writ  their  onhappy  names  on  the  cold  walls^  ''  This  ia  a  aad 
sight." 

''  It  is,  indeed,''  I  anserd.  ''  You're  black  in  the  face. 
You  shouldn't  eat  sassige  in  public  without  some  rehear- 
sals beforehand.     You  manage  it  orkwardly.'' 

"  No/'  he  said»  **  I  mean  this  sad  room." 

Indeed,  he  was  quite  right  Tho'  so  long  ago  all  these 
drefful  things  happened,  I  was  very  glad  to  git  away  from 
this  gloomy  room,  and  go  where  the  rich  and  sparklin 
Crown  Jewils  is  kept.  I  was  so  pleased  with  the  Queen's 
Crown,  that  it  occurd  to  me  what  a  agree'ble  surprise  it 
would  be  to  send  a  sim'lar  one  home  to  my  wife  ;  and  I 
askcil  the  Warder  what  was  the  vally  of  a  good,  well-con- 
structed Crown  like  that.  He  told  me,  but  on  cjrpherin 
up  with  a  pencil  the  amount  of  funs  I  hare  in  the  Jint 
Stock  Bank,  I  conclooded  I'd  send  her  a  genteel  silver 
watch  instid. 

And  so  I  left  the  Tower.  It  is  a  solid  and  commandin 
edifis,  but  I  deny  that  it  is  cheerful.  I  bid  it  adoo  without 
a  pang. 

I  was  droven  to  my  hotel  by  the  most  melancholly  drirer 
of  a  four-wheeler  that  I  ever  saw.  He  heaved  a  deep  sigh 
as  I  gave  him  two  shillings.  **  111  give  you  six  cf.'s  more," 
I  said.  *'  if  it  hurts  you  so." 

"  It  isn't  that."  he  said,  with  a  hart-rendin  groan,  **  it's 
only  a  way  I  have.  My  mind's  upset  to-day.  I  at  one 
time  tho't  I'd  drive  yon  into  the  Thames.  I've  been  read- 
in  all  the  daily  papers  to  try  and  understand  about  Gover- 
nor Ayre,  and  my  mind  is  totterin.  It's  really  wonderful 
I  didn't  drive  you  into  the  Thames." 

I  asked  the  onhappy  man  what  his  number  was,  so  I 
could  redily  find  him  in  case  I  should  want  him  agin,  and 
bad  him  good-bye.  And  then  I  tho't  what  a  frollicksome 
day  I'd  made  of  it 

Bespectably,  &c. 

Axmnrs  WAma 
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earsscjt  xkd  natural  ribtobt. 

Ub.  Punch,  Mt  dka.b  Sib, — I  was  a  little  ( 
in  not  receivin  s  invitatioD  to  jine  in  the  meetini  of  the 
Social  Science  Coogresa. 

I  don't  ezackly  aee  how  they  go  on  without  me. 

I  hope  it  wasn't  the  intentions  of  the  Sciencert  to  tx- 
clood  me  from  their  delibratioiu. 

Let  it  pars.  I  do  not  repine.  Let  ns  remember  Homer. 
Twenty  cities  claim  Homer  dead,  thro'  which  the  liria  Xr. 
Homer  uouldn't  have  got  trusted  for  a  sandwich  and  ft 
gloss  of  bitter  beer,  or  words  to  that  effect. 

But  perhaps  it  was  a  oversight.  Certinly  I  bare  hoco 
hosspitably  rec'd  in  this  country.  Hospitality  has  been 
pored  all  over  me.  At  Liverpool  I  was  asked  to  walk  ■& 
over  the  doclca,  which  are  nine  miles  long ;  and  I  don*t 
remember  a  instance  since  my  'rival  inJjondonof  niygettia 
into  a  cab  witliout  a  Briton  comin  and  perlitely  ahattiii 
the  door  for  mo,  and  then  eztendin  liis  open  hand  to'uda 
me,  in  the  most  frenly  manner  possible.  Docs  be  not,  hj 
this  simple  yit  tuchin  gesture,  wclcnm  me  to  England  t 
Doesn't  be  ?  Oh  yes — I  guess  he  doesn't  he.  And  it^ 
quite  riglit  among  two  great  countries  which  speak  tba 
same  luugwidge,  ezcept  as  regards  H's.  And  I've  been 
aIIowc«l  to  walk  round  all  the  streets.  Even  at  BacUa- 
ham  I'allis,  I  told  a  guard  I  wanted  to  walk  round  there, 
and  be  said  I  could  walk  round  there.  I  uscertained  ibIh 
sequent  that  he  rcferd  to  the  sidewalk  instid  of  the  PkUil 
— but  I  couldn't  doubt  his  hosspital  feeliiis. 

I  prepared  a  Essy  on  Animals  to  read  before  the  Social 
Science  meetins.  It  is  a  subjeck  I  may  troothfnlly  wtj  I 
have  successfully  wrastled  with.  I  tackled  it  when  on^ 
nineteen  yean  old.  At  that  tender  age  I  writ  a  Eny  far 
a  lit'ry  Institoot  entitled,  "  Is  Cats  to  be  Tmctad  f    Of 
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the  merits  of  that  Easy  it  doesn't  becnm  me  to  speak,  but 
I  may  be  excoos'd  for  mentionin  that  the  Institoot  parsed 
a  resolation  that  "  whether  we  look  upon  the  length  of 
this  Essy,  or  the  manner  in  which  it  is  written,  we  feel  that 
we  will  not  express  any  opinion  of  it,  and  we  hope  it  will 
be  read  in  other  towns.'* 

Of  course  the  Essy  I  writ  for  the  Social  Science  Society 
Ida  more  finisheder  production  than  the  one  on  Cats,  which 
was  wroten  when  my  mind  was  crood,  and  afore  I  had 
masterd  a  graceful  and  ellygant  stile  of  composition.  I 
could  not  even  ponctooate  my  sentences  proper  at  that 
time,  and  I  observe  with  pane,  on  lookin  over  this  effort 
of  my  yooth,  that  its  beauty  is  in  one  or  two  instances 
mar*d  by  ingrammaticisms.  This  was  unexcnsable,  and 
Vm  surprised  I  did  it.  A  writer  who  can't  write  in  a 
grammerly  manner  better  shut  up  shop. 

You  shall  hear  this  Essy  on  Animals.  Some  day  when 
you  have  four  hours  to  spare.  111  read  it  to  you.  I  think 
you'll  enjoy  it.  Or,  what  will  be  much  better,  if  I  may 
suggest-— omit  all  picturs  in  next  week's  Punch,  and  do 
not  let  your  contributors  write  eny thing  whatever  (let  them 
have  a  holiday  ;  they  can  go  to  the  British  Mooseum  ;)  and 
publish  my  Essy  intire.  It  will  fill  all  your  collumes  full, 
and  create  comment.  Does  this  proposition  strike  you  f 
Is  it  a  go?" 

In  cose  I  had  read  the  Essy  to  the  Social  Sciencers,  I 
had  intended  it  should  be  the  closin  attraction.  I  had  in- 
tended it  should  finish  the  proceedins.  I  think  it  would 
have  finished  them.  I  understand  animals  better  than  any 
other  class  of  human  creatures.  I  have  a  venr  animal 
mind,  and  I've  been  identified  with  'em  doorin  my  entire 
professional  career  as  a  showman,  more  especial  bears, 
wolves,  leopards  and  serpunts. 

The  leopard  is  as  lively  a  animal  as  I  ever  came  into  eon* 
tack  with.  It  is  troo  he  cannot  change  his  spots,  but  you 
can  change  'em  for  him  with  a  fMunt-bmah,  ••  I  eooe  did 
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SOmrCB  AMD  ITXTUEAX  HIBTOKT. 

Mb.  Punch,  Mt  dbak  Sir,— I  was  a  little  ^iwnrintrf 
in  not  receivia  a  invitation  to  jine  in  the  meetiui  of  the 
Social  Science  Congress. 

I  don't  ezackly  see  bow  they  go  on  withont  me. 

I  hope  it  wasn't  the  intentions  of  the  Soiencen  to  ex- 
clood  me  from  their  delibrationg. 

Let  it  pars.  I  do  not  repine.  Let  ns  remember  Hobv. 
Twenty  cities  claim  Homer  dead,  thro'  which  the  liTin  Mr. 
Homer  coaldn't  hare  got  trusted  for  •  saodwioh  and  > 
glass  of  bitter  beer,  or  words  to  that  effect 

Bat  perhaps  it  was  a  orersight.  Certinly  I  hmyt  been 
hosspitabljr  rec'd  iu  this  coootiy.  Hospit^itj  baa  been 
pored  all  over  me.  At  Liverpool  I  was  asked  to  walk  all 
over  the  docks,  which  are  nine  miles  long  ;  and  I  donl 
remember  a  instance  since  mj  'riral  inl^ndonof  niygettin 
into  a  cab  witliout  a  Briton  comin  and  perlitelj  ebattin 
tho  door  for  me,  and  then  eztendin  his  open  hand  towards 
me,  in  the  most  frenly  manner  possible.  Does  he  not.  bf 
this  simple  yit  tucliin  gesture,  weJcum  me  to  En^and? 
DocHu't  he  ?  Oh  yes — I  guess  he  doesn't  he.  And  itil 
quite  right  among  two  great  countries  which  speak  the 
same  lungwidge,  except  as  regards  Wi.  And  I've  beat 
allowed  to  walk  round  all  the  streets.  Even  at  Bnekiii- 
ham  Pullis,  I  told  a  guard  I  wanted  to  walk  round  thar^ 
and  he  said  I  could  walk  ronnd  there.  I  ufccrtained  aah- 
sequent  that  he  rcfcrd  to  the  sidewalk  instid  of  the  Pallii 
— but  I  couldn't  doubt  his  hosspital  toelins. 

I  prepared  a  Essy  on  Animals  to  read  before  the  Sodal 
Science  meetins.  It  is  a  subjcck  I  may  troothfatly  i^  I 
have  successfully  wrestled  with.  I  tackled  it  when  oalf 
nineteen  years  old.  At  that  tender  age  I  writ  a  "Emj  lor 
a  lit'ry  lutitoot  entitled,  "  Is  CaU  to  be  Troeted  f    Of 
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the  merits  of  that  Easy  it  doesn't  becam  me  to  speak,  bat 
I  may  be  ezcoos'd  for  mentionia  that  the  Institoot  parsed 
a  resolotion  that  **  whether  we  look  upon  the  length  of 
this  Essy,  or  the  manner  in  which  it  is  written,  we  feel  that 
we  will  not  express  any  opinion  of  it,  and  we  hope  it  will 
be  read  in  other  towns.'' 

Of  course  the  Essy  I  writ  for  the  Social  Science  Society 
is  a  more  finisheder  prodnction  than  the  one  on  Cats,  which 
was  wroten  when  my  mind  was  crood,  and  afore  I  had 
mastcrd  a  graceful  and  ellygant  stile  of  composition.  I 
could  not  even  panctooate  my  sentences  proper  at  that 
time,  and  I  observe  with  pane,  on  lookin  oyer  this  effort 
of  my  yooth,  that  its  beauty  is  in  one  or  two  instances 
mar*d  by  ingrammaticisms.  This  was  unexcnsable,  and 
Vxti  surprised  I  did  it  A  writer  who  can't  write  in  a 
grammerly  manner  better  shut  up  shop. 

You  shall  hear  this  Essy  on  Animals.  Some  day  when 
you  have  four  hours  to  spare,  I'll  read  it  to  you.  I  think 
you'll  enjoy  it.  Or,  what  will  be  much  better,  if  I  may 
suggest— omit  all  picturs  in  next  week's  Punch,  and  do 
not  let  your  contributors  write  enything  whatever  (let  them 
have  a  holiday  ;  they  can  go  to  the  British  Mooseam  ;)  and 
publish  my  Essy  intire.  It  will  fill  all  your  collumes  full, 
and  create  comment  Does  this  proposition  strike  yon  f 
Is  it  a  go?" 

In  cose  I  had  read  the  Essy  to  the  Social  Sciencers,  I 
had  intended  it  should  be  the  closin  attraction.  I  had  in- 
tended it  sliould  finish  the  proceedins.  I  think  it  would 
have  finished  them.  I  understand  animals  better  than  any 
other  class  of  human  creatures.  I  hare  a  rery  animal 
mind,  and  I've  been  identified  with  'em  doorin  my  entire 
professional  career  as  a  showman,  more  especial  bears, 
wolves,  leopards  and  serpunts. 

The  leopard  is  as  lively  a  animal  as  I  ever  came  into  eon* 
tack  with.  It  is  troo  be  cannot  change  his  spots,  but  you 
can  change  'em  for  him  with  a  fMunt-bmah,  ••  I  eooe  did 
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in  the  caae  of  a  leopard  who  waan't  naf  rally  ipotted  in  a 
attractive  manner.  In  exhibitin  him  I  nsed  to  Btir  him  up 
in  his  cage  with  a  protracted  pole,  and  for  the  pnrpiui  of 
making  him  yell  and  kick  up  in  a  leopardy  manner,  I  naad 
to  casionally  whack  him  over  the  head.  This  woald  make 
the  children  inside  the  booth  scream  with  fright,  which 
woald  make  fathers  of  families  outside  the  booth  rery  anx- 
ious to  come  in — because  there  is  a  large  class  of  parents 
who  have  a  uncontrollable  passion  for  takin  their  children 
to  places  where  they  will  stand  a  chance  of  being  frighU 
ened  to  death. 

One  day  I  whacked  this  leopard  more  than  nshil,  which 
elissited  a  remonstrance  from  a  tall  gentleman  in  qiec- 
tacles,  who  said,  "  My  good  man,  do  not  beat  the  poor 
caged  animal.     Rather  fondle  him/' 

''  111  fondle  him  with  a  club,"  I  anserd,  hitting  him 
another  whack. 

" I  prythy  desist/'  said  the  gentleman;  ''stand  asid^ 
and  see  the  eiTcck  of  kindness.  I  understand  the  idioqrn- 
cracics  of  these  creeturs  better  than  you  do.''  With  that 
he  went  up  to  the  cage,  and  thrustin  his  face  in  between 
the  iron  bars,  he  said,  soothinly,  ''  Come  hither,  prettj 
crcctur."  The  pretty  creetur  come-hithered  rayther 
speedy,  and  seized  the  gentleman  by  the  whiskers,  which 
he  tore  oil  about  enufiF  to  stuff  a  small  cushion  with. 

He  said,  *'  You  vagabone,  I'll  hare  yon  indicted  for  es» 
hibitin  dangerous  and  immoral  animals." 

I  replied,  ''  Gentle  Sir,  there  isn't  a  animal  here  that 
hasn'ta  beautiful  moral,  but  you  mustn't  fondle  'enu  Ten 
mustn't  mcildle  with  their  idiotsyncracies." 

The  gentleman  was  a  dramatic  cricket,  and  he  wrote  a 
article  for  a  paper,  in  which  he  said  my  entertainment  was 
a  decided  failure. 

As  regards  Bears,  you  can  teach  'em  to  do  intenrtin 
things,  but  they're  onreliable.  I  had  a  very  large  grUf 
bear  onoe,  who  would  danoe,  and  larf^  and  lay  dowQ^  sal 
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bow  hU  head  in  griefs  and  giye  a  monmfal  wale,  etsetry. 
But  he  often  annoyed  me.  It  will  be  remembered  that  on 
the  occasion  of  the  fint  battle  of  Bull  Run,  it  suddenly 
occurd  to  the  Federal  soldiers  that  they  had  business  in 
Washington  which  ought  not  to  be  neglected,  and  they  all 
started  for  that  beautiful  and  romantic  city,  maintainin 
a  rate  of  speed  durin  the  entire  distance  that  would  have 
done  credit  to  the  celebrated  French  steed  Oladiaieur, 
Very  nat'rally  our  Oov'ment  was  deeply  grieved  at  this  de- 
feat ;  and  I  said  to  my  Bear,  shortly  after,  as  I  was  givin 
a  exhibition  in  Ohio— I  said,  "  Brewin,  are  you  not  sorry 
the  National  arms  has  sustained  a  defeat  ? ''  His  business 
was  to  wale  dismal,  and  bow  his  head  down,  the  band  (a 
barrel  organ  and  a  wiolin)  playin  slow  and  melanchoUy 
moosic.  What  did  the  grizzly  old  cuss  do,  however,  but 
commence  damcin  and  larfin  in  the  most  joyous  manner. 
I  had  a  narrer  escape  from  being  imprisoned  for  disloyalty. 
I  will  relate  another  incident  in  the  career  of  this  retchid 
Bear.  I  used  to  present  what  I  called  in  the  bills  a  Beauti- 
ful living  Pictur — showing  the  Bear's  fondness  for  his 
Master :  in  which  I'd  lay  down  on  a  piece  of  carpeting,  and 
the  Bear  would  come  and  lay  down  beside  me,  restin  his 
right  paw  on  my  breast,  the  Band  playing  "  Home,  Sweet 
Home,'*  very  soft  and  slow.  Altho'  I  say  it,  it  was  a 
tuchin  thing  to  see.  I've  seen  Taz-Collectors  weep  over 
that  performance. 

Well,  one  day  I  said,  ''  Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  we  will 
show  you  the  Bear's  fondness  for  his  master, **  and  I  went 
and  laid  down.  I  tho't  I  observed  a  pecooliar  expression 
into  his  eyes,  as  he  rolled  clumsily  to'wls  me,  but  I  didnt 
dream  of  the  scene  which  foUered.  He  laid  down,  and 
put  his  paw  on  my  breast  '*  Affection  of  the  Bear  for  his 
Master,**  I  repeated.  ''  Too  see  the  Monarch  of  the  Wes- 
tern Wilds  in  a  subjugated  state.  Fierce  as  these  animals 
naturally  are,  we  now  see  that  they  have  hearts  and  caa 
love.    This  Bear,  the  laifsst  in  the  wcrid»  and  mmnabik 
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In  the  caae  of  a  leopard  who  waan't  naf  rally  ipotted  in  a 
attractive  manner.  In  exhibitin  him  I  used  to  ttir  him  up 
in  his  cage  with  a  protracted  pole,  and  for  the  parpiui  of 
making  him  yell  and  kick  np  in  a  leopardy  manner,  I 
to  casionally  whack  him  over  the  head.  This  woald 
the  children  inside  the  booth  scream  with  fright,  whieh 
wonld  make  fathers  of  families  ontside  the  booth  rery  au« 
ions  to  come  in — because  there  is  a  large  class  of  paienti 
who  have  a  uncontrollable  passion  for  takin  their  childran 
to  places  where  they  will  stand  a  chance  of  being  fright* 
ened  to  death. 

One  day  I  whacked  this  leopard  more  than  nahil,  whieh 
elissited  a  remonstrance  from  a  tall  gentleman  in  qieo- 
tacles,  who  said,  ''  My  good  man,  do  not  beat  the  poor 
caged  animal.     Rather  fondle  him.'' 

''  111  fondle  him  with  a  club,"  I  anserd,  hitting  hia 
another  whack. 

''I  prythy  desist/'  said  the  gentleman;  ''stand  aaida^ 
and  see  the  eiTcck  of  kindness.  I  understand  the  idioajm- 
cracies  of  these  creeturs  better  than  you  do."  With  tttl 
he  went  up  to  the  cage,  and  thrustin  his  face  in  betwMB 
the  iron  bars,  he  said,  soothinly,  ''  Come  hither,  pralty 
crectur."  The  pretty  crcetur  come-hithered  raydisr 
speedy,  and  seized  the  gentleman  by  the  whiskers,  whiiA 
he  tore  oil  about  enufiF  to  stuff  a  small  cushion  with. 

He  said,  *'  You  vagabone.  111  have  you  indicted  for  cs» 
hibitin  dangerous  and  immoral  animals." 

I  replied,  ''  Gentle  Sir,  there  isn't  a  animal  here  that 
hasn't  a  beautiful  moral,  but  you  mustn't  fondle  'em.  Toa 
mustn't  meddle  with  their  idiotsyncracies." 

The  gentleman  was  a  dramatic  cricket,  and  he  wrote  a 
article  for  a  paper,  in  which  he  said  my  entertainment  was 
a  decided  failure. 

As  regards  Bears,  you  can  teach  'em  to  do  interaaliB 
things,  but  they're  onreliable.  I  had  a  very  large  (rinitf 
bear  onoe,  who  would  danoe,  and  larf^  and  lay  dow^ 
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bow  his  head  in  grief,  and  giTe  a  moumfal  wale,  etsetry. 
But  he  often  annoyed  me.  It  will  be  remembered  that  on 
the  occasion  of  the  fint  battle  of  Bull  Run,  it  suddenly 
occnrd  to  the  Federal  soldiers  that  they  had  business  in 
Washington  which  ought  not  to  be  neglected,  and  they  all 
started  for  that  beautiful  and  romantic  city,  maintainin 
a  rate  of  speed  durin  the  entire  distance  that  would  have 
done  credit  to  the  celebrated  French  steed  OladuUeur, 
Very  nat'rally  our  Oov'ment  was  deeply  grieved  at  this  de- 
feat ;  and  I  said  to  my  Bear,  shortly  after,  as  I  was  givin 
a  exhibition  in  Ohio— I  said,  "  Brewin,  are  you  not  sorry 
the  National  arms  has  sustained  a  defeat  ? ''  His  business 
was  to  wale  dismal,  and  bow  his  head  down,  the  band  (a 
barrel  organ  and  a  wiolin)  playin  slow  and  melancholly 
moosic.  What  did  the  grizzly  old  cuss  do,  however,  but 
commence  damcin  and  larfin  in  the  most  joyous  manner. 
I  had  a  narrer  escape  from  being  imprisoned  for  disloyalty. 
I  will  relate  another  incident  in  the  career  of  this  retchid 
Bear.  I  used  to  present  what  I  called  in  the  bills  a  Beauti- 
ful living  Pictur — showing  the  Bear's  fondness  for  his 
Master  :  in  which  I'd  lay  down  on  a  piece  of  carpeting,  and 
the  Bear  would  come  and  lay  down  beside  me,  restin  his 
right  paw  on  my  breast,  the  Band  playing  "  Home,  Sw&ei 
Home"  very  soft  and  slow.  Altho'  I  say  it,  it  was  a 
tuchin  thing  to  see.  I've  seen  Taz-Collectors  weep  over 
that  performance. 

Well,  one  day  I  said,  "  Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  we  will 
show  you  the  Bear's  fondness  for  his  master, **  and  I  went 
and  laid  down.  I  tho't  I  observed  a  pocooliar  expression 
into  his  eyes,  as  he  rolled  olnmsily  to'wls  me,  but  I  didnt 
dream  of  the  scene  which  foUered.  He  laid  down,  and 
put  his  paw  on  my  breast  **  Affection  of  the  Bear  for  his 
Master,''  I  repeated.  ''  Too  see  the  Monarch  of  the  Wes- 
tern Wilds  in  a  subjugated  state.  Fierce  as  these  animals 
naturally  are,  we  now  see  that  they  have  hearts  and  oan 
love.    This  Bear,  the  larfsst  in  the  werid»  and  mmnabik 
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seyenteen  feet  ronnd  the  body,  loves  me  m  a  mer-ther  loTei 
her  che-ild  I ''  But  what  was  my  horror  when  the  grisily 
and  infamns  Bear  threw  his  other  paw  undtr  me,  «id  ris 
with  me  to  his  feet.  Then  claspin  me  in  a  close  embraoe 
he  waltzed  up  and  down  tlie  platform  in  a  frightfal  man- 
ner,  I  yellin  with  fear  and  anguish.  To  make  matten 
wuss,  a  low  scurrilus  young  man  in  the  andiens  hoUered 
out :  **  Playfulness  of  the  Bear  !  Quick  moosic  I "  I  jest 
'scaped  with  my  life.  The  Bear  met  with  a  wiolent  death 
the  next  day,  by  boin  in  the  way  when  a  herily  loaded 
gun  was  fire<l  off  by  one  of  my  men. 

But  you  should  hoar  my  Essy  which  I  wrote  for  fhe 
Social  Science  Mectins.  It  would  have  had  a  moyin  effeck 
on  them. 

I  feel  that  I  must  now  conclood. 

I  haye  read  Earl  Bright's  speech  at  Leeds,  and  I  hope 
we  shall  now  hear  from  John  Derby.  I  tratt  that  not 
only  they,  but  Wm.  E.  Stanley  and  Lord  Oladatone  will 
cling  inflexibly  to  those  great  fundamental  principleav 
which  tlicy  understand  far  1>etter  than  I  do,  and  I  will  add 
that  I  do  not  understund  anything  about  any  of  them  what- 
oyer  in  the  least — and  let  us  all  be  happy,  and  live  within 
our  means,  eyen  if  we  have  to  borrer  money  to  do  it  with. 

Very  resi)eotfully  yours, 

Ajitbxus  Waedu 


VIII. 

A  VISIT  TO  THE   nUITISn   MUSEUV. 

Mr.  Prxcn,  My  drak  Sik« —  You  didn't  get  a  inatmo- 
tiy  article  from  my  i>on  lost  week  on  account  of  my  nerru 
sistim  hayin  underwent  a  dreffle  shock.  I  got  caught  in 
a  brief  shine  of  sun,  and  it  utterly  npsot  me.  I  waa  walkin 
in  Regent  Street  one  day  last  week,  enjoyin  your  rich  Ua^ 
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fog  and  bracing  rains,  when  all  at  onoe  the  Sun  bust  oat 
and  actooally  shone  for  nearly  half  an  hoor  steady.  I  acted 
promptly.  I  called  a  cab  and  told  the  driyer  to  mn  his  boss 
at  a  f ritefal  rate  of  speed  to  my  lodgins,  hot  it  wasn't  of 
no  avale.  I  had  orf al  cramps,  and  my  appytite  left  me,  and 
my  pults  went  down  to  10  degrees  below  zero.  Bat  by  care- 
ful nussin  I  shall  no  doubt  recover  speedy,  if  the  present 
sparklin  and  exileratin  weather  continners. 

[All  of  the  foregoin  is  sarcasum.] 

It's  a  singular  fack,  but  I  never  sot  eyes  on  yoor  ezoelleni 
British  Moosoum  till  the  other  day.  I've  sent  a  great 
many  peple  there,  as  also  to  your  genial  Tower  of  London, 
however.  It  happened  thusly  :  When  one  of  my  excellent 
countrymen  jest  arrived  in  London  would  come  and  see 
me,  and  display  a  inclination  to  cling  to  me  too  lengthy, 
thus  showing  a  respect  for  me  which  I  feel  I  do  not  deserve, 
I  would  sugjest  a  visit  to  the  Mooseom  and  Tower.  The 
Mooseum  would  ockepy  him  a  day  at  leest,  and  the  Tower 
another.  Thus  I've  derived  considerable  peace  and  comfort 
from  them  noble  edifisses,  and  I  hope  they  will  long  con- 
tinner  to  grace  your  metroplis.  There's  my  fren  Col.  Lar- 
king, from  Wisconsin,  who  I  regret  to  say  understands  the 
Jamaica  question,  and  wants  to  talk  with  me  about  it ;  I 
sent  him  to  the  Tower  four  days  ago,  and  he  hasn't  got 
throogh  with  it  yit.  He  likes  it  very  much,  and  he  writes 
me  that  he  can't  never  thank  me  sufficient  for  directin  him 
to  so  interestin  a  bildin.  I  writ  him  not  to  mention  iU 
The  Col.  says  it  is  fortnit  we  live  in  a  intellectooal  age 
which  wouldn't  countenance  such  infamns  things  as  oocurd 
in  this  Tower.  I'm  aware  that  it  is  fasbin'ble  to  compli- 
ment this  age,  but  I  ain't  so  clear  that  the  CoL  is  alto> 
get  her  right  This  is  a  very  respectable  age,  bnt  it's 
pretty  easily  riled  ;  and  considerin  upon  how  slight  a  pro» 
vycation  we  who  live  in  it  go  to  cnttin  each  other's  throatit 
it  may  perhaps  be  doubted  whether  our  intellecks  ia  so 
mneh  niassiver  than  our  anowtota*  intaUaeki  was^  after  aU. 
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I  alios  ride  onteide  with  the  cabman.  I  am  of 
pareatage,  bat  I  have  (if  jou  will  penult  dm  to  Mj  ao)  tha 
spirit  of  the  eagle,  which  chafee  when  shnt  ap  in  ■  fsnr- 
wheelcr,  and  I  feel  mucii  eagler  when  I'm  in  tha  opan  air. 
So  on  the  mornin  on  wtiii'li  I  went  to  the  Uooaenia  I  Itt 
a  pipe,  and  callin  a  cab,  I  told  the  drirer  to  take  me  than 
aa  quick  as  his  Arabian  cliarger  coald  go.  ThedriTerwM 
ttnder  the  inflooence  of  IxHir  and  narrerlj  eacaped  mimin 
over  a  aged  female  in  llio  match  trade,  whereapon  I  »- 
monstratid  with  him.  Imid,  "  That  poor  old  woman  maj 
be  the  only  mother  of  a  young  man  like  yon."  Then  thiov- 
ing  considerable  patho6  into  my  Totce,  I  aaid,  "  Yoa  ban 
a  mother  ?  " 

Ue  said,  "  You  lie  !  "  I  got  down  and  oaUad  moUur 
cab,  but  a:ii(I  iiotUin  to  lliia  drircr  alwot  hia  parents. 

The  Brittsii  Moosenm  w  a  magnif'cent  free  ahow  Cor  the 
people.     It  is  kept  open  for  the  benefit  ot  all. 

The  humble  costymou^'r,  who  traTersea  the bnay  atraab 
with  a  cart  containin  nil  kind^  of  vegetablea,  such  .aa  ear- 
rota,  turnipa,  etc,  and  drawn  by  aspirited  jackaaa— he  can 
go  to  tlie  jfooaeum  ami  n'up  bonoGta  therefrom  aa  voU  m 
the  lord  of  high  degree. 

"And  this,"  I  eaid,  "m  the  British  Uooaeom  !  '*Thaa 
noble  walls,"  I  contimu'rd,  punching  them  with  mj 
umbrcller  to  aee  if  the  masonry  was  all  right — bat  I  waan^ 
atlowd  to  finish  my  entliiKHiastic  remarks,  for  a  man  with 
a  gold  band  on  hia  lint  xaid,  in  a  haah  voice,  that  I  mut 
stop  pokiii  the  walla.  I  told  him  I  would  do  so  by  all  maaMi 
"You  eec,"  I  aaid,  takini;  hold  of  the  toaael  which  wand 
from  the  man's  belt,  and  dmwin  him  cloae  to  mo  in  a  o» 
fidential  way,  "  You  see.  I'm  lookin  round  this  Mnnew^ 
and  if  I  like  it  I  ahall  buy  it." 

Instid  of  larRn  hartily  at  theae  remarks,  which  ww  m^ 
in  a  goakin  spirit,  the  nian  frowned  darkly  and 
away. 
I  first  Tiaited  the  stnfled  animala,  of  which  the  i 
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iniereeied  me  most.  These  Bimple-minded  monaten  live  in 
Afriky,  and  are  believed  to  be  hommn  beina  to  a  alight  ex- 
tent, altho'  they  are  not  allowed  to  vote.  In  thia  depart- 
ment ia  one  or  two  anperior  giraflee.  I  never  wonlded  I 
were  a  bird,  but  I've  sometimes  wished  I  was  a  giraffe,  on 
account  of  the  long  distance  from  his  mouth  to  his  stum- 
muck.  Hence,  if  he  loved  beer,  one  mugful  would  give 
him  as  much  enjoyment  while  goin  down,  as  forty  mugfuls 
would  ordinary  persons.  And  ho  wouldn't  get  intoxicated, 
which  is  a  beastly  way  of  amusin  oneself,  I  must  say.  I 
like  a  little  beer  now  and  then,  and  when  the  teetotallers 
inform  us,  as  they  frekcntly  do,  that  it  is  vile  stuff,  and 
that  even  the  swine  shrink  from  it,  I  say  it  only  shows 
that  the  swine  is  a  ass  who  don't  know  what's  good ;  but 
to  pour  gin  and  brandy  down  one's  throat  as  freely  aa 
though  it  were  fresh  milk,  is  the  moat  idiotic  way  of  goin* 
to  the  devil  that  I  know  of. 

I  enjoyed  myself  very  much  lookin  at  the  Egyptian  mum- 
mays,  the  Greek  vasis,  etc,  but  it  occurd  to  me  there  was 
raytlicr  too  many  "  Roman  autiquitys  of  a  uncertin  date." 
Now,  I  like  the  British  Mooeeum,  as  I  said  afore,  but  when 
I  see  a  lot  of  erthen  jugs  and  pots  stuck  up  on  shelves,  and 
all  "  of  a  uncertin  date/'  I'm  at  a  loss  to  *xackly  determin 
whether  they  are  a  thousand  years  old  or  was  bought  recent. 
I  can  cry  like  a  child  over  a  jug  one  thousand  years  of 
age,  especially  if  it  is  a  Koman  jug  ;  but  a  jug  of  a  uncer- 
tin date  doesn't  overwhelm  me  with  emotions.  Jugs  and 
pots  of  a  uncertin  age  is  doubtles  vallyable  property,  but, 
like  the  debentures  of  the  London,  Chatham,  and  Dover 
Railway,  a  man  doesn't  want  too  many  of  them. 

I  was  debarred  out  of  the  great  readin-room.  A  man 
told  me  I  must  apply  by  letter  for  admiaaion^  and  that  I 
must  get  somebody  to  testify  that  I  was  reapectable.  I'm 
a  little  'fraid  I  shan't  get  in  there.  Seein  a  elderly  gen- 
tleman,  with  a  beneverlent-lookin  face  near  by,  I  ventord 
to  ask  him  if  he  would  certify  that  I  waa  reqpeotaUe.    B« 
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said  he  certainly  would  not,  bnt  he  woold  pnt  me  in  dhaigs 
of  a  policeman,  if  that  wonld  do  me  any  good.  A  thoii|^t 
struck  me.     ''  I  refer  you  to  Mr.  Punch,*"  I  said. 

*'  Well/'  said  a  man,  who  had  listened  to  my  aj^licatioiiy 
''you  have  done  it  now  !  Yon  stood  some  chance bef on.* 
I  will  get  this  infamus  wretch's  name  before  yon  go  to  press, 
so  you  can  denounce  him  in  the  present  number  of  your 
excellent  journal. 

The  statute  of  Apollo  is  a  pretty  slick  statute.  A  young 
yeoman  seemed  deeply  imprest  nith  it.  He  Tiewd  it  with 
silent  admiration.  At  home,  in  the  beautiful  mral  dia- 
tricks  where  tlie  daisy  sweetly  blooms,  he  would  be  swearin 
in  a  horrible  manner  at  his  bullocks,  and  whacking  Nun 
over  the  head  witli  a  hayfork :  but  here,  in  the  presence 
of  Art,  he  is  a  changed  bcin. 

I  told  the  Attendant  that  if  the  British  nation  woald 
stand  the  expens  of  a  marble  bust  of  myself,  I  wonld  wU- 
lingly  sit  to  sonic  talented  sculpist.  **  I  feel,"  I  said, ''  that 
thb  is  a  dooty  I  owe  to  posterity.''  He  said  it  was  hily 
probi,  but  he  was  inclined  to  think  that  the  British  nation 
wouldn't  care  to  enrich  the  MiX>seum  with  a  bust  of  me* 
altho'  he  ventuni  to  think  that  if  I  paid  for  one  myself  it 
would  be  accepted  cheerfully  by  Madam  Tussand,  who 
would  give  it  a  prom'nent  position  in  her  Chamber  of 
Horrers.  The  young  man  was  very  polite,  and  I  thankt 
him  kindly. 

After  visitin  the  Refreshment  room  and  partakin  of  half 
a  chicken  "  of  a  uncertin  age.^  like  the  Roman  antiqaitjs 
I  have  previsly  8)>oken  of,  I  prepared  to  leave.  As  I  psiied 
through  the  animal  room  I  observed  with  pane  that  a 
benevolint  person  was  urgin  the  stufft  elephant  to  accept 
a  cold  muffin,  but  I  did  not  feel  called  on  to  remoatnte 
with  him,  any  more  than  I  did  with  two  young  persons  of 
diff'rent  sexes  who  had  retirt^l  behind  the  RynosserhosB 
to  squeeze  each  other's  hands.  In  fack,  I  rayther  approved 
of  the  latter  proceedin,  for  it  carrid  me  back  to  the  annny 
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gpring-timo  of  my  life.    Tm  io  the  shear  and  yefler  leaf 

now»  but  I  don't  forgit  the  time  when  to  squeeie  my 

Betsy's  hand  sent  a  thrill  through  me  like  fellin  off  the 

roof  of  a  two-story  house ;  and  I  nerer  squosed  that  gentle 

hand  without  wantin  to  do  so  some  more,  and  f eelin  that 

it  did  me  good. 

Trooly  yours» 

AUSM 178  WxUw 
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PART  VL 

ARTEMUS  WARD'S  PANORAMA. 

OUJOSrSLATED  AS  DELIVERED  AT  BaTPTIAir  HALL,  lOHDOV.) 


PREFATORY  NOTK 

BT   MELVILLE  D.   LAHDOH. 

The  fame  of  Artemus  Ward  culminated  in  his  last  leoi 
tares  at  Egyptian  Ilall,  Piccadilly,  the  final  one  bremking 
off  abruptly  on  the  evening  of  the  23d  of  January,  1867. 
That  night  the  great  humorist  bade  farewell  to  the  public^ 
and  retired  from  the  stage  to  die !  His  Mormon  lectai 
were  immensely  successful  in  England.  His  fame 
the  talk  of  journalists,  savants,  and  statesmen.  Every  one 
seemed  to  be  affected  differently,  but  every  one  fdt  and 
acknowledged  his  power.  *'  The  Honorable  Robert  Lowey** 
says  Mr.  £.  P.  Hixgstox,  Artemus  Ward's  boaom  friend, 
"  attended  the  Mormon  lecture  one  evening,  and  laoghed 
as  hilariously  as  any  one  in  the  room*  The  next  evening 
Mr.  John  Bright  happened  to  be  present.  With  the  ex- 
ception of  one  or  two  occasional  smiles,  he  listened  with 
grav$  attention.'* 

The  London  Standard,  in  describing  his  first  lecture  in 

London,  aptly  said,  "Artemus  dropped  hisjokee  faster 

than  the  meteors  of  last  night  succeeded  each  other  in  tlie 

sky.     And  there  was  this  resemblance  between  the  flaahet 

of  his  humor  and  the  flights  of  the  meteors,  that  in  each 

case  one  looked  for  jokes  or  meteors,  bnt  they  always 
846 
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just  in  the  place  that  one  least  expected  to  find  them. 
Half  the  enjoyment  of  the  evening  lay,  to  some  of  those 
present,  in  listening  to  the  hearty  cachinnation  of  the 
people,  who  only  found  out  the  jokes  some  two  or  three 
minutes  after  they  were  made,  and  who  laughed  apparently 
at  some  grave  statements  of  fact.  Reduced  to  paper,  the 
showman's  jokes  are  certainly  not  brilliant ;  almost  their 
whole  effect  lies  in  their  seeming  impromptu  character. 
They  arc  carefully  led  up  to,  of  course  ;  but  they  are 
uttered  as  if  they  are  mere  afterthoughts  of  which  the 
speaker  is  hardly  sure.'' 

Ilis  humor  was  so  entirely  fresh  and  unconventional, 
that  it  took  bis  hearers  by  surprise,  and  charmed  them. 
His  failing  health  compelled  him  to  abandon  the  lecture 
after  about  eight  or  ten  weeks.  Indeed,  during  that  brief 
period  he  was  once  or  twice  compelled  to  dismiss  his  audi- 
ence. Frequently  he  sank  into  a  chair  and  nearly  fainted 
from  the  exertion  of  dressing.  He  exhibited  the  greatest 
anxiety  to  be  ut  his  post  at  the  appointed  time,  and  scm- 
pulously  exerted  himself  to  the  utmost  to  entertain  his 
auditors.  It  was  not  because  he  was  sick  that  the  public 
was  to  l>e  disappointed,  or  that  their  enjoyment  was  to  be 
diminished.  During  the  last  few  weeks  of  his  lecture- 
giving,  he  steadily  abstained  from  accepting  any  of  the 
numerous  invitations  he  received.  Had  he  lived  through 
the  following  London  fashionable  season,  there  is  little 
doubt  that  the  room  at  the  Egyptian  Hall  would  have  been 
thronged  nightly.  The  English  aristocracy  have  a  fine, 
delicate  sense  of  humor,  and  the  success,  artistic  and 
pecuniary,  of  "  Artemns  Ward"  would  have  rivalled  that 
of  the  famous  "Lord  Dundreary."  There  were  many 
stupid  people  who  did  not  understand  the  "fun''  of 
Artemns  Ward's  books.  There  were  many  stupid  pe(q>le 
who  did  not  understand  the  fun  of  Artemns  Ward's  lecture 
on  the  Mormons.  Highly  respectable  people-— the  pride  of 
their  parish — when  they  heard  of  a  lecture  "  npon  the 


848  ARTXMU8  WARD'S  LXCTUBE. 

MoTmouB,'*  expected  to  see  a  Bolemn  person^  fall  of  old 
sawB  and  new  statistics,  who  would  denonnoe  the  ain  of 
polygamy, — and  rave  without  limit  against  Mormons. 
These  uncomfortable  Christians  do  not  like  humor.  Thoy 
dread  it  as  a  certain  personage  is  said  to  dread  holy  water, 
and  for  the  same  reason  that  thieves  fear  policemen — ^it 
finds  them  out.  When  these  good  idiots  heard  Artemos 
oiler  if  they  did  not  like  the  lecture  in  Piccadilly,  to  give 
them  free  tickets  for  the  same  lecture  in  California,  when 
he  next  visited  that  country,  they  turned  to  each  other 
indignantly,  and  said,  "  What  use  are  tickets  for  Cali* 
fomia  toys?  We  are  not  going  to  California.  No  I  we 
arc  too  good,  too  respectable  to  go  so  far  from  home.  The 
man  is  a  fool ! "  One  of  these  vestrymen  complained  to 
the  doorkeeper,  and  denounced  the  lecturer  as  an  impostor 
— ''and,''  said  the  wealthy  parishioner,  ''as  for  the  pan- 
orama, it  is  the  worst  painted  thing  I  ever  saw.'' 

During  the  lecture  Artemus  was  always  as  solemn  as  the 
grave.  Sometimes  ho  would  seem  to  forget  his  audience, 
and  stand  for  several  seconds  gazing  intently  at  his  pano- 
rama. Then  he  would  start  up  and  remark  apologetically, 
"  I  am  very  fond  of  looking  at  my  pictures.''  His  drees 
was  always  the  same — evening  toilet.  His  manners  were 
polislicd,  and  his  voice  gentle  and  hesitating.  Many  who 
had  read  of  the  man  who  spelled  joke  with  a  **  g,"  looked 
for  a  smart  old  man  with  a  shrewd  cock  eye,  dressed  in 
vulgar  velvet  and  gold,  and  they  were  hardly  prepared  to 
sec  the  accomplished  gentleman  with  slim  physique  and 
delicate  white  hands. 

The  letters  of  Artemus  Ward  in  Punch  from  the  tomb  of 
Shakspcare  ami  tlie  London  Tower,  had  made  him  famous 
in  England » and  in  his  audience  were  the  nobility  of  the 
realm.  His  firnt  lecture  in  I^ndon  was  delivered  at  £gTp« 
tian  Hall,  on  Tuesday,  November  13th,  1866.  The  room 
used  was  that  which  had  been  occupied  by  Mr.  Arthur 
Sketchley,  adjoining  the  one  in  which  Mr.  Arthur  Smith 
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formerly  mode  hia  appearanoei.  The  atage,  with  the  cnr- 
tain  down,  had  this  appevuioe  white  ArtAmnawu  delirer- 
iiig  Ills  prologae ; 


Punctually  ftt  eight  o'clock  he  would  etep  liesiutingljr 
before  the  andience.  tod  rabbiog  hia  hutda  iMshfalljr, 
comtnence  tho  lecture. 


THK  LECTURE. 
Yoc  *re  entirely  welooma,  Udies  and  gentlencn.  to  air 
little  picture^op. 
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I  coaldo't  gire  yoa  a  reiy  clear  idea  of  the  1 
and  Utah — and  the  Plaina — and  the  Booky  *^""*tf*r 
withont  opening  a  pictare-shop — and  thanfora  I  q 
one. 

I  don't  expect  to  do  great  things  hen — bnt  I  ham  thaa) 
that  if  I  conid  make  mone;  enongh  to  bnj  me  ft  pw 
to  New  Zealand  I  should  feel  that  I  bad  aot  lli«d  la  vila. 

Idon'twanttolirein  vat n. — I'd  rathar  li 
i  II  )[  n  r  g  a  t  e — o  r  h  e  r  e.  Itut  I  wish  when  the  JSgfptk 
built  tills  hall  they  had  given  it  a  little  mon  Tflntil^iai 

If  you  should  be  dissatisfied  with  anything  hen  to-Bi| 
— I  icill  admit  you  all  free  in  New  Zealand — if  yoa  i 
come  to  me  tbera  for  ibe  onlen.  Any  respeotftblc  CI 
nibal  will  tell  yon  where  I  live.  Thb  ahl 
that  I  hnvc  a  forgiving  spirit. 

I  really  don't  care  for  money.  I  only  travel  toond  to  i 
the  world  niid  to  exhibit  my  clothes.  Theae  oloth 
I  hnvG  oil  were  a  great  succeai  id  Atoflrit 

llow  of  Ceil  do  large  fortunes  rain  yonng  men  1  I  ah  o« 
like  t  o  b  e  r  u  i  n  c  d,  but  I  can  get  on  very  wall  ■•  Ii 

I  urn  not  an  Artist.  I  don't  paint  myaelf  thoi 
pcrhni'S    if    I    were    a  middlo-nged  Hmte  lady  I  ihuMM  jil 

have  a  jiasdion  for  pictures — I  hare  had  a  great  many) 
tur"^—]! holographs- taken  of  myself.  Some  of  them  axavi 
pntti — rather  sweet  to  look  at  for  ft  aha 
t  i  m  0 — and  as  I  said  before,  I  like  them.  I'raalwftja  lai 
pictures. 

I  coiilil  dniw  on  wood  at  a  Tcry  tender  age.  WhM 
mere  child  loncc  drewasinall  cart-loftd  otri 
turnips  overa  wooden  bridge.— Tha  pnopla 
the  villa;;c  noticetl  mi-.  I  drew  their  attaatia 
They  said  I  had  a  future  before  mc.  Up  to  thftt  tima  U 
an  idea  it  was  beliiud  me. 

Time  passed  on.  It  always  does,  by  the  vaj.  Tt 
may  possibly  hare  noticed  that  Tima  pftB# 
o  n.— -    '  It  is  a  kind  of  way  tibm  te*. 
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I  became  a  man.  I  haven't  distingniBhed  myself  at  all 
as  an  artist — but  I  have  always  been  more  or  less  mixed 
up  with  Art.  I  have  an  nncle  who  takes  photographs — 
and  I  have  a  servant  who— stakes  anything  im  cm  s«i 

his  hands  on. 

When  I  was  in  Rome Rome  in  New  York  State  I 

mean a  distinguished  scnlpist  wanted  to  sculp  me. 

But  I  said  "  No/'  I  saw  through  the  designing  man.  My 
model  once  in  his  hands — he  would  have  flooded  the  market 

with  my  busts and  I  couldn't  stand  it  to  see  everybody 

going  round  with  a  bust  of  me.  Everybody  would  want 
one  of  course  —  and  wherever  I  should  go  I  should  meet 
the  educated  classes  with  my  bust,  taking  it  home  to  their 
families.     Thiswonldbemorethanmymodesty 

could  stand a ndlshould  have  to  return 

to  America where  my  creditors  ars. 

I  like  Art.  I  admire  dramatic  Art — although  I  failed 
as  an  actor.     It  was  in  my  schoolboy  days  that  I  failed  as 

an  actor. ♦ The  play  was  '  Ruins  of  Pompeii.' I 

played  the  Ruins.  It  was  not  a  very  successful  per- 
formance—  but  it  was  better  than  the  "Burning  3Ioun- 
tain."     lie  was   not   good.     lie  was  a  bad  v««uriiM. 

The  remembrance  often  makes  me  ask  —  "Where  are 
boys  of  my  youth  ?" I  assure  you  this  is  not  a  con- 
undrum.   Some  are  amongst  you  here some  in 

America some  are  in  gaol. 

Hence  arises  a  most  touching  question  — "  Where  are 

the  the  girls  of  my  youth  ?  "    Some  are  married 

some  would  like  to  be. 

Oh  my  Maria  !    Alas  !  she  married  another.    Th^  fre- 

^  "  Failed  om  an  o€lor.'*^Ariemus  made  many  attempts  as  an 
amateur  actor,  but  nsTer  to  hk  own  satisfaotioii.  He  waa  very 
fond  of  the  societ j  of  actors  and  actrsaaca.  Their  wfakocaaaa 
amuaed  him  aa  much  aa  Uieir  talenta  ezoHed  bk  admiimtion. 
One  of  hia  faTorite  aayings  waa  that  the  world  was  made  up  of 
**  men,  women,  and  the  peopla  oa  the  stage." 


i:i  ii 
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qnentlj  do.  I  hope  she  is  happy — baouiM  I  am.*  —— 
Some  people  are  not  happy.    I  hare  notioed  tbiL 

A  gentleman  friead  of  mine  came  to  me  one  d^  wi 
tears  in  his  eyes.  I  said,  "  Why  theee  weepa  F  **  He  ■ 
he  had  a  mortgage  on  hia  farm  —  and  wanted  to  bom 
£200.  I  tent  him  the  money — and  he  went  awmy.  Soi 
time  after  he  retnraed  with  more  teara.  He  awd  be  mn 
Icaro  me  for  ever.  I  reatared  to  remind  him  of  the  £1 
he  borrowed.  He  waa  mnch  cut  up.  I  tboo^t  I  wm 
not  be  hard  apon  him — so  told  him  I  wonld  throw  off  o 
hundreds  pounds.  He  brightened — shook  my  hand — ei 
said — "Old  friend — I  won't  allow  yon  to  oatdo  aw 
liberality I'll  throwoff  theother  handred 

As  a  manager  I  was  always  rather  more  snooMrfol  tt 
as  an  actor. 

Some  j'Giirs  ago  I  engaged  a  celebrated  Idving  Anorie 
Skeleton  for  a  tour  through  Anstralia.  He  waa  the  thi 
nest  man  I  ever  saw.     He  was  a  splendid  ikdeton.     ] 

didn't  weigh  anything  scarcely and  I  aaid  to  mjaill 

the  people  of  AuetrulJa  will  flock  to  see  tbii  trMMndi 
curiosity.  It  is  a  long  royage— oa  yoa  know— At 
New  York  to  Melbourne — and  to  my  utter  enrpriae  \ 
skeleton  had  no  sooner  got  out  to  aea  than  he  eomiiMM 
eating  iu  the  most  horrible  manner.  He  had  never  ka 
on  the  ocean  before — and  he  said  it  agreed  with  him.^ 

I  thought  so ! 1   never  saw   a  man  eat  ao  nmtk 

my  life.     Beef — mutton — pork he  swallowed  tfaoB  . 

like  a  slmrk and  between  meals  he  was  often  k 

covered  behind  barrels  eating  hard-boiled  egga^  The  \ 
suit  Mas  that  when  wo  reached  Melbourne  thii  infaHM 
skeleton  wci;^lied  C4  poniids  more  than  I  did  ! 

I  thouglit  I  was  ruined but  I  wasn't.     I  took  k 

on  to  California another  ver}-  long  sea  voyage— ^4 

"  *  BetaMttl  am  /**— Spokaa  witb  a  aigli.    It  was  a  joke  wb 
alwajia  UiA.    Art«inus  nevar  failed  to  um  it  in  hte  "  Bkb 
Wood  "  Ircture,  and  Uie  "  Sixty  Uloutas  in  Afiioa,"  as  « 
the  Uviuoa  stoc7. 
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when  I  got  him  to  San  Franciaoo  I  exhibited  him  as 
aFat  Man.^ 
This  story  hasn't  anything  to  do  with  my  Entertain* 

ment,  I  know but  one  of  the  principal  features  of  mj 

Entertainment  is  that  it  contains  so  many  things  that  don't 

hare  anythiog  to  do  with  It. 

My  Orchestra  is  small but  I   am  sure  it  is  very 

good — so  far  as  it  goes.     Igive   my   pianist  ten 
pounds  a  night — and  his  washing.f 

I  like  Music. I  can't  sing.     As  a  singist  I  am  not  a 

success.      I  am  saddest  when  I  sing.     So  are  those  who 
hear  me.     They  are  sadder  even  than  I  am. 

The  other  night  some  silver-voiced  young  men  came 
under  my  window  and  sang  — ''  Come  where  my  loves  lies 

dreaming.'' 1  didn't    go.      I    didn't    think    it 

would   be  CO  r  rec  t, 

I  found  music  very  soothing  when  I  lay  ill  with  fever  in 

Utah and  I   was  very  ill 1  was  fearfully  wasted. 

My  face  was  hewn   down  to  nothing — and  my  nose 


was  so  sharp  I  didn't  dare  to  stick  it  into  other  people's 

business — for    fear    it   would  stay  there — and   I 

should  never  get  it  again.     And  on  those  dismal  days  a 

Mormon  lady she  was  married —  tho'  not  so  much 

s  o  a  s   her  husband  —  he  had  fifteen  otiMr  whr«i she  used 

to   sing  a  ballad   commencing  "Sweet  bird — do  not  fly 

away  !  " and    I    told  her  I  wouldn't She   played 

the  accordion  divinely — accordionly  I  praised  her. 

^  **  Am  a  fat  fium.**— The  reader  need  scarcely  be  informed  that 
this  narrative  is  about  ss  real  es  *'  A.  Ward's  Snailn.'*  afid  about 
as  much  matter  of  fact  es  his  journey  through  the  States  with  a 
wax-work  show. 

f  "  My  pianut,"^  <t  c— Tliat  a  good  pianist  oould  be  hired  for  a 
small  sum  in  England  was  a  matter  of  amnsstnent  to  Artemos. 
More  especially  when  he  found  a  gentleman  obliging  enough  to 
plaj  anything  he  desired,  such  as  break-dowiis  and  airs  which  had 
the  most  absurd  reUtion  to  the  soene  they  wesv  and  toiUustrate^ 
In  the  United  Sutes  his  pianist  was  desiroiis  of  playing  mnsfte  of 
a  superior  order,  much  against  the  coiisent  of  thm 
«3 
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quentlj  do.  I  hope  she  is  happy — beomue  I  am.^  ^>^^^ 
Some  people  are  not  happj.    I  hare  notioad  thai. 

A  gentleman  friend  of  mine  came  to  me  ona  daj  whli 
tears  in  his  eyes.  I  said,  **  Why  these  weepa  f  "^  Ha 
he  had  a  mortgage  on  his  farm  —  and  wanted  to 
£200.  I  lent  him  the  money — and  he  went  away. 
time  after  he  returned  with  more  tears.  He  said  he  miiifc 
leave  me  for  ever.  I  ventured  to  remind  him  of  the  £900 
he  borrowed.  He  was  much  cut  up.  I  thonght  I  wovld 
not  be  hard  upon  him — so  told  him  I  would  throw  off 
hundreds  pounds.  He  brightened — shook  my 
said — ''Old  friend — I  won't  allow  yon  to  outdo  me  ia 
liberality I'll  throw  off  the  other  hundred.* 

As  a  manager  I  was  always  rather  more  saccOMfnl 
as  an  actor. 

Some  years  ago  I  engaged  a  celebrated  livin 
Skeleton  for  a  tour  through  Australia.    He  was  the  thin- 
nest man  I  ever  saw.    He  was  a  splendid  skeleton.    He 

didn't  weigh  anything  scarcely and  I  said  to  myself— 

tlie  people  of  Australia  will  flock  to  see  this  tremendeoi 
curiosity.  It  is  a  long  voyage — as  yoa  know— ftem 
New  York  to  Klelbourne — and  to  my  utter  sarpriee  flit 
skeleton  had  no  sooner  got  out  to  sea  than  he  commenoed 
eating  in  the  most  horrible  manner.  He  had  never 
on  the  ocean  before — and  he  said  it  agreed  with  him. 

I  thought  so ! 1  never  saw  a  man  eat  so  much  in 

my  life.     Beef — mutton — ^pork ^lie  swallowed  them  all 

like  a  shark and  between  meals  he  was  often  die- 

covcrcd  behind  barrels  eating  hard-boiled  egga.  The  re* 
suit  was  that  when  wo  reached  Melbourne  this  infamona 
skeleton  weighed  G4  pounds  more  than  I  did  ! 

I  thought  I  was  ruined but  I  wasn'L    I  took  bim 

on  to  California another  very  long  sea  rnyagn        end 

"  *  Becaume  J  am  /  **— Spoken  m  ith  a  sigh.  It  was  a  joka  w%Uk 
always  to«d.  Artemus  never  failed  to  use  it  in  hie  **  Babmin  Um 
Wood  *  lecture,  and  the  *«  Sixty  Minutes  in  Africa,"  m  w«U  m  la 
the  Mormon  stoiy. 
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when  I  got  him  to  San  Francisco  I  exhibited  him  as 
aFat  Man.^ 
This  story  hasn't  anything  to  do  with  my  Entertain* 

ment,  I  know but  one  of  the  principal  features  of  mj 

Entertainment  is  that  it  contains  so  many  things  that  don't 

have  anythiog  to  do  with  it. 

My  Orchestra  is  small but  I   am  sure  it  is  very 

good — so  far  as  it  goes.     Igire   my   pianist  ten 
pounds  a  night — and  his  washing.f 

I  like  Music. I  can't  sing.     As  a  singist  I  am  not  a 

success.      I  am  saddest  when  I  sing.     So  are  those  who 
hear  me.     They  are  sadder  even  than  I  am. 

The  other  night  some  silver-yoiced  young  men  came 
under  my  window  and  sang —  "  Come  where  my  lores  lies 

dreaming.'' 1   didn't    go.      I    didn't    think    it 

would   be  correct. 

I  found  music  very  soothing  when  I  lay  ill  with  fever  in 

Utah ftnd  I   was  very  ill 1  was  fearfully  wasted. 

My  face  was  hewn   down  to  nothing — and  my  nose 


was  so  sharp  I  didn't  dare  to  stick  it  into  other  people's 
business — for  fear  it  would  stay  there — and  I 
should  never  get  it  again.     And  on  those  dismal  days  a 

Mormon  ladv she  was  married — tho'  not  so  much 

sous   her  husband  —  he  had  fifteen  otiMr  whr«i she  used 

to  sing  a  ballad    commencing  "Sweet  bird — do  not  fly 

away  !  " and    I    told  her  I  wouldn't. She   played 

the  accordion  divinely — accordionly  I  praised  her. 

^  **  Am  a  fat  man.**— The  reader  need  scarcely  be  informed  thmt 
this  narrative  is  about  as  real  as  **  A.  Ward's  Snaiks,**  afid  about 
as  much  matter  of  fact  as  hk  journey  through  the  States  with  a 
wax- work  show. 

f  *'  My  piantV .**  <t  c— Tliat  a  good  pianist  oould  be  hired  for  a 
small  sum  in  England  was  a  matter  of  amusement  to  Artemos. 
More  especially  when  he  found  a  gentleman  obUging  enough  to 
plaj  anjrthing  he  desired,  such  as  break-downs  and  airs  which  had 
the  most  absurd  reUtion  to  the  soene  they  wmm  osed  toiUustrate^ 
In  the  United  States  hie  pianist  was  desiroas  of  playing  nmsfte  of 
a  superior  order,  much  sgainst  the  oonsent  of  Urn 
«3 
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quendj  do.  I  hope  she  is  huppj—htanob  I  am.*  -..  — 
Some  people  aie  not  lu^jpy.    I  lure  notioad  that. 

A  gSDUeman  friend  of  mine  came  to  me  one  d^  vitih 
tears  in  his  eyee.  I  said,  "  Why  these  weeps  ?  *  Ha  Mid 
he  had  a  mortgage  on  his  farm  —  and  wanted  to  boRW 
£200.  I  lent  him  the  money — and  he  went  away.  Soms 
time  after  lie  retnmed  with  more  tears.  He  said  bo  mnt 
Icaro  me  for  ever.  I  ventured  to  remind  him  of  the  JEMN) 
he  borrowed.  He  was  mnch  cut  np.  I  thought  I  woald 
not  be  hard  upon  him — so  told  liim  I  would  throw  cB  OM 
hundreds  poonds.  He  brighteued — shook  my  taiid  aad 
said — "  Old  friend — I  won't  allow  yon  to  oatdo  me  is 
liberality I'll  throwofl  theother  hnudred.* 

Aa  a  manager  I  was  alwa}'s  rather  more  snoosaititl  thiK 
as  an  actor. 

Some  3'Gurs  ago  I  engaged  a  celebrated  liring  AmeriMB 
Skeleton  for  a  tour  through  Australia.  He  was  the  thia- 
nest  man  I  ever  saw.     He  was  a  splendid  skeleton.     He 

didn't  weigh  anything  scaroely and  I  said  to  mjeslf — 

the  people  of  Australia  will  flock  to  see  this  1 
curiosity.  It  is  a  long  royage — as  yoa  '. 
Xcw  York  to  Melbourne — and  to  my  utter  snrpiiae  fts 
skrictoii  had  no  sooner  got  out  to  sea  than  he  eommaoeed 
eating  iu  the  most  horrible  manner.  He  had  never  baiK 
on  tlic  ocean  before — and  he  said  it  agreed  with  hira.-^— 

I  thought  M ! 1  nerer  saw  a  man  eat  so  much  is 

my  life.     Beef — mutton — pork he  swallowed  tfaem  dl 

like  a  sliark and  between  meals  he  was  often  (H^ 

covered  bcliiiid  barrels  eating  hard-boilod  eggs.  Tbe  !•• 
suit  was  that  when  wo  reached  Melbourne  this  iiifiii— 
skeleton  weighed  G4  pounds  more  than  I  did  i 

I  thought  I  was  rained hut  I  wssn't.     I  took  tim 

on  to  California another  very  long  sea  voyage aad 

"  ■  BecmutI  am  I  "—Spoken  with  ■  dgh.  It  was  s  Joke  wUeh 
st«-Bfs  Ufld.  Artemuanevw  (ftiled  touMitinhis"Babsafai|ke 
Wood'  lecture,  ftodthe"Sizt7lUoat«sinAfriaK.'Mw«llHte 
the  U^RBon  stpC7. 
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when  I  got  him  to  San  Franciaoo  I  exhibited  him  at 
a  Fat  Man.^ 
This  story  hasn't  anything  to  do  with  my  Entertain* 

ment,  I  know but  one  of  the  principal  features  of  mj 

Entertainment  is  that  it  contains  so  many  things  that  don't 

have  anythiog  to  do  with  ML 

My  Orchestra  is  small but   I    am  sure  it  is  Tery 

good — so  far  as  it  goes.     Igire   my   pianist  ten 
pounds  a  night — ^and  his  washing.f 

I  like  Music. I  can't  sing.     As  a  singist  I  am  not  a 

success.      I  am  saddest  when  I  sing.     So  are  those  who 
hMir  me.     They  are  sadder  even  than  I  am. 

The  other  night  some  silver-Toiced  young  men  came 
under  my  window  and  sang  —  "  Come  where  my  lores  lies 

dreaming.'' 1   didn't    go.      I    didn't    think    it 

would   be  CO  rr  ec  t, 

I  found  music  very  soothing  when  I  lay  ill  with  fever  in 

Utah and  I   was  very  ill 1  was  fearfully  wasted. 

My  face  was  hewn   down  to  nothing — and  my  nose 


was  so  sharp  I  didn't  dare  to  stick  it  into  other  people's 

business — for    fear    it  would  stay  there — and   I 

should  never  get  it  again.     And  on  those  dismal  days  a 

Mormon  lad  v she  was  married —  tho'  not  so  much 

s  o  a  s   her  husband  —  he  had  fifteen  oUmt  wHm she  used 

to  sing  a  ballad    commencing  "Sweet  bird — do  not  fly 

away  !  " and    I    told  her  I  wouldn't. She   played 

the  accordion  divinely — accordionly  I  praised  her. 

^  *'  At  a  fat  man.**— The  reader  need  scaroelj  be  Informed  thmt 
this  narrative  is  about  as  real  as  *'  A.  Ward's  Snaika,**  afid  atxnit 
as  much  matter  of  fact  aa  hk  journey  through  the  States  with  a 
wax-work  show. 

f  *'  My  pianut,""  A  c— Tliat  a  good  pianist  oould  be  hired  for  a 
small  sum  in  England  was  a  matter  of  amnssment  to  Artemos. 
More  especially  when  he  found  a  gentleman  obliging  enough  to 
piaj  anything  he  desired,  such  aa  break-downs  and  ain  which  had 
the  most  absurd  reUtion  to  the  soene  they  ww  oaad  tolUustrate^ 
In  the  United  States  his  pianist  was  desiroiis  of  playing  moafte  of 
a  superior  order,  much  against  the  coiisent  of  thm 
«3 
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I  m«t  a  maQ  in  Oregon  wlio  hadn't  anj  1 

tooth  in  hiB  head ^yetthat  manconld  plajOB 

the  base  drnro  better  than  an;  man  I  srar 

met. He  kept  a  hotd.    They  have  qn««r  hotab  b 

Oregon.    I  remember  one  where  thej  gave  me  a  h^  if 

oaUfora  pillow Ihadnight  marsBof oovravL 

In   the  morning  the  landlord  said  —  How  do  yoa  &■! — 
old  hoas — ha;  ? — I  told  him  I  fctt  m;  oats. 

Permit  me  now  *  to  quietly  state  that  altho*  I  am  Iwr* 
with  my  cap  and  bells  I  am  aUo  here  with  loms 
descriptions    of  the  Mormons — their  manuen — tfa 

toms and   while,  the   piotnres  I  shall  preaent  to  Jon 

notice  are  by   no  means  works  of  art — they  are  ] 
from  photographs  actually  taken  on  the  apotf- 
1  am  sure  I  need  not  inform  any  person  present  « 
ever  in  tlie   territory  of  Utah  tliat  they  are  i 
they  could  possibly  be.  { 

*  "  Pernxit  m«  now.**— Though  tha  nerioni  part  of  tte  laol^ 
was  here  entered  upon,  it  was  not  delimed  In  a  gi»»a»  %mm 
tlian  tliatin  which  he  had  spoken  the  faicioalitiHof  the  pvoloKia 
Most  of  the  prefatory  matter  was  given  with  an  air  of  e^mMl 
thought ;  tlie  arms  soinetimea  folded,  and  tht>  clitn  -irttwjf  aaa 
hand.  On  the  occasion  o(  his  first  exhitnting  the  pannrawa  ii 
New  York  he  ivied  a  fisliing-rod  to  point  out  th»  plctai«  wMi; 
Bube^uently  he  availed  liimwlf  of  an  old  lunbiella.  b  (ke 
Eityptian  Hall  he  used  his  little  riding-whip. 

t  '■  notographM."— They  were  photoijraphed  bf  Savasa  A 
Ottingpr.  of  Salt  lAke  City,  the  photogiapherato  BrighamTomv. 

}  Curfiii'n.^The  picture  wasoonc^aled  from  tIiiit  iHlltaj  Ifcs 
first  part  of  the  lecture  bf  a  crimnon  curtain.  Thla  was  dkvwa 
together  or  opened  many  timen  in  the  oourae  of  the 
at  odd  pnintit  of  the  picture.  I  am  not  awiu«  tliat 
selfoould  have  explained  why  he  oauMed  the  curtain  to 
at  one  plan  and  not  at  another.  Probably  he  thodcht  It  tali 
oneofhiagood  joken  that  it  iihould  shut  in  the  {rictuie  JpiiiAH 
there  was  no  reaauo  for  its  being  used. 
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I  went  to  Great  Salt  Lake  Cit;  by  wajr  of  CftlifornU  F* 

I  went  to  CAlifomii  on  the  steamer  "  Ariel" 
This  U  the  steamer  "  Ariel." 


Oblige  me  by  calm);  gating  on  the  ateamer  "  Ariel " 

and  when  yougo  to   California  be  inre  and 
goon  Bome  other  Bteame  r b«cau«e  the  Ariel  kat 

When  I  reached  the  "  Ariel " — at  pirr  N'o.  4— Xew  York 
— I  found  thopauengen  in  a  stutouf  great  confuKtoimlwut 
their  thinga— which  were  being  thrown  aroiniil  hjr  the 
•hip'i  port«rt  io  a  manner  at  once  damaging  aiid  iiliotic. 
So  pvat  was  the  excitement — mjr  fragile  form  was 

*-- Ay  irayo/Cn/i/nnifn.'— That  i*.  he  wrnl  lijr  it^wmrr  fr»tn 
New  York  lo  AufHitwall.  tbMMM  acrcMa  Iha  Idhmua  of  Paawna  by 
lailwmy.  and  tlien  frum  Paaania  to  Calitomi*  \iy  aixitlwr  rtaam- 
boat.    A  jourae^  which  than  oocvpM  about  thr«*  wvaka. 
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smashed  this  way — and  jammed  that  way— tiU  finallf  I 
was  shored  into  a  stateroom  which  was  oocopied  bj  twv 
middle-aged  females — who  said,  "  Base  maa —  loa,v  a>— O 

lettTe  ua  I " 1  left  tliem Oh — I  left  them ! 

We  reach  Acapulcx)  on  the  coaat  of  Uexico  in  due 
time,  \othing  of  spccitil  interest  occnrred  at  Acapnlco-^^ 
oal}'  some  of  the  Slexican  ladies  are  very  besntifal.     Tbej 

all  have  brilliant  black  hair hair  "  black  as  atariea 

night  " if  I  many  quote  from  the  '•  Family  HeraU.' 

It  don't  curl. A  Mexican  lady's  hair  ne^-er  cnrU • 

it  is  straight  as  an  Indian's.  Some  people's  hair  wont 
cnri  under  any  circumstanceB. Ify  hair  won't  eari  nlw 


\>J^^MJ'-iiJ>^J>.*J>*^'^J'J>*.*i>J>.!^>J^>J,' 
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The  gn-at  thoroughfare  of  the  imperial  city  of  the  Pa- 
cific Coaat 
*"[7ii<lcr   7Vq  Skmingt."   AitemM  alwaja  won  Ui  ^* 
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The  Chinese  form  a  large  element  in  the  popolation  of 
San  Francisco— and  I  went  to  the  Chinese  Theatre. 

A  Chinese  play  often  lasts  two  months.  Commencing  at 
the  hero's  birth,  it  is  oheerfnlly  condncted  from  week  to 
week  till  he  is  either  killed  or  married. 

The  night  I  was  there  a  Chinese  comic  vocalist  sang  a 
Chinese  comic  song.  It  took  him  six  weeks  to  finish  it — 
but  as  my  time  was  limited,  I  went  away  at  the  expiration 
of  215  verses.     There  were  11,000  verses  to  this  song — the 

chorus  being  "  Tural  lural  dnral,  ri  fol  day'* which  was 

repeated  twice  at  the   end  of  each  verse making — as 

you  will   at  once    see — the  appalling    number  of  23,000 

'' tural  lural  dural,  rifol  days'' and  the  man  still 

lives. 

straight  until  after  his  severe  illness  in  Salt  Lake  City.  So  much 
of  it  dropped  off  during  his  recovery  that  he  became  dissatisfied 
with  the  long  meagre  appearance  his  oountenaooe  presented 
when  he  surveyed  it  in  the  looking-glass.  After  his  lecture  at 
the  Salt  Lake  Citj  Theatre  he  did  not  lecture  again  nntil  we 
had  crossed  the  Rocky  Mountains  and  arrired  at  Denvw  City, 
the  capital  of  Colorado.  On  the  afternoon  he  was  to  lecture 
there  I  met  him  coming  out  of  an  ironmonger's  store  with  a 
small  parcel  in  his  hand.  *'  I  want  you,  old  fellow,**  he  said  ;  **  I 
have  been  all  around  the  city  for  them,  and  Tve  got  them  at  last.** 
*'  Got  what  ?  "*  I  asked.  '*  A  pair  of  curling-tongs.  I  am  going 
to  have  my  luiir  curled  to  lecture  in  to-night.  I  mean  to  cross 
the  plains  in  curls.  Come  home  with  me  and  try  to  curl  it  for 
me.  I  don*t  want  to  go  to  any  idiot  of  a  barber  to  be  laagbed 
at.**  I  played  the  part  of  fri»eur.  Subsequently  he  became  his 
own  '*  curlist.**  as  he  phrased  it.  From  that  day  forth  Ariemus 
was  a  curly-haired  man. 


ifi6 
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smaahed  this  way — and  jammed  that  vay — ^till  fioaOj  1 
was  shoved  into  a  stateroom  which  was  occapied  by  tw* 
middle-aged  females — who  said,  "  Base  man —  leara  iw— O 

lesTeual" 1  left  them Oh — X  left  them! 

We  reach  Acapulco  on  the  coast  of  Uexico  in  dne 

time.    Nothing  of  special  interest  occurred  at  Acmpoico 

only  some  of  the  Slexican  ladies  ore  very  beautiful.      Thef 

all  have  brilli:iiit  black  hair hair  "  black   as   starlew 

night  " if  I  niiiiiy  quote  from  the  '•■  Family  HeraJd." 

It  don't  curl. A  Mexican  lady's  hair  never  curlfl 

it  is  straight  as  an  Indian's.  Some  people's  hair  won't 
carl  ander  any  circumstances. ^ly  hair  won't  eori  w^m 


The  grtat  ihorougbfare  of  the  imperial  city  of  the  P^ 
ciGc  Cooat 
* "  Ufidtr    TVo  SkiOingt."    Aitamns  olwoyi  worn  U*  lair 
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The  ChineBe  form  a  Urge  element  in  the  popolmtion  of 
San  Francuco— and  I  went  to  the  Chinese  Theatre. 

A  Chinese  play  often  laata  two  months.  Commenoing  at 
the  hero's  birth,  it  is  eheerfnlly  condacted  from  week  to 
week  till  he  is  either  killed  or  married. 

The  night  I  was  there  a  Chinese  comic  vocalist  sang  a 
Chinese  comic  song.  It  took  him  six  weeks  to  finish  it — 
but  as  my  time  was  limited,  I  went  away  at  the  expiration 
of  215  verses.     There  were  11,000  verses  to  this  song — the 

chorus  being  ''  Tural  lural  dnral,  ri  fol  day" which  was 

repeated  twice  at  the   end  of  each  verse making — as 

you  will   at  once    see — the  appalling    nnmber  of  32,000 

'' tural Inraldnral,  rifol  days'' and  the  man  still 

lives. 

straight  until  after  his  severe  illness  in  Salt  Lake  City.  So  much 
of  it  dropped  off  during  his  recovery  that  he  became  dissatisfied 
with  the  long  meagre  appearance  hb  oountenaoce  pteesnted 
when  he  surveyed  it  in  the  looking-glass.  After  his  lecture  at 
the  Salt  Lake  City  Theatre  he  did  not  lecture  again  nntil  we 
had  crossed  the  Rocky  Mountains  and  arrired  at  Denver  City, 
the  capital  oi  Colorado.  On  the  afternoon  he  was  to  lecture 
there  I  met  him  coming  out  of  an  ironmonger's  store  with  a 
small  parcel  in  his  hand.  *'  I  want  you.  old  fellow,**  he  said  ;  **  I 
have  been  all  around  the  city  for  them,  and  Tve  got  them  at  last.** 
**  Got  what?"*  I  asked.  "A  pair  of  curling-tongs.  I  am  going 
to  have  my  hair  curled  to  lecture  in  to-night.  I  mean  to  cross 
the  plains  in  curls.  Come  home  with  me  and  try  to  curl  it  for 
me.  I  don*t  want  to  go  to  any  idiot  of  a  barber  to  be  laiigbed 
at.**  I  played  the  part  of  fri»eur.  Subsequently  he  became  his 
own  **  curlist.**  as  he  phrased  it.  From  that  day  forth  Aitemus 
was  a  curly-haired  man. 
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Virjrinin  City— in  the  bright  new  State  of  Nerada.* 
A  wonderful  little  city — right  in  the  lieartof  the 

*  Virginia  Citj  itself  is  built  on  •  Mfie  cttt  mit  of  tha  rida  al 
Mount  Diiviclsnn,  wluoh  rises  some  0000  feet  abore  tha  aaa  la«d 
— th^city  lieinR  aliout  half  waj  up  itemde.  To  ArtematUte^ 
the  wild  dinnirt^r  ofthe  teener;,  the  strange  mannera  of  tba  n^ 
ahirtM  riti»<nH,  anil  t)ie  odd  developmenta  of  the  Ufa  matwltb 
in  that  unn>utK  imnin tain-town  were  all  replete  with  iBtinit 
We«l.i]-(vlt1ii-n-a>k>iitaK-euk.  During  the  timeof  our  atajhaaa* 
plom)  ^viTv  ]iiin  I'f  th<>  place,  met  mnny  old  frienda  U\u»  Itt 
Eastern  Stali-s.  nti'l  foniii-d  many  new  >c<|uaintanrea,  with  HBi 
of  whomactinaint.-tiiiv  rijienei]  into  warm  friendship.  AnMiV 
the  UltiT  wan  Mr.  Siniuci  L.CIomeiu.  nnw  well  known  aa  "Itot 
Twain."  He  wns  thi'n  sub-^IitinK  one  of  the  three  papan  pi^ 
bulled  dall;  in  Virpnia— rAernri/on'o/  CWferprisa.  ArtMH 
detecte<i  in  the  writiiipi  of  Mark  Twain  the  fndioatlona  «f  pMt 
humorous  power,  and  strongly  adrioed  the  writer  to  aaakaklllw 
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Washoe  silver   regionB the   mines  of  which  annually 

produce  over  twenty-fiTe  millions  of  solid  direr.  This  sil- 
ver is  melted  into  solid  bricks — about  the  size  of  ordinary 
house-bricks — and  carted  off  to  San  Francisco  with  mules. 
The  roads  often  swarm  with  these  silver  wagons. 

One  hundred  and  seventy-five  miles  to  the  east  of  thii 
place  are  the  Reese  River  Silver  Mines — which  are  sup- 
posed to  be  the  richest  in  the  world. 

The  great  American  Desert  in  winter  time— —the  des- 
ert which  if  so  frightfully  gloomy  always.    No  trees 

no  houses ^no  people— save  the  miserably  beings  who 

live  in  wretched  huts  and  have  charge  of  the  horses  and 
mules  of  the  Overland  Mail  Company. 

field  for  his  talents.  Since  then  he  has  become  a  well-known 
lecturer  and  author.  With  Mark  Twain,  Artemus  made  a 
descent  into  the  Gould  and  Currjr  Silver  Mine  at  Virginia, 
the  largest  mine  of  the  kind,  I  believe,  in  the  world.  The  ao- 
count  of  the  descent  formed  a  kmg  and  very  amusing  article  in 
the  next  morning's  Enterprim,  To  wander  about  the  town  and 
note  its  strange  developments  occupied  Artemus  incessantlj.  I 
was  sitting  writing  letters  at  the  hotel  when  he  came  in  hurriedly, 
and  requested  me  to  go  out  with  him.  **  Come  and  see  some  jok- 
ing much  better  than  mine,**  said  he.  He  led  me  to  where  one 
of  Wells.  Fargo  Si  Co*8  express  wagons  was  being  rapidly  filled 
with  silver  briclLH.  Ingots  of  the  precious  metal,  each  almost  as 
large  as  an  ordinary  brick,  were  being  thrown  from  one  man  to 
another  to  load  the  wagon.  Just  as  bricks  or  cheeses  are  trana> 
ferred  from  hand  to  hand  by  caiters  in  England.  **  Good  old 
jokes  those,  Hingston.  Good,  solid  Babes  in  the  Wood."  observed 
Artemus.  Yet  that  evening  he  lectured  in  **  lCaguire*s  Opera 
House,**  VirginiaCity,toan  audience  composed  chiefiy  of  miners, 
and  the  receipts  were  not  far  short  of  eight  hundred  doUara. 


:(     ! 


■■■l\ 
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This  pictnre  is  a  great  work  of  art It  is  an  oilpd 

ing — d  onei&petrolenm.  Itisl^  tha  Old  UMb 
It  was  tlie  last  thing  they  did  before  dying.  T  h  07  d 
this  and  then  they  expired. 

Tho  most  celebrated  artists  of  London  ara  ao  ddi|^ 
with  this  picture  that  they  come  to  the  Hall  arery  dq 
gaxe  at  it.  I  wish  yoii  were  nearer  to  it — so  yoa  coald  m 
bettor.  I  wish  I  conld  take  it  to  yonr  residenoei and  lak^ 
tee  it  by  daylight.  Some  of  the  greatest  artists  in  L 
don  come  here  every  morning  before  daylight  with  I 
terns  to  look  at  it.     Theysaythey  never  saw  ai 

thiag    like  it    before and  tlwy  hope  ilwr  mii%m  1 

■mto- 

Vben  I  first  showed  this  picture  in  New  York, 
andieooe  were  ao  enthnaiaatic  in  their  ad    iratloa  of  i 
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pictare  tbat  they   called   for  the   Artist' 
knd  whan  he  »ppew«d  tb*r  thraw  bi 


:<>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>-$■  c. 


A    bird's-eye  view  of  Great  Salt  I^ke  City — 
Btratige  cit;  in  the  Desert  about  which  so  mnch  has  been 
beard the  city  of  the  people  who  call  theinseIrosS::ints. 

I  know  there  is  mnch  intemt  taken  in  thete  remarkable 

people — )»di<>a  and  gentlemen and  I  have  tlionj^htit 

better  to  make  the  |>nrely  deacriptiTe  part  of  my  Enter- 

tainmciit  entirely  serious. 1  will  not — then — for  the 

next  ton  niiniites^onfine  myself  to  my  snbject. 

Some  seventeen  yean  ago  a  small  band  of  Mormons — 

*  "  Thrtv  brtri-enhaf  Af^.'—Hibportloa  of  tha  iMDorana  was 
TU7  badlf  {MUntoJ.  Wh«B  the  Idea  o(  havinf  a  paaoiaina  waa 
fint  patcrtainrd  by  Artamaa,  h^  wiahad  (o  have  one  of  great 
sniitic  mvriL  Ff odinc  ooaManbla  dUHool^  la  praooriag  osa, 
and  alaodJaoorartoc  that  tba  axpsMSof  a  raal  work  ofaitwmdd 
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beaded  bj  Brighom  Yoang — commenced  ia  tlis  iim 
thrifty  metropolis  of  TTtah.  The  popaUtion  of  the  tl 
tory  of  Utah' is  otot  100,000 — cbiefij  Mormon*—— 
Uiey  are  iacreasing  at  the  rate  of  from  five  to  t«n  thou 
aonnally.     The  conrerts  to  MormoDism  dow  are  alii 

eiclnairely  confined  to  English  and  Oermaoa Wi 

and  Cornwall  have  contributed  largely  to  the  popolal 
of  Utah  during  the  last  few  years.     The  popnUtioii 

Grout  Salt  I^Ake  City  is  20,000. The  atreeta  are  ei 

rods  wide — and  are  neither  flagged  nor  pared.  A  itn 
of  pure  mountain  spring  water  coursei  through  each  atl 
— and  is  conducted  into  the  Gardens  of  the  IfomK 
The  houses  are  mostly  of  adobe — or  ean-dried  brick — i 

present  a  neat  and  comfortable  appearance. ^Th^ 

usually  a  story  and  a  half  high,     liow  and  theo  joa  • 

fine  modem  house  in  Salt  Ijake  City bat  ao  boneet 

is  dirty,  shabby,  and  dilapidated — because  there  m 
absolutely  poor  people  in  Utah.     Every  Hormon  hae«i 

garilon and  every  Mormon  has  a  tidy  dooryud.- 

ffcutuG^  is  a  great  characteristic  of  the  Mormona. 

Tlic  Mormons  profess  to  believe  that  they  are  the  eht 

poople  of  God they  call  tbems elves  Latter-day  Se 

and  they  call  us  people  of  the  outer  world  Oeati 

Thvy  sny  that  Mr.  Brigham  Young  is  a  prophet— 
Ifgitimatc  successor  of  Joseph  Smith — who  founded 
Muniiun  religion.  They  also  say  they  are  aathori 
— by  special  revelation  from  Ilcavea — to  marry  ae  m 
wives  as  they  can  comfortably  support. 

This  wife-system  they  call  plurality theworld  t 

it  polygamy.  That  at  its  best  it  is  an  accursed  tbiii| 
nci'd  not  of  course  inform  yon but  you  will  hea 

tM>lM>7ond  his  means,  he  resolved  on  havinga  very  badone  of 
no  kul  in  psrta  that  its  vary  badnew  would  give  bim  aoop 
jat.  In  the  ainall  towns  of  the  WMtern  States  It  |n«ad  ' 
well  for  a  fint-clasa  piaur*,  but  what  it  was  ntXtj  srartk  li 
artistic  point  of  view  its  owner  was  very  well  awara. 
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mind  that  I  am  here  as  a  rather  cheerful  reporter  of  what 

I  saw  in  Utah and  I  fancy  it  isn't  at  all  necessary  for 

me  to  grow  virtuoosly  indignant  over  something  we  all 
know  is  hideously  wrong. 

You  will  be  surprised  to  hear — I  was  amazed  to  see — 
that  among  the  Mormon  women  there  are  some  few  persons 
of  education— of  positive  cultiration.  As  a  class  the  Mor- 
mons are  not  educated  people— —but  they  are  by  no 
means  the  community  of  ignoramuses  so  many  writers 
have  told  us  they  were. 

The  valley  in  which  they  live  is  splendidly  favored. 
They  raise  immense  crops.  They  have  mills  of  all  kinds. 
They  have  coal — lead — and  silver  mines.  All  they  eat — 
all  they  drink — all  they  wear  they  can  produce  themselves 
— and  still  have  a  great  abundance  to  sell  to  the  gold 
regions  of  Idaho  on  the  one  hand — and  the  silver  regions 
of  Nevada  on  the  other. 

The  President  of  this  remarkable  commamty the 

head  of  the  Mormon  Church is  Brigham  Young. 

lie  is  called  President  Young— and  Brother  Brigbaro.  He 
is  about  54  years  old — altho'  he  doesn't  look  to  be  over  45. 

He  has  sandy  hair  and   whiskers is  of  medium  height 

and  is  a  little  inclined  to  corpulency.     lie  was  bom 

in  the  State  of  Vermont     His  power  is  more  absolute  than 

that  of  any  living  sovereign ^yet  he  uses  it  with  such 

consummate  discretion  that  his  people  are  almost  madly 
devoted  to  him — and  that  they  would  cheerfully  die  for 
him  if  they  thought  the  sacrifice  were  demanded — I  cannot 
doubt. 

He  is  a  man  of  enormous  wealth. One-tenth  of  everv- 

* 

thing  sold  in  the  territory  of  Utah  goes  to  the  Church 

and  Mr.  Brigham  Young  is  the  Church.     It  is  supposed 

that  he  speculates  with  these  funds at  all  events — he 

is  one  of  the  wealthiest  men  now  living worth  several 

millions — without  doubt — He  is  a  bold — bad  man but 

that  he  is  abK>  a  man  of  extraordinary  admimatrative  ability 


no  one  out  donbt  who  hai  mtolifld  hu  a 

for  the  put  ten  yeuB.    it  is  aalj  fur  for  ma  to  add  i 

he  treated  me  with  marked  kindoeM  daring  mjm^emt. 

Utah. 


bTREET.  SALT    LAKE    CtTT.  i 


The  Wp«t  Side  of  Main  Street— Salt  Lake  City— ind 
a  view  ol  the  Suit  I^ke  Hotel.     Itisa  temperance  li 

•  '•  Temperanet   Hotel."    At  th*  lUU-  of  our  rirft.  1 
onlj  OOP  pliuy  in  Salt  Lake  CitT  wher«  atroni;  drink  « 

to  lie  nolci.     Itrigham  Young  >iinu>«tf  own*J  tlie  pre         

veutlcd  Die  tlqtinr  by  whaloiialc  not  pormittin^  any  of  Uf 
drunk  cm  th»  prpmisM.     It  wa*a  coarao,  inferior  kind  of  w 
known  in  Rdt  LukoM -' VKllcrTan.'*    T1ir«u|{tio4it  thvctty  | 
w««  no  drtiikiDR-har  nor  billiard  room,  ko  tmr  m    ~ 
But  a  drink  vn  tli«  bIjt  could  alwajra  be  had  at  on*  of  tl 
fooda  atoTM,  in  tb«  back  ofitoe  babind  the  pile  of  msUd 
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I  prefer  temperance  hotel* — kit  bo'  the^Bell  worse 
liquor  than  aaj  other  kind  of  hoteli.    Bat  the 

Salt  Lake  Hotel  sella  none nor  ii  there  a  bv  in  all 

Suit  Lnko  City but  I  found  when  I  was  thirsty — and  I 

generally  am — that  I  could  get  some  very  good  brandy  of 
one  of  the  Kidera — on  the  aly — and  I  never  on  anjr  account 
allow  niy  busiiiaM  to  laMrtera  wllfc  mr  drtokloic. 


There  is  the  Overland  Mail  Coach. That  it,  the  den 

on  wheels  in  which  we  hare  been  crammed  for  the  past 

pant;  or  at  one  of  the  diT-(aods  storaB,  fn  the  UHk  parlor  In  the 
rear  of  the  bain  of  oalioo.  At  the  preseot  Utae  I  briWva  that 
there  are  two  or  three  open  bare  in  Salt  Lake,  Brlghaos  Toasf 
hBTing  recoicniMci  the  right  of  the  "SalnU"  to  "Uqnor  ap'oo- 
eaeionallj-.  But  what«Tar  other  '■'"■f  the^  may  have,  iulen- 
paranoe  cannot  be  laid  to  their  ohaifa.  Amoac  the  Menaoaa 
then  are  do  panpan,  do  gsiiihlws,  aad  bo  draskw^ 
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no  one  oao  doabt  who  hu  watched  bii  Mtonndinf  m 
for  tho  put  ten  yean.  It  u  only  fur  for  me  to  add 
he  treated  me  with  marked  lciiidn«ai  daring  mj  Mijoa 
Utah. 


WEaT   SIDE   OF   UAIN    bTREO'.  8ALT    LAKE   < 

The  West  Side  of  Main  Stroot— Salt  Lake  Ci^- 
a  view  of  the  Suit  Lake  Hotel.     Itisa  totnperanoe  I 

•  •■  Temperatiee  Hold."  At  the  dmU-  wf  our  rinit,  t 
only  oav  pUot^  in  Salt  Lake  City  wher«  RtronK  drink  « 
to  be  sold.  Brigliam  YouDg  liiniMlf  ownvd  Uw  p 
TmJ(-d  t)ie  lirjiior  by  wholeskJv.  not  p«miitlinK  any  ioClfci 
drunk  on  th«  |)ri<iniRe8.  It  woa  a  oo&nte.  inr^rinr  kind  of  «M 
known  in  Salt  Lake  as  "  Valley  Tan."  TlirouKhont  UMcttfl 
waa  no  dhuklnfc-bar  nor  billiard  room.  m>  f i 
But  a  drink  on  tha  aly  could  aliraya  be  had  at  one  of  tl 
good*  atom,  in  the  Iwck  ofBoe  behind  Uie  pil«  ot  ti 
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I  prefer  temperance  hoteli — kit  bo'  the^aell  worse 
liquor  than  an;  otherkind  of  hotels    Battbe 

Salt  Lake  Hotel  sella  none nor  ia  there  a  bar  in  all 

Suit  Lake  City but  I  found  when  I  was  tbiraty — and  I 

generally  am — that  I  could  get  some  very  good  brandy  of 
one  of  the  Elders — on  the  sly — and  I  never  on  anj  aocoont 
allow  Biy  busiueoa  to  laUrtov  with  nr  drlaklDn. 


There  ia  tbe  Overland  Kail  Coach. That  ia,  the  den 

on  wheels  in  which  we  bare  been  crammed  for  the  past 

pam ;  or  at  one  of  the  dij-foods  stona.  In  tbe  littk  parlor  In  the 
nar  of  th«  bain  of  oalioo.  At  tbe  pieaant  tine  I  briiwa  that 
there  are  tiro  or  thr«e  open  ban  la  fialt  Lake.  Brlgbaa  ToaB( 
having  recogii  [zed  tbe  right  of  tbe  "Salata"  to"liqaor  ap'oo- 
caaionallT.  But  whatever  otbar  f^iUpji  tbej  may  have.  InteaB- 
perance  caonot  be  laid  to  their  ohatfau  Anoac  the  Momoaa 
thve  are  ao  paupers,  bo  gsmblsw,  aad  bo  drankBi^ 


v,^ 
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ten  daya  and  ten  oights. ^Tboae  oijoa  vlio  Iistb  beiD  is 

Newgate* —         ■     

and  stayed    there  anj    length    of  time        m 

vis  itoFB can  realise  bow  I  felt. 

Tlio  American  Overlaud  Mail  Bonteoommenceakt  Sien- 

mciilo — California and    ends    at    Atohiaon — KafWM 

The  distanc-o  ia  two  thoQBand  two  hundred  miles bat 

70a  go  part  of  the  way  by  rail.     The  PmuAo  Baflwaj  ii 
now  completed  from  Sacramento  — California — to  Fnlioa 

— California which  only  learea  two  thonaand  two  bos- 

dreil  and  eleven  luilos,  to  go  by  coach.    Tbia  breakttbe 
m  o  ti  o  t  o  n  y it  came  rery  near  breaking  my  back. 


The  Mormon  Theatre. 

*"  Been  in  Ifetpgate.'    The  maoDer  ia  wlUoh 
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This  edifice  is  the  exclusive  property  of  Brigham 
Toang.  It  will  comfortably  hold  3,000  persons — and 
I  beg  you  will  believe  me  when  I  inform  you  that 
its  interior  is  quite  as  brilliant  as  that  of  any  theatre  in 
London.* 

The  actors  are  all  Mormon  amateurs,  who  charge  nothing 
for  their  services. 

You  must  know  that  very  little  money  is  taken  at  the 
doors  of  this  theatre.  The  Mormons  mostly  pay  in  grain 
— and  all  sorts  of  articles. 

The  night  I  gave  my  little  lecture  there — among  my 
receipts  were  com — flour — ^pork^H^heeae-— chickens^— on 
foot  and  in  the  shelL 

One  famflj  went  in  on  a  !!▼•  pif and  a  man  attempted 

to  pass  a  **  yaller  dog''  at  the  Box  OflSce — but  my  agent 
repulsed  him.     One  offered  me  a  doll  for  admisdon 


another  infants'  clothing. 1  refused  to  take  that 

As  a  general  rule  I  do  refuse. 

In  the  middle  of  the  parquet — in  a  rocking  chair 
— with  his  hat  on — sits  Brigham  Young.  When  the 
play  drags — he  either  goea  out  or  falls  into  a  tranquil 
sleep. 

A  portion  of  the  dress-circle  is  set  apart  for  the  wives 

this  joke  wms  peculimrlj  cliaractmstlc  of  his  style  of  lecturing. 
The  oommencenient  of  the  sentence  was  spoken  as  if  unpremedi- 
talcd  ;  then  when  lie  had  got  as  far  as  the  word  "  Newgale,**  he 
paused,  as  if  wishing  to  call  back  that  which  he  had  said.  The 
applause  wan  unfailingly  uproarious. 

*  **  BriUiaut  as  Vtat  of  ang  theatre  in  Loncloa.**— Herein  Arte- 
mus  slightly  exaggerated.  The  coloring  of  the  theatre  was 
white  ami  piKl,  biit  it  was  inefficiently  lighted  with  oil  lampa. 
When  Brigliam  Young  himself  showed  us  round  the  theatre,  he 
pointed  out.  as  on  iiuitance  of  his  own  ingeouity,  that  the  central 
ohandelier  was  funned  nut  of  the  wheel  of  one  of  hie  old  ooacbes. 
The  house  in  now,  I  beliera,  lighted  with  gas.  Altogellier  it  is 
a  TV  J  wondrous  edifice,  ooosfalering  where  it  k  huilt  and  who 
were  the  builders. 
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of  Brigham  Young.  From  tan  to  twen^  ol  thiB 
nsnally  present  Hia  children  fill  the  •■! 
g  a  1 1  e  r  7 — and  more  too. 


EAST  BIDE  OF  HAIK  STRETT,  BAU  LAXK  CZTT. 

The  Eoat  Side  of  Main  Strmt— Salt  Idka  City— wil 

riew  of  the  Council  Building The  Icgialatara  of  U 

meet*  tlicre.     It  is  like  all  legialatire  bodiet.     Thaj  ■ 
thia  winter  to  rcpeii)  the  tavi  which  thej  nwt  and  ■ 

last  winter and  they  will  meet  next  winter  to  n] 

the  laK-a  which  they  met  and  made  thia  wiotcr. 

I  dialiko  to  apeak  aboot   it but  it    wm 

Utah  tliut  I  made  the  grrat  cpeech  of  my  lite.  I  with 
conld  liave heard  it.  I  haveafineedncation.  To«a 
hare  noticed  it.  I  apeak  aii  diflen 
London — Chatham — and  Dover 1 1 
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—and  Hastings.  My  parents  sold  a  cow— and  sent  me  to 
college  when  I  was  qnite  young.  Daring  the  vacation  I 
used  to  teach  a  school  of  whales — and  there's  where  I 

learned  to  spout. 1  don't  expect  applause  for  a  little 

thing  like  that.     I  wish  you  oould  hare  heard  that  speech 

— however.     If   Cicero  he's  dead  now he   has 

gone  from  us but  if  old  Ciss*  oould  hare  heard  that 

effort  it  would  have  given  him  the  rinderpest.  Ill  tell 
you  how  it  was.     There  are  stationed  in  Utah  two  regi* 

ments  of  U.  S.  troops the  21st  from  California — and 

the  37th  from  Nevada.  The  SO-onesters  asked  me  to  pre- 
sent a  stand  of  colors  to  the  S7-sters and  I  did  it  in  a 

speech  so  abounding  in  eloquence  of  a  bold  and  brilliant 

character and  also  some  sweet  talk ^real  pretty 

shopkeeping  talk thati  worked  the  enthusi- 
asm of  those  soldiers  up  to  such  a  pitch — 
that  the  J  oame  very  near  shooting  me  on  cIm  ipoc. 

*  «*  (Xd  dm.  Here  again  no  deecriptkmoanadec|iiatelj  inform 
the  reader  of  the  drollery  whioh  characterised  the  lecturer.  His 
reference  to  Cicero  was  made  in  the  roost  lugubrious  manner,  as 
if  he  realljr  deplored  his  death  and  valued  him  as  a  schoolfellow 
loved  and  lost. 


'Ub 
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Brigbam  Young's  Hftnin. ^Thew  wn  the  hoan 

Brigham  Yonng.  The  first  on  the  right  is  tli*  lion  Bl 
— to  called  becaoM  a  cronchiog  stone  lioa  adonu  11m  om 
(mut  window.  The  adjoioing  small  building  fa  Bifg! 
Young's  office — and  where  he  receires  his  risitoii.— ^ 
large  bouse  in  the  centre  of  the  picture— which  di^ll 

huge  bee-hive — is  called  the  Bee  House th«  hl>M 

supposed  to  be  B/mbotical  of  the  indastrj  oftheHoiH 

Mrs.  Brigham  Young  the  first— now  qnita  an  aid 

— liTGfl  here  with  her  children.  Ifone  of  the  ftthar  1 
of  the  prophet  lire  here.  In  the  rear  are  the  ■"^'nlfci 
where  Brigham  Young's  children  are  ednoatod. 

Brigham  Young  has  two  hundred  wiTsa.  Jast  th 
of  thatl  Oblige  me brthinUncodtei.  Thatfa  hi 
«i(htj  actual  wiTet,  and  ha  ia  apiritoally  nan  ted  to  «■•] 
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dred  and  twenty  more.    Theee  spiritaal  marriAgea- 


as  the  Mormons  call  them are  contracted  with  aged 

widows — who  think  it  a  great  honor  to  be  sealed the 

Mormons  call  it  being  sealed ^to  the  Prophet 

So  we  may  say  he  has  two  hundred  wives.  He  lores 
not  wisely — but  two  hundred  well.  He  is 
dreadfully  married.     He's  the  most  married  man  I  erer  siw 

In  my  life. 

I  saw  his  mother-in-law  while  I  was  there.  I  c  a  n't  ex- 
actly tellyouhow  manythereisof  her — but  it*s 
a  good  deal.  It  strikes  me  that  one  mother-in-law  is  about 
enough   to  have  in  a    family unless  jooVe  very  fond 

of  ezdiemeot. 

A  few  days  before  my  arriyal  in  Utah — Brigham  was 

married  again — to  a  young  and  really  pretty  girl 

but  he  says  he  shall  stop  now.  He  told  me  confidentially 
that  he  shouldnH  get  married  any  more.  He  says  that  all 
he  wants  now  is  to  liye  in  peace  for  the  remainder  of  his 
days — and  have  his  dying  pillow  soothed  by  the  loving 

hands  of  his  family.     Well — that's  all  right that's  all 

right — I  suppose bu  ixtall  hisfamilysoothe 

his  dying  pillow — he'll  have  tog  o  out-doors 
to  die. 

By  the  way — Shakespeare  indorses  polygamy. He 

speaJcs  of  the  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor.     How  many 

wives  did  Mr.  Windsor  have  ? But  we  will  let 

this  pass, 

Some  of  these  Mormons  hare  terrific  families.  I  lectured 
one  night  by  invitation  in  the  Mormon  village  of  Provost, 
but  during  the  day  I  rashly  gave  a  leading  Mormon  an 

order  admitting  himself  and  family 1  twasbeforel 

kncwthathewasmach  marr  ied and  they  filled 

the  room  to  overflowing.  It  was  a  great  saocess 
-but  I  did  n't  get  any  money. 
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HoLtr  0.  Kimbttll'a  Harem. Mr.  C.  E 

firsi  v:oe- president  of  the  Mormon  church — luid  i 
con fisiDt'Dtlr —succeed  to  the  full  presidcocj  oa  1 
YoHH^'*  death. 

Bn>:ber  Kimball  is  a  ga;  and  festive  cuss  of  some  fl 

snmnu^re or    some'ers    thereaboat.      He    hag 

thoii$3ndhcadofcattleandahuu<]red| 
of  tc  i  V  e s. *     He  says  they  are  avf nl  eatera. 

Mr.  Kimball  had  a  son a  lovely  young  mau— 

was  married  to  ten  interesting  wives.     But  one  d 

*  ",l  Kuadrrd htad of  trivtM." — It  Uan  aulfaentioatod ft 
In  Kn  iJJraa  to  hb  congregation  in  the  Tabernacle, 
Kimlmll  uiict)  alluded  to  his  wires  bj  the  endearing  a 
"  tDt  htifr-rt;"  sod  on  another  occasion  poUUilj  apok*  « 
•s  "  bi«  cow*.*'    The   phraaeolog]'   raay  poMibly  be  ■  ■ 
iliiTt»n  of  th«  Tsfinement  of  mvmers  prevalent  in  ( 
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while  he  was  absent  from  home— —these  ten  wiyes 
went  oat  walking  with  a  handsome  yoang 

m  a  n which  so  enraged  Mr.  EimbalFs  son — which  made 

Mr.  Kimball's  son  so  jealous — that  he  shot  himself  with  a 
hors^  pistiieL 

The  doctor  who  attended  him a  very  scientific  man 

informed  me  that  the  ballet  entered  the  inner  par- 
allelogram of  his  diaphragmatic  thorax,  superindacing 
membranous  hemorrhage  in  the  enter  cuticle  of  his  basili- 
conthamatnrgist.  It  killed  him.  I  should  have  thought 
it  would. 

{Soft  music.)* 

I  hope  his  sad  end  will  be  a  warning  to  all  young  wives 
who  go  out  walking  with  handsome  young  men.  Mr.  Eim- 
bairs  son  is  now  no  more.  He  sleeps  beneath  the 
cypress — the  myrtle — ^and  the  willow.  This 
music  is  a  dirge  by  the  eminent  pianist  for  Mr.  Kimball's 
son.     He  died  by  request. 

I  regret  to  say  that  efforts  ware  made  to  make  a  Mormon 
of  me  while  I  was  in  Utah. 

It  was  leap-year  when  I  was  there — and  seventeen  young 

widows the  wives  of  a  deceased   Mormon— -offered 

me  their  hearts  and  hands.     I  called  on  them  one  day — 

and  taking  their  soft  white  hands  in   mine w  h  i  c  h 

made  eighteen  hands  altogether 1  foand 

them   in  tears. 

And  I  said '*  Why  is  this  thus  ?    What  is  the  reason 

of  this  thusness  ?" 

They  hove  a  sigh^— seventeen  sighs  of  different  iiw 
They  said — 

"  Oh — soon  thou  wilt  be  gonested  away  !  " 

•**Soft2iuner  Here  Artamus  Ward'k  pianist  (folk>wiaf  !» 
stnictioos)  sometimes  plajwl  ths  dead  march  fkom  Saml,  At 
other  times,  the  Welsh  air  of  **  Poor  Mary  Add*  ;  **  or  aaythiog 
else  replete  with  sadness  which  mif  hichanos  to  strike  his  teiioy. 
The  effect  was  irrssiftiblj  cocnio. 


*>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>• 


Ui-Ur  C.  KimbaU'B  Uarem. Mr.  C.  Kimlal 

first  v:oe- president  of  the  Mormon  church — and 
conwijni'iitlv — succeed  to  the  full  presidency  dd 
young'*  death. 

Bivthor  Kimball  is  a  ga;  and  festive  cosa  of  aonn 

sammer^ or    Bome'ers    thereabout.      lie    b: 

thousand  head  ofcattle  and  a  hundred' 
o  f  w  i  V  e  s.*     lie  says  they  are  awfal  catera. 

Mr.  Kimball  had  a  son a  lovely  young 

wag  married  to  ten  interesting  wives.     But 

•  "A  hundred  head  of  uivet.'-—tt  i»v\  autliaDlicaterf hol 
in  an  lUJrwA  to  bis  coafrreKatioQ  in  the  Tabernacle.  Bita 
Klmliall  once  alludpd  to  hia  iriv«s  bj  tho  endearing  tfiti 
"  at  heiten  :"  and  on  another  ocoasion  potit«l7 
aa  "  ht«  oovv."  The  phraseology  niajr  poaalblf  ba  a 
I  of  tb«  refinement  of  mannera  pnralant  in 


•^ 


Mr.  K^TTrm. ' f  tcm 


kete  tern  vires 


Tbe  c^rtuc  vbo  SJaetidfi^ 


r  rtijr-^  i£  kk 
It  kiLed  kia.     I  ^i^^ii  issre  iImw^Ij 


^ 


(Art  •«»€->• 
I  iMfM^  Lm  aftd  eod  vDl  be  s 

haD'f  KiQ  k  XM^ftOBMce.     H«  tleeji  kei^estk  tk« 
cypref 


Le   sTrtl 


ii  s  dirge  br  tke 

HedMidbT 
I  r«^r«  to  o J  thd  eSeru 
d  wkt  ▼*..">  I  vM  is  r 
It  vatf  kap-jesr  vkcs  I 

tbeir  bearu  aad  ktadu^     I  cmSM 


md  tie    villev. 

f«r  Mr.  FlB^JTi 


y>^  fyjrrTsy  t^^r  fioft  vkiae  luBidi 

Bsde  eifkteeB  ksmde  mlt«fetker 1 

AndlMd "  Whr  it  tka &» ?    Wti^Mtk* 

«f  this  tLasztoi  ?  " 


kick 
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oi 


H,-,r  C.  Kimball's  Uarcm. Mr.  C.  Kimtmll  h 

first  vk'i'-presideDt  of  the  Mormon  church — luid 
consi^ioentlv — aucceod  to  the  full  presidency  od  Bii 
Youni**  death, 

Br\>:her  Kimball  ij  agayandfeBtivecoss  of  8ome«| 

samni^rf or    eome'ers    tbcreaboot.      He    hat 

tboD^and  head  ofcattleanda  hundred  I 
o  t  w  i  V  e  8.*     Ue  says  they  are  awfal  eat«ra. 

Mr.  Kimb.-ill  had  a  sod a  lovely  yoang  tnui- 

ira«  tnjiried  to  ten  ioteresling  wires.     But  oaedi| 

•  ■'.(  Kundind  tiead  of  urivt*." — It  iian  iiut)i«Dtfont#d f«fl|j 
in  an  *J<Ir^  to  faU  congregatioQ  in  th«  Taberiukcl*,  Hilt 
Klmhkll  oaoi  alluded  to  his  wives  by  the  endearing  ^fUtl 
"  tar  bcif^n  :"  aod  on  another  oocanion  poUl«l]r  spok*  of  I 
•a  "  hk  TOW."  The  phraseology  may  powibljr  b« 
dioatk^  of  tho  reQaemeot  of  mannen  ptvralent 

air. 


•pok*  all 
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while  he  was  absent  from  home— these  ten  wives 
went  oat  walking  with  a  handsome  yoang 

m  a  n which  so  enraged  Mr.  Eimbairs  son — which  made 

Mr.  Kimball's  son  so  jealoos — ^that  he  shot  himself  with  a 
hors^  pistneL 

The  doctor  who  attended  him a  very  scientific  man 

informed  me  that  the  ballet  entered  the  inner  par- 
allelogram of  his  diaphragmatic  thorax,  superindacing 
membranous  hemorrhage  in  the  outer  cuticle  of  his  basili- 
conthamatnrgist.  It  killed  him.  I  should  have  thought 
it  would. 

(Soft  music.)* 

I  hope  his  sad  end  will  be  a  warning  to  all  young  wives 
who  go  out  walking  with  handsome  young  men.  Mr.  Kim- 
ball's son  is  now  no  more.  He  sleeps  beneath  the 
cypres s — t he  m y r 1 1  e — a n d  the  willow.  This 
music  is  a  dirge  by  the  eminent  pianist  for  Mr.  Kimball's 
son.     He  died  by  request 

I  regret  to  say  that  efforts  ware  made  to  make  a  Mormon 
of  me  while  I  was  in  Utah. 

It  was  leap-year  when  I  was  there — and  seventeen  young 

widows the  wives  of  a  deceased   Mormon— -offered 

me  their  hearts  and  hands.     I  called  on  them  one  dny— - 

and  taking  their  soft  white  hands  in   mine which 

made  eighteen  hands  altogether 1  found 

them   in  tears. 

And  I  said "  Why  is  this  thus  f    What  is  the  reason 

of  this  thusness  ?  " 

They  hove  a  sigh^— seventeen  sighs  of  different  iiw 
They  said — 

Oh— soon  thou  wilt  be  gonested  away  !  " 

Soft  UuHcr  Here  Artamas  Ward^  pianist  (folk>wiiig  Ib- 
struciioos)  sometimes  plajwl  the  dead  march  fkom  Saml.  At 
other  Umes,  the  Welsh  air  of  **Poor  Mary  Add*  ;**  or  aaythiog 
else  replete  with  sadness  which  mightchanoe  to  strike  his  teiioy. 
The  effect  was  irresiftihlj  cocnio. 


n 


•  • 
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I  told  them  that  when  I  got  ready  to  leare  *  pb 
ested. 

They  eaid— "  Doth  not  like  bb  ?" 

I  B  a  i  d — "  1 1  d  o  t  h 1  doth!" 

I  aIbo  said — "  I  hope  your  iateDtiona  ar«  honormbl 

I  am  a  lone  chilli niyparaDtabvlDBrar— farmwaj. 

They  then  siiid — "Wilt  not  marry  qb  ?" 

I  said — "  Oil — no it  cannot  waa." 

Again  they  asked  mo  to  marry  them — and  aguB  I  dfr 
cliited      Wlion  they  cried — 

"Oh— cruel  man  I     This  is  too  mnch oh!  tM 

much  ? 

Itold  them  that  it  was  on  aoooDUt  of  tkt 
muchuess   tliat  I  declined. 
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It  is  bnilt  of  adobe — and  will  bold  five  thoasand  peraoQ* 
quite  comfortably.     A   foil  brass  and  string  band  often 

assiets  tbo  choir  of  thischnrch and  the  clioir 1  may 

add —  is  a  rcrnarkiibl;  good  one. 

Brigh:im  Young  seldom  preaches  now.     The  yonnger 

elders unless  on  some  special   occasion— conduct  the 

Berriccs.     1  onlj  heard  Mr,  Young  once.     He  is  not  an 

educated  man but  speaks  with  considerable  force  and 

clearness.  The  da;  I  waa  there  there  was  nothing  ooano 
in  his  remarks. 


-'  "'>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>A*.<  ■ 


-,;ct>>>>>>>>y»T<t>>>>>>>>>:»''-. 


The  foundations  of  the  Temple. 

Thpsc  nrc  the  fnnndattons  of  the  magnificent  Temple 
the  Mnrraoni  aro  building.  It  ia  to  be  built  of  hewn 
itone — and  will  corcr  several  acr<^  of  gronnd.  Thejaay 
it  shall  rcli[MC  in  splendor  all  other  templet  in  the  world. 
They  also  s«.v  it  shall  be  Dared  with  toUd  gtM. 


ten  days  «sd  tea  nigbte.- 
Newgate*—         
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-Tboae  otjtn  who  hsTe  bam  in 


and  stayed    there  any    length    of  time— m 

T  i  s  i  1 0  T  s can  realise  how  I  felt 

The  American  Overland  Mail  Rontecommenceaat  Sftci*- 

mcnto — California and     ends    at    Atohiaon — Kanm. 

The  distance  is  tvo  thousand  two  hondred  miles bnt 

yon  go  part  of  the  way  by  rail.     The  I^tcifio  Bailway  it 
now  completed  from  Sacramento  — Calitoniia — to  FnlaoB 

— California which  only  leares  two  thooMnd  two  hiut- 

drcd  and  eleven  miles,  to  go  by  coacb.    Thia  bre«kathe 
m  n  II  o  t  o  n  r it  came  rery  near  breaking  my  back. 
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ThU  edifice  is  the  ezclnsiye  property  of  Brigham 
Toang.  It  will  comfortably  hold  3,000  peraoiiB — and 
I  beg  you  will  belieye  me  when  I  inform  you  that 
iU  interior  is  quite  as  brilliant  as  that  of  any  theatre  in 
I-«ondon.* 

The  actors  are  all  Mormon  amateurs,  who  charge  nothing 
for  their  services. 

Yon  must  know  that  very  little  money  is  taken  at  the 
doors  of  this  theatre.  The  Mormons  mostly  pay  in  grain 
— and  all  sorts  of  articles. 

The  night  I  gave  my  little  lectare  there — among  my 
receipts  were  com — flour — ^pork — cheese— chickena— on 
foot  and  in  the  shelL 

One  family  went  in  oo  a  Ut«  pCf and  a  man  attempted 

to  pass  a  ''yaller  dog''  at  the  Box  Office — bat  my  agent 

repulsed  him.     One  offered  me  a  doll  for  admisaion 

another  infants'  clothing. 1  refused  to  take  that 

As  a  general  rule  I  do  refuse. 

In  the  middle  of  the  parquet — in  a  rocking  chair 
— with  his  hat  on — sits  Brigham  Young.  When  the 
play  drags — he  either  goes  out  or  falls  into  a  tranquil 
sleep. 

A  portion  of  the  dress-circle  is  set  apart  for  the  wives 

this  joke  wms  peculiarly  cliaractmsUc  of  his  style  of  lecturing. 
The  commencement  of  the  sentence  was  spoken  as  if  unpremedi- 
taled  ;  then  when  he  had  got  as  far  as  the  word  "  Newgale,**  he 
paused,  as  if  wishing  to  call  back  that  which  he  had  said.  The 
applause  wbh  unfailingly  uproarious. 

*  **  BrUliaut  a«  Utat  of  anp  theatre  in  Loiic2oii.**^Herein  Arte- 
mus  slightly  exaggerated.  The  coloring  of  the  theatre  was 
white  am)  grtld.  Uit  it  was  inefBcientlj  lighted  with  oil  lamps. 
When  Brigliam  Young  himself  showed  us  roond  the  theatre,  he 
pointed  out.  ms  an  instance  of  his  own  iageDoitj,  that  the  central 
ohandelier  was  formed  ciut  of  the  wheel  of  one  of  his  old  coacbsa. 
The  house  is  now,  I  believe,  lighted  with  gas.  Allofether  it  is 
a  Terj  wondrous  edifice,  considering  where  it  Is  built  and  who 
the  builders. 
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of  Brighsm  Yotmg.  From  un  to  tw«D^  of  Umb  an 
nsaallj  prewot  His  children  fill  th«  •■tire 
gkllcrj — and  more  too. 


EAST  BIDE  OF  MAIN  STREET,  BALT  LAKE  CTTT. 

The  East  Side  of  Aun  Street— Salt  Lake  Ci^r^wift* 

view  ot  the  Council  Bnilding The  legiiUtara  of  UtA 

mecta  there.    It  is  like  all  legislative  bodiea.    Tbef  wmA 
this  winter  to  repeal  the  Inws  which  thej  mat  and  mil 

last  winter and  thi>y  will  meet  next  winter  to  i^mI 

the  laws  which  they  met  nnd  made  this  winter. 

I  dislike  to  speak  about    it bat  it    wm  h 

Utah  tUut  I  made  the  great  speech  of  my  lite.     X  wiakjai 
could  hsTe  heard  it.     I  have  a  fine  edncatioo.     Y  o«  m»] 
hare  noticed  it.    I  spcnk  six  different  li  iguagti 
LondoD — Chatham— and  Dorer Uargtt  i— Bi^hla 
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— and  Hastings.  My  parents  sold  a  oow — and  sent  me  to 
college  when  I  was  quite  yoang.  Daring  the  yacation  I 
ased  to  teach  a  school  of  whales — and  there's  where  I 

learned  to  spout. 1  don't  expect  applause  for  a  little 

thing  like  that.     I  wish  you  could  have  heard  that  speech 

—however.     If  Cicero  he's  dead  now he  has 

gone  from  ns but  if  old  Ciss  ^  could  have  heard  that 

effort  it  would  have  given  him  the  rinderpest.  Ill  tell 
you  how  it  was.  There  are  stationed  in  Utah  two  regi- 
ments of  U.  S.  troops the  21st  from  California — and 

the  37th  from  Nevada.  The  20-onesters  asked  me  to  pre- 
sent a  stand  of  colors  to  the  S7-sters and  I  did  it  in  a 

speech  so  abounding  in  eloquence  of  a  bold  and  brilliant 

character and  also  some  sweet  talk ^real  pretty 

shopkeeping  talk that  I  worked  the  enthusi- 
asm of  those  soldiers  up  to  such  a  pitch — 
that  thej  oarae  very  near  shooting  me  oo  th«  ipot 

*  **  (M  dm.  Here  again  no  desoriptkm  can  adequately  inform 
the  reader  of  the  drollery  which  characterised  the  lecturer.  His 
reference  to  Cicero  was  made  in  the  most  lugubrious  manner,  as 
if  he  really  deplored  his  death  and  valued  him  as  a  schoolfellow 
loved  and  lost. 


ABTXMV8  wahvb  lxctuxx. 


^>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>J!Ajt.>>>>>^- 


'',.»>>>>>>>>>>>"wyw|fy^j*>>'v: 


Brigfaftm  Young's  Harem. Theae  an  iba  hooMl  rf 

Brighun  Yonng.     The  finton  the  right  UthaUoB  ~ 
— 80  called  because  a  cronchiag  stone  lion  adoru  tT 
fnmt  window.    The  adjoining  small  baildiiig  it 
Young's  office — and  where  he  receireshis  raiton 
large  house  in  the  centre  of  the  pictuio — which 
huge  bee-hive — is  called  the  Bee  Ilouse- 
tnpposcd  to  be  ajmbolical  of  the  indasti7  of  th« 

Mrs.  Brigham  Young  the  first— now  qnita  an  old  h^P 

— IiTos  here  with  her  children.  Xone  of  the  oUmt  ^M 
of  the  prophet  live  here.  In  the  rear  are  the  aohooUHM 
vbore  Brigham  Young's  children  are  edaoatad. 

Brigham  Yonog  has  two  hundred  wivet.   Jntt  tklal 
of  thatl    Oblige  me  br  tblBl  l    Tl      ' 

«ifbtjr  actual  wives,  and  he  ii       rituallj  toi 


"1 
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dred  and  twenty  more.    Theee  spiritiial  marriagea- 


as  the  Mormons  call  them are  contracted  with  aged 

widows — who  think  it  a  great  honor  to  be  sealed the 

Mormons  call  it  being  sealed to  the  Prophet. 

So  we  may  say  he  has  two  hundred  wives.  He  lores 
not  wisely — but  two  hundred  well.  He  is 
dreadfully  married.     He's  the  most  married  man  I  erer  nw 

In  my  life. 

I  saw  his  mother-in-law  while  I  was  there.  I  c  an't  ex- 
actly tellyouhow  many  there  is  of  her — but  it's 
a  good  deal.  It  strikes  me  that  one  mother-in-law  is  about 
enough   to  have  in  a    family unless  jooVe  very  fond 

of  excitement. 

A  few  days  before  my  arrival  in  Utah — Brigham  was 

married  again — to  a  young  and  really  pretty  girl 

but  he  says  he  shall  stop  now.  Ue  told  me  confidentially 
that  he  shouldnH  get  married  any  more.  He  says  that  all 
he  wants  now  is  to  live  in  peace  for  the  remainder  of  his 
days — and  have  his  dying  pillow  soothed  by  the  loving 

hands  of  his  family.     Well — that's  all  right that's  all 

right — I  suppose bu  tit  all  hisfamilysoothe 

his  dying  pillow — he'll  have  tog  o  out-doors 
to  die. 

By  the  way — Shakespeare  indorses  polygamy. He 

speaJcs  of  the  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor.     How  many 

wives  did  Mr.  Windsor  have  ? But  we  will  let 

this  pass, 

Some  of  these  Mormons  have  terrific  families.  I  lectured 
one  night  by  invitation  in  the  Mormon  village  of  Provost, 
but  during  the  day  I  rashly  gave  a  leading  Mormon  an 

order  admitting  himself  and  family 1  twasbeforel 

knowthathewasmach  married and  they  filled 

the  room  to  overflowing.  It  was  a  great  saocess 
-but  I  did  n't  get  any  money. 


Ilc'u-r  C.  Kimball's  Harem. Mr.  C.  Kimball  b 

fiNt  tIv-c^ president  of  the  Hormoa  ohnrch — moA  voa 
con»(^'.ui<ntl,v — succeed  to  the  full  pretideiu^  on  Bl|g 
Yon  r.,-V  death. 

Bni:ht>r  Kimball  ia  agajandfeitiTeannof  MOUNff 
BnmDiere— ^r  some'en  thereftbont.  He  has  i 
thor.  sandheadofcattleanda  handred  bi 
o  f  « i  V  e  s.*     lie  aajs  they  are  awfnl  eat«n. 

Mr.  Kimball  had  a  son a  lorelj  yonng  ■"'ti 

was  married  to  teD  interesting  vItc*.     Bnt  OM  diy 

•  ■■  A  huHdrrd  head  o/iriPH."— It  taan  aiithmTlf  Iwl  |hH  | 
in  an  sJJiwn  to  hi*  congrcgatlon  in  Um  Tkbemaela,  Btkt 
Kimlttll  onw  alluded  to  bis  wItm  bj  the  endaari^  «p|ih 
"BiTbriffn;"  and  on  another  oooaalon  poUtelj  ipoka  afl 
aa  "  hM  con."  The  phnaaokigj  mmj  poadblf  be  a  d^ 
dioatioB  of  the  leflnenMot  ot  maiuien  pntalaat  ia  flyi  1 
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while  he  was  absent  from  home— these  ten  wiyea 
wentont  walkingwith  a  handsome  young 

m  a  n which  so  enraged  Mr.  Kimball's  son — which  made 

Mr.  Kimball's  son  so  jealous — that  he  shot  himself  with  a 
hors^  pistil  eL 

The  doctor  who  attended  him a  very  scientific  man 

informed  me  that  the  bullet  entered  tlie  inner  par- 
allelogram of  his  diaphragmatic  thorax,  superinducing 
membranous  hemorrhage  in  the  outer  cuticle  of  his  basili- 
conthamaturgist.  It  killed  him.  I  should  have  thought 
it  would. 

(Soft  music.)* 

I  hope  his  sad  end  will  be  a  warning  to  all  young  wives 
who  go  out  walking  with  handsome  young  men.  Mr.  Kim- 
ball's son  is  now  no  more.  He  sleeps  beneath  the 
cypres s — t he  m y r 1 1  e — a n d  the  willow.  This 
music  is  a  dirge  by  the  eminent  pianist  for  Mr.  Kimball'i 
son.     He  died  by  request 

I  regret  to  say  that  efforts  ware  made  to  make  a  Mormon 
of  me  while  I  was  in  Utah. 

It  was  leap-year  when  I  was  there — and  seventeen  young 

widows the  wives  of  a  deceased   Mormon— offered 

me  their  hearts  and  hands.     I  called  on  them  one  day — 

and  taking  their  soft  white  hands  in   mine which 

made  eighteen  hands  altogether 1  found 

them   in  tears. 

And  I  said "  Why  is  this  thus  ?    What  is  the  reason 

of  this  thusness  ?" 

They  hove  a  sigh— -eeventeen  sighs  of  different  tAm 
They  said — 

Oh— soon  thou  wilt  be  gonested  away  !  " 

Soft  MuHcr  Hen  Artemus  Ward%  pUnist  (folkiwiaf  ia- 
ttnictions)  eomeUmea  played  the  dead  march  fRMo  Sami.  At 
other  times,  the  Welsh  air  of  **  Poor  Ifary  Aaae ;  **  or  anythiag 
else  replete  with  sadnsM  which  michiohanoe  to  strike  his  l^uipy. 
The  effect  was  irresistibly  oomie. 


ti 


•• 


t-  ■>**,■■**«■. 


llc'iiT  C.  Kimball's  Harem. Ur.  C.  Kim 

fint  Tiot^- president  of  the  HormoD  ohorch— and  i 
conFo-jacntlj — succeed  to  the  full  preiidenoy  ftn  B 
Yoiinf 's  death. 

Bri^:h(>r  Kimball  is  agajandfeitiTflOiuiof  gomai 
*tiinin#r$^^-or  some'en  thereabont.  H  •  ha 
thoc^andhcadofcattleanda  hundred 
o  f  w  i  V  e  s.*    He  says  th^  are  awfal  eaten. 

Mr.  Kimball  had  a  son a  \ojt\j  jonng  bwd- 

vas  nurried  to  ten  interesting  wirea.    Bat  nam  i 

•  ".1  AuFKlrMf  Attido/irinH."— Itiiai 
in  an  vlJretn  to  hi*  conpvgation  in  the  T 
Kimtoll  onco  »llud»d  to  hU  wires  bjr  Um  « 
"mT  bfif'rs  :"  and  on  anothar  oooasion  poUlalj  ipok» 
H  >■  hk  oo<r>."  Tlie  pbraamkigr  may  posslblr  ba  b  a 
difatitw  of  tlia  raflnsment  ot  mannais  it  In  tt 

Otj. 
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while  he  was  absent  from  home— these  ten  wirea 
wentont  walkingwith  a  handsome  young 

m  a  n which  so  enraged  Mr.  Kimbairs  son — which  made 

Mr.  Kimball's  son  so  jealous — that  he  shot  himself  with  a 
hors^  pistueL 

The  doctor  who  attended  him a  very  scientific  man 

informed  me  that  the  ballet  entered  tlie  inner  par- 
allelogram of  his  diaphragmatic  thorax,  snperinducing 
membranous  hemorrhage  in  the  outer  cuticle  of  his  basili- 
conthamaturgist.  It  killed  him.  I  should  have  thought 
it  would. 

(Soft  music.)* 

I  hope  his  sad  end  will  be  a  warning  to  all  young  wives 
who  go  out  walking  with  handsome  young  men.  Mr.  Kim- 
ball's son  is  now  no  more.  He  sleeps  beneath  the 
cypres s — t he  m y r 1 1  e — a n d  the  willow.  This 
music  is  a  dirge  by  the  eminent  pianist  for  Mr.  Kimball's 
son.     He  died  by  request 

I  regret  to  say  that  efforts  ware  made  to  make  a  Mormon 
of  me  while  I  was  in  Utah. 

It  was  leap-year  when  I  was  there — and  seventeen  young 

widows the  wives  of  a  deceased   Mormon— offered 

me  their  hearts  and  hands.     I  called  on  them  one  day— - 

and  taking  their  soft  white  hands  in   mine w  h  i  c  h 

made  eighteen  hands  altogether 1  found 

them   in  tears. 

And  I  said "  Why  is  this  thus  ?    What  is  the  reason 

of  this  thusness  ?" 

They  hove  a  sigh— -eeventeen  sighs  of  different  ttm 
They  said — 

"  Oh~soon  thou  wilt  be  gonested  away  ! " 

•  **  Soft  MuHe.*"  Here  Artemus  Ward%  pianist  (folkiwiaf  ia- 
etnicUons)  sometimes  playwl  the  dead  march  from  Sami,  At 
other  times,  the  Welsh  air  of  **  Poor  Ifary  Anne ;  **  or  anything 
else  replete  with  sadness  which  michiohanoe  to  strike  his  l^mpy. 
The  effect  was  irresistibly  oomie. 
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1  told  them  that  when  I  got  ready  to  Imto  »  place  I  wi- 

ested. 
They  said—"  Doth  not  like  us  ?" 

I  said— "II  doth 1  doth!" 

I  aboaaid — "I  hope  your  intentions  mn  hononUe— m 

lam  alonedlilil my  para&tabaiDcf  ar— tArawBV. 

They  then  said — "  Wilt  not  marry  oa  ?" 

I  said—"  Oil — no it  cannot  waa." 

Again  tlicy  asked  mc  to  inarfy  them — and  again  Id^ 
cliued      Wlien  they  cried — 

"Oh — cruel  man  '.  Thia  is  too  mnch  oh !  toi 
much  ? 

Itold  the  in  that  it  waaon  aoooantoftkt 
muchness   that  I  declined. 


Thit  ti  the  Mormon  Temple. 
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It  is  boilt  of  adobe — uid  will  hold  five  thonsaud  penotu 
qnit«  comfortably.     A   fall  brass  and  string  band  oft«n 

assists  tho  choir  of  this  cfanrch and  the  citoir 1  maj 

add —  ie  a  remarkably  good  one, 

Brigham  Young  seldom  preaches  now.     The  yonnger 

elders unless  on  some  special   occiisioii^-conduot  the 

aerrices.     I  only  heard  Mr.  Young  once.     lie  is  not  an 

educated  roan bat  speakiwith  considerable  force  and 

clearness.  The  day  I  was  there  there  was  nothing  ooaree 
in  his  renurks. 


:^.V>>A4aM>>>>>>>>>>.■M.>>As:  Si 


The  foundations  of  the  Tetcplv. 

These  nro  the  foundations  of  the  maguificvni  Trmple 
the  Mormons  nr'*  building.  It  is  to  be  built  of  hewn 
stone — and  will  corcr  several  acrce  of  ground.  Thrj  laj 
it  shull  oclijisc  in  splendor  all  other  temples  in  the  world. 
They  also  t^v  it  aball  be  nared  with  aoUd  gold. 
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It  ie  perhsp§  worth;  of  remark  that  th«  uiolliteet  gd 
contemplated  gorgeoDs  affair  repudiated  Monnouinn— 
is  now  livicg  in  London. 


Till'  Temple  as  it  is  to  be. 

Tliis  pretty  little  pictnre  is  from  the  ftrehitAot'k  dia 

uni)  cannot  therefore — I  snppou — be  ekllsd  a  &i 

skcto)).* 

Should  the  Mormons  continne  nnmoleated — I  think  tl 
will  complete  this  rather  renisrkuble  edifice. 

•  "  .4  fancy  rfrfc/i."— Artviinis  hnil  the  windowa of  tba  tan 
in  hJH  |Kim>ram,i  cut  out  ami  lillml  in  with  tranqwrant  cekl 
paptT,  ivitliat.wliflD  lit-litMl  rroiii  Wliinil,  It  had  theaffcctof  I 
o(  the  little  iilaHttT  cliiirchnt,  nitli  *  ]iie<-«  of  lighted  CBDdla 
■idr,  rhicli  thpltnlisn  iiiiaKv-bon  dinptajat  tlmea  for  aala  |a  | 
stneu.  Nothing  id  iIiq  coume  of  tiM  ermilnf  pleaaad  AxtM 
more  than  la  notice  the  •atiitactlon  with  whiob  thla  n 
pieoc  of  abdiuditj  wm  received  bj  the  ai 
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Qrut  Salt  Lake. The  great  ult  dead  aea  of  the 

desert. 

I  know  of  no  greater  cnrioaity  than  this  inland  sea  of 
thick  brine.  It  is  eight;  miles  wide — and  one  bnndred 
and  thirty  milee  long.  Solid  mawea  of  salt  are  daily  washed 
ashore  in  immonse  heaps — and  the  Mormon  in  want  of  salt 
has  only  to  go  to  the  shore  of  this  lake  and  fill  his  cart 
Only — the  salt  for  table  ose  baa  to  be  sabjected  to  a  boiling 
process. 


'i;r»>>rvv-iW»>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>  ♦: 


(IKEAT  SALT   LAEB. 


These  are  facts — susceptible  of  the  cleareat  posaible 
proof.  They  tell  one  story  about  this  lake — howerer — that 
I  bare  my  donbta  aboot.    They  aay  a  Uormon  farmer 
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It  IB  perhaps  worth;  of  remark  that  the  wohttect  «l 
contemplated  gorgeons  affair  repndiatad  Mormouiciti- 

is  now  living  in  London. 


.•t.*>i*>>>>>>>>>>>A*>>>>>>A_-. 


The  Temple  as  it  is  to  bo. 

This  pretty  little  picture  is  from  the  arohitect'a  dai 

niiil  cannot  therefore— I  (appoM— be  called  ■  fa) 

Bketch.* 

Should  the  Mormons  continno  anmoleated — I  think  tl 
will  complete  this  rather  remarkable  edifice. 

*  "  .4  /(tnrjr  iketth.''—.\Ttmwa  linil  the  wiodowa  of  Um  taoi 
in  liiH  ii.iiinraii).i  cut  uut  anil  lillml  In  with  tnuiaparent  ooIb 
papiT,  «>  that,  wlien  li;,'lited  tnun  behind.  It  had  Um  affect  of  • 
of  till'  little  jilaatcr  cliiirt-hiti,  with  a  |iie<'0  of  lighted  candla 
•idr.  which  thr  Italian  iiiiai:e-bo}-«  disptaj  at  Unee  fur  mIs  ta 
Mreete.  Noiliing  in  tl>e  counw  of  the  0T«nlD(  pleaiid  Axtai 
more  than  to  notice  tlie  utiifactlon  with  whfob  tUa  b 
pfeoe  of  absurditr  was  rcceind  bj  the  ai 
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Orest  Salt  Lake. The  gnat  aalt  dead  sea  of  the 

desert 

I  know  of  DO  greater  corioutj  than  this  inland  na  of 
thick  brine.  It  is  eightj  milei  vide— and  one  handred 
and  thirty  miles  long.  Solid  masses  of  salt  are  daily  washed 
ashore  in  immense  heaps — and  the  Mormon  in  want  of  salt 
has  only  to  go  to  the  shore  of  this  lake  and  fill  hii  cart. 
Only — the  aalt  for  table  ose  has  to  be  sabjected  to  a  boiling 
proceea. 


tlHKAT  SALT  I^EE. 


These  are  facta — aaaoeptible  of  the  deareat  poaubia 
proof.  They  tell  one  atoi;  abont  thia  lake — however — thai 
I  bare  my  donbts  about.    They  iay  a  Uonnon  tanner 
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It  is  perhapB  worthj  of  remuk  that  thi  andiitoot  «f  lUl 
contemplated  gorgeoaa  afFur  rapndi>t«dKomioiiiHB— «Bd 
is  Qow  IiTiDg  in  London. 


The  Temple  aa  it  is  to  bo. 

This  pretty  little  pictare  ia  from  the  arehitao^  dii 

and  cannot  therefore — I  suppoee— be  oallad  a  hi 

■ketch.* 

Should  the  Mormons  continne  onmolMtad — ^I  think  t 
will  complete  this  rather  remarkahle  edifica. 

■  "^/anejraJtefeA."— Art^mushadUta  windowaof  (h«  •§■ 
in  hu  lononma  cut  out  mntt  HIM  in  wtlh  tiaMfannk  o 
paper,  M>  that,  wlian  lightMl  from  behind,  it  had  tbeiAat«f«B» 
or  the  little  planter  cliutrhM.  with  ■  iiiece  of  Ufbtad  candla  ]»• 
aide,  which  the  Italian  inwKe-boya  di*plaj>  at  timai  (or  Mia  la  Mm 
•traeta.  NoUiing  in  the  caurw  of  tlie  arMiiiif  plaand  Artm^ 
more  than  to  notice  the  ntisfaction  with  wUA  this  B 
pieoa  of  absutditj  was  reoalred  bj  tba  awJkaoa. 
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Orwt  Salt  Lake. The  gnat  ult  dead  ae>  of  the 

deeert 

I  know  of  Qo  greater  cnrioai^  than  this  ioland  sea  of 
thick  brine.  It  is  eighty  mitea  wideband  one  hundred 
and  thirty  inilee  long.  Solid  maasei  of  salt  are  daily  washed 
ashore  in  immense  heaps — and  the  Mormon  in  want  of  salt 
has  only  to  go  to  the  shore  of  this  lake  and  fill  his  cart. 
Only — the  salt  for  table  use  has  to  be  anbjectedto  a  boiling 
process. 


illlKAT  SALT  LAEZ. 


These  are  tacts — Basc«ptible  of  the  clearest  po«ibl« 
proof.  They  t«U  one  story  aboot  this  lake — howarer — that 
I  hare  my  donbta  abonL    They  say  a  Uormoo  tarmer 
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drove  forty  head  of  cattle  in  there  once— «ii  d  t  h  07  OftMa 
oat  firstrate pickled  beef. 


• 
• 
• 
• 


I  sincerely  hope  yon  will  excuse  my  absence  ] 

a  man  short — and  have  to  work  the  moon  myself.* 

I  shall  be  most  happyto  payagood  salary 

to  unyrespctableboyofgoodparentai^eaiid 
education  who  is  a  good  moonist. 


*  **  Tlie  Moon  my9dfJ^  Here  Artemus  would  leave  tbe 
for  A  few  moments,  and  pretend  to  be  engaged  behind.  The  pi^ 
ture  was  [tainted  for  a  night-scene,  and  the  effect  intended  to  be 
produced  watt  that  of  the  moon  rising  over  tlie  lake  and  TippUi^ 
on  tliH  waters.  It  was  produced  in  the  usual  dioramic  way,  by 
niakin>;  the  track  of  the  moon  transparent  and  throwing  the 
moon  on  fi-om  the  hulVs  eye  of  a  lantern.  When  Artemi 
))ehind,  the  moon  would  become  nervous  and  flickering, 
up  and  down  in  the  most  inartistic  and  undecided  manner.  The 
n*sult  was  that,  coupled  with  the  lecturer's  oddiv  exptensd 
apology,  the  *'  moon  **  became  one  of  the  best  laughed-at  parts  oC 
the  entertainment. 
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The  Endowment  Hon§e. 

In  this  building  the  Mormon  is  initUted  into  the  mjrt- 
tericBof  the  faith. 

Strange  Etories  are  told  of  the  proceedings  vhich  an 

held  in  this  building but  I  have  no  possible  means  of 

knowing  how  true  they  may  be. 

Salt  Lake  City  is  fifty-five  miles  behind  na — and  this  is 
Echo  Cailon — in  reaching  which  we  are  sapposed  to  bare 
rroracd  the  sammit  of  the  Wahsatch  Mountains.     These 

ochro-colorcd  bhiff!' fonned   of   ronglomorate  sanil- 

Btonc — and  full  of  foasils signal  the  cntmucc  to  tliu 

Canon.     At  iU  base  lies  Weber  Station. 

Echo  CaHon  is  nbout  twenty-fire  miles  long.  It  is  really 
the  BubUmest  thing  between  the  MiMoari  and  the  Sierra 
Nevada.    The  rod  wall  to  the  left  develops  farther  ap  tb« 
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Cafion  into  pyramids — bnttrMnt — and 

combed  and  f  rettod  in  nstare'i  own  maasire  mmgnifli 

of  trchitectare. 

Id  1856 — Echo  Cafion  was  the  place  aelectsd  bj 
ham  YoURg  for  the  Mormon  General  Weill  to  fortify 
mnko  impregnable  against  the  advance  of  the 
uiny — led  by  General  Albert  Sidney  Johnson.    It 
have  been  the  Tliormopylie  of  ~' 
vniin't.     Geucnil  Wolls  was  to  hare  done 
but  he  didn't. 


Ki'bo  CaBou. 

Tlio  wild  Biiow-storma  have  left  na — and  we  hare  thnvB 
our  wiilf-skiu  ovcrcoaU  aside.    Certain  tribes  of  far-VMten 
Imlinni  bur;  their  distinguished  dead  by  placing  thm 
hifh  in  air  and  covering  them  with  ralnable  fan 
that  is  a  Tery  fair  repreeentation  of  theae  mid-air  tomhi. 
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Those  tnimAls  are  honM 1  know  tbej  ar«^b«CMtM 

my  artiflt  tayi  so.     I  bad  the  pictare  two  years  before  I  di>- 

covered  the  fact. The  artist  cams  to  me  about  aiz 

mouths  ago — and  said "  It  is  nselesi  to  disguise  it 

from  yoQ  an;  longer  tk»y  »r«h»r«««. 


A  more  cheerful  Tiew  of  the  Desert. 

It  was  while  crossiog  this  desert  that  I  was  surrounded 
hj  a  band  of  Ute  Indians.    Tbej  were  splendidl;  mounted 

they  were  dressed  in  beaTer-skini and  they  were 

armed  with  rifles — knires — and  pistols. 

What  could  I  do  t What  could  a  poor  old  orphan 

do  ?    I'm  a  brare  man. The  day  before  the  Battle  of 

BdII's  Run  I  stood  in  the  highway  while  the  bnlleta 

those  dreadful  meesengen  of  death were  paaaiof 

all  aronnd    me  thickly ik  waooks on 


ABTSMUS  WABirS  LEOTUBM. 


UL-R   ENCOITN'TCB  WITH  THE   IKDIAKS. 
their  way  to  the  battle-Geld.*     But  thai*  wen 

too  many  of  those  Injuns there  were  fort;  of  tbm 

— and  only  one  of  aw and  bo  I  said — 

"  Great  Chief — 1  Furreiider."  His  natne  wm  Woek;^ 
bocky. 

lit.'  dismounted— and  approaehed  me.  I  saw  hia  toa*- 
liawk  (glisten  in  the  morning  sunlight.  Fire  waa  in  tut 
eye.  AVo''ky-bocky  came  tctt  cloee  to  me  and  aeiied  Be 
hy  the  hair  of  mr  hrnd.     He  mingled  hia  awarthy  Ungm 

*  "  Tlieir  tray  to  tUf  liattlt-fitld.'  This  wai  the  graat  jska  tt 
Art«nius  Ward's  fir)>t  Wiure,  "  Tli«  Babn  in  th«  Wood."  Bt 
npvcr  omitted  It  in  >ny  of  liii  liK^ures,  nor  did  ft  loaa  Ita  pssic 
to  crvaU*  lauRlili-r  by  ri^iotiliun.  TheaudieocM  at  tha  EcjptlM 
lUli.  Ixindon.  lauRhed  bh  inimodeiately  at  it.  an  did  UiOMoClnliS 
Uall,  N«w  Yorli.  or  of  the  TnnioDt  Templa  io  E 
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with  mj  golden  tresses and  he  nibbed  bis  dreadful 

Thomasbawk  across  mj  lily-white  face.     He  said — 

''  Torsba  arrah  darrah  mishkj  booksbean  I " 

I  told  him  he  was  right 

Wocky-bocky  again  rubbed  his  tomahawk  across  mj 
face,  and  said — ''  Wink-bo— loo-boo  ! '' 

Says  I—"  Mr.  Wocky-bocky  "—says  I "  Wocky— I 

bare  thought  so  for  years — and  so's  all  our 
family." 

He  told  me  I  must  go  to  the  tent  of  the  Strong-Heart 
and  eat  raw  dog.*  It  don't  agree  with  me.  I  prefer  sim- 
ple food.  I  prefer  pork-pie — because  tben  I 
know  what  I'm  eating.  But  as  raw  dog  was  all 
they  proposed  to  give  to  me — I  had  to  eat  it  or  starve. 
So  at  the  expiration  of  two  days  I  seized  a  tin  plate  and 
went  to  the  chief's  daughter — %*ind  I  said  to  her  in  a  silrery 

voice i n  a    kind  of    Oerman-silTery    voice 

1  8  a  i  d — 

**  Sweet  child  of  the  forest,  the  pale-face  wants  his 
dog." 

There  wa^  nothing  but  his  {mws !  I  had  paused 
too  long!  Which  reminds  me  that  time  ])asses.  A 
way  which  time  has. 

I  was  told  in  my  youth  to  seize  opportunity.  I  once 
tried  to  seize  one.  He  was  rich.  He  had  diamonds  on. 
As  I  seized  him — he  knocked  me  down.  Since  then  I 
have  learned  that  he  who  seises  opportunity  sees  the  peni- 
tentiary. 

*  **  72atr  dog.**  While  sojourning  for  a  day  in  a  camp  of  Sioux 
Indians  we  m-ere  informed  that  the  warriors  of  th4>  tribe  weit> 
accustomed  to  eat  raw  dog  to  give  them  couragi*  previous  to  going 
to  battle.  Artamus  was  greatly  amused  with  the  informatioB. 
When,  in  after  jeara,  be  became  weak  and  languid,  and  was 
called  upon  to  go  to  lecture.  It  was  a  favorite  joke  with  him  to 
inquire,  **  Hingston«  have  you  got  any  raw  dog  ?  " 


^ 
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their  way  to  the  battle-field.*    Bat  tlMn  ww 

too  many  of  these  Irijuna there  were  forty  of  thHi 

— and  only  one  of  me and  bo  I  nid — 

"  Great  Chief — I  snrrendcr."  Hii  name  wm  VvAf- 
bockj. 

He  dismoanted — and  approached  me.  I  nw  hit  tnifr 
hawk  glisten  in  the  morning  aanlight.  Fira  wm  IB  Ul 
eye.  AVooky-bocky  came  very  close  to  me  and  wiiad  ■• 
by  the  hair  of  my  head.     He  mingled  hii  nrnthy  SngHi 

•"  Their  mi^  to  the  battU-fidd."  Thb  wh  the  gnat  JA»  tf 
ArteiuiM  Ward's  Ant  lecture,  "  The  BabM  in  the  Wood.**  ■■ 
never  omittad  It  in  any  of  his  leottuea,  nor  did  it  hiaa  It*  paaw 
to  create  laughter  by  repetition.  TheaudieneMatthol 
Hall,  London,  laughed  u  immodetately  at  it,  andld  tl 
Ball.  New  York,  or  of  the  Tramont  Tampla  in  E 
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with  mj  golden  tresses and  he  nibbed  his  dreadful 

Thomashawk  across  mj  lily-white  face.     He  said — 

**  Torsha  arrah  darrah  mishky  bookshean  I " 

I  told  him  he  was  right 

Wocky-bocky  again  rabbed  his  tomahawk  across  my 
face,  and  said — "  Wink-ho— loo-boo  !  " 

Says  I—"  Mr.  Wocky-bocky  "—says  I "  Wocky— I 

hare  thought  so  for  years — and  so's  all  our 
family." 

He  told  me  I  must  go  to  the  tent  of  the  Strong-Heart 
and  eat  raw  dog.*  It  don't  agree  with  me.  I  prefer  sim- 
ple food.  I  prefer  pork -pie — because  then  I 
know  what  I'm  eating.  But  as  raw  dog  was  all 
they  proposed  to  give  to  me — I  had  to  eat  it  or  starve. 
So  at  the  expiration  of  two  days  I  seized  a  tin  plate  and 
went  to  the  chief's  daughter — and  I  said  to  her  in  a  silrery 

voice i n  a    kind  of    Oerman-silrery    voice 

1  8  a  i  d — 

*'  Sweet  child  of  the  forest,  the  pale-face  wants  his 
dog," 

There  was  nothing  but  his  paws!  I  had  paused 
too  long!  Which  reminds  me  that  time  ]>as8es.  A 
way  which  time  has. 

I  was  told  in  my  youth  to  seize  opportunity.  I  once 
tried  to  seize  one.  He  was  rich.  He  had  diamonds  on. 
As  I  seized  him — he  knocked  me  down.  Since  then  I 
have  learned  that  he  who  seises  opportunity  sees  the  peni- 
tentiary. 

*  **  Raw  dog.**  While  sojourning  for  a  day  in  a  camp  of  Sioux 
Indians  we  m-ere  informed  that  the  warriors  of  thi>  tribe  were 
accustomed  to  eat  raw  dog  to  give  them  courage  previous  to  going 
to  battle.  Artemus  was  greatly  amused  with  the  information. 
When,  in  after  jeara,  he  became  weak  and  languid,  and  was 
called  upon  to  go  to  lecture,  it  was  a  farorite  joke  with  him  to 
inquire,  **  Hingston«  have  you  got  any  raw  dog  ?  " 
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The  Hock;  Moiintaina. 

1  take  it  for  punted  yon  hare  beftrd  of  Uum  jnyihr 
mountains.  In  America  they  are  regarded  ••• 
great  succesi,  and  we  all  love  dearly  to  talk  abiat 
them.  It  IB  a  kind  of  weakness  with  nt.  I  nenr  kMV 
but  one  Amerirun  who  hadn't  somethiDg — eome  tia^ 
to  say  abont  the  Kooky  Moontains — and  ba  wia  a 
douf  and  dumb  nuin,  who  conldn't  tay  anything  aboat 
nothing. 

But  these  mountains — whoM  snremite  are  now^eorenl 
and  icy  all  the  year  round— arc  too  grand  to  maka  fan  aL 
I  crossed  them  in  the  winter  of  'ti4 — in  a  ronglk  ataffh 
drawn  by  four  mules. 

This  sparkling  waterfall  is  tlie  Langhing-Watar  afladai 
to  by  Ur.  Longfellow  io  his  Indian  poen- 
Water."    The  water  is  higher  np  th«r«b 
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The  plains  of  Colorado. 

These  arc  the  dreary  plsios  over  which  we  rode  for  so 
many  weary  days.  Ad  affecting  iocidenc  occarred  on 
these  plains  some  time  since,  which  I  am  sare  you  wilt 
pardon  me  tor  introducing  here. 

On  a  beautiful  June  morning — some  sixteen  yean  ago — 
{Mutic,  very  Umd  till  tkt  tetns  m  off.) 


—and  she  fainted  on  Reginald'a 


»"0»S^nabribnaal.'    At  tUspartof  tba  taotnivAitaWM 
pnt«Dd«d  to  teU  a  atorj— tha  piaoo  ptMjiaf  loodlr  aU  Iba  tte*. 


^ 


'J'lio  Pniirio  on  Firo. 

A  priiiriQ  nii  firo  is  otic  of  tli«  wii-itr^t  and  giandnC 
sigliU  that  can  be  pouibl;  imagined. 

Thpflc  fires  oocnr— of  connie — in  th<'  snmniw — «hmi  tb* 

ffrasK  is  dry  as  tinder and  the  flame*  rnih  and  tmt 

orer  the  prairie  in  a  manner  fri|rhiful  co  behold.  Hwt 
URiially  bum  better  than  mine  ii  bnniiijr  to-nigbL  I 
try  to    make  my   prairie  bnrn   regnlarl y^ 

and  notdisappoint  the  pablic bat  it  ia 

not   aa   high-principled   as  I  am.* 

II«  oontinuad  IiU  n»mtioi)  in  excil«d  dumb-riiow— 
ing  aa  though  he  wer«  speaking.     For  ■■ 
Indulged  In  un retrained  laughter. 

■  "  At  high-prineipUd  a*  I  am.— The  k«bc  vasa  tn 
one — the  light  from  behind  so  managed  a#  to  give  tha  0 
the  pntlrte  on  lira.    Artemua  enjoyed  the  joke  of  letUac  A*  ■ 
tn  mil  III  ml Ilj.  mil  lliiimlliiiilin  II  Imill^hl  llaiir. 
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Itriglinm  Yonng  at  hoiiip. 

The  last  picture  I  have  to  show  you  rcprotrnt^  Mr. 
Brigham  Yoang  in  the  boBom  of  his  family.  His  family 
is  Urge — and  the  olire  branches  oround  his  tabic  ore  in  a 
Tery  tangled  condition.     He  ismore  a  fathrr  than 

any  man  I  know.     When  at  home as  yon  here  (ce 

him he  oDght  to  be  Tory  happy  with  sixty 

wives  to  minister  to  bis  comforts  —  and 
twice  sixty  children  to  soothe  his  dis- 
tracted  mind.     Ah!  my  friends what  i»  hum* 

without  ■  fanilyt 

What  will  become  of  UormoDitm  T  We  all  know  and 
admit  it  to  be  a  hideous  wrongs— «  great  immoral  strain 
upon  the  'scutcheon  of  the  United  States.  Uy  belief  is 
that  its  existence  is.  dependent  upon  the  life  of  Brigham 
Tonng.      His   admioiatratiTe   ability  holds  the  system 
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together ^his  power  of  irfll  mrintMiii  it  u  the  ^th  «i 

a  commnni^.  Wben  he  diea — ICormoniim  will  die  too. 
The  men  who  are  aroaud  him  hare  neither  hia  talrat  nor 
his  enei^.  By  means  of  his  atrength  it  ii  held  togethtr. 
When  he  falls — MormonUm  will  also  fall  to  piecoa. 

That  lioD — ;on  perceive — has  a  tail.    It  ia  a  long  one 
alreadj.    Like  mine — it  ta  to  be  continned  in  onr  next. 


The  curtain  fta  for  the  last  time  on  Wtdnttday,  th*  tU 
of  January  1B67.  Arttmut  Ward  had  it  Vrtmk  •/  fli 
lectuTB  abruptly.     B»  new  lectured  again. 


''  THE  TIMBS  "  NOTICE, 

**  Egyptian  Hall. — Before  a  large  andience,  oompris- 
iug  an  extraordinary  number  of  literary  celebrities,  Mr. 
Artemus  Ward,  the  noted  American  humorist,  made  hia 
first  appearance  as  a  pablic  lecturer  on  Tuesday  evening, 
the  place  selected  for  the  display  of  his  quaint  oratory 
being  the  room  long  tenanted  by  Mr.  Arthur  Sketchley. 
His  first  entrance  on  the  platform  was  tlie  signal  for  load 
and  continuous  laughter  and  applause,  denoting  a  degree  of 
expectation  which  a  nervous  man  might  have  feared  to  en- 
counter.    However,  his  first  sentences,  and  the  way  in 
which  they  were  received,  amply  sufficed  to  prove  that  his 
success  was  certain.     The  dialect  of  Artemus  bears  a  less 
evident  mark  of  the  Western  World  than  that  of  many 
American  actors,  who  would  fain  merge  their  own  pecul- 
iarities in  the  delineation  of  English  character ;  but  hia 
jokes  are  of  that  true  Transatlantic  type,  to  which  no  na- 
tion beyond  the  limits  of  the  States  can  offer  any  parallel 
These  jokes  he  lets  fall  with  an  air  of  profound  uncon- 
sciousness— we  may  almost  say  melancholy — which  is  irre- 
sistibly droll,  aided  as  it  is  by  the  effect  of  a  figure  sin- 
gularly gaunt  and  lean  and  a  face  to  match.    And  be  has 
found   an    audience    by    whom    his    caustic    humor  is 
thoroughly  appreciated.    Not  one  of  the  odd  pleasantries 
slipped  out  with  such  imperturbable  gravity  misses  its 
mark,  and  scarcely  a  minute  elapses  at  the  end  of  which 
the  sedate  Artemus  is  not  forced  to  pause  till  the  roar  of 
mirth  has  subsided.    There  is  certainly  this  foundation 
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for  an  entente  cordiale  betweea  the  two  oonntriv  c 
themaelTes  Anglo-Saxon,  that  the  EngliahmftD,  punledtrjf 
Yankee  politics,  thoroughly  relishea  Yankee  jokoa,  thongb 
they  are  not  in  the  least  like  his  own.  ^Vhea  two  peiwma 
langh  together,  they  caunot  hate  each  other  mncli  n 
long  as  the  laugh  continnes. 

"  The  siibjDct  of  Artemus  Ward's  lecture  is  s  TUtt  to  the 
Mormons,  copiotialy  illostrated  by  a  seriee  of  moTing  |»o- 
tures,  not  iuuc)i  to  be  commended  as  works  of  art,  bat 
for  the  most  part  well  enough  ezecnted  to  gire  (fidelity 
granted)  a  notion  of  life  as  it  is  among  the  remarkable  in- 
habitants of  Xltuli.  Nor  let  the  connoisseur,  whodeteeU 
the  shortcomings  of  some  of  these  pictnree,  fancy  that  be 
has  discovered  a  flaw  in  the  armor  of  the  doughty  Ar- 
temus. That  astute  gentleman  knows  their  worth  as  well 
as  anybody  else,  and  while  he  ostensibly  extols  them,  ssa 
showman  is  bound  to  do,  he  every  now  and  then  holds  them 
up  to  ridicule  in  a  vein  of  the  deepest  irony.  In  <hm 
c-.vse  a  palpable  error  of  perspective,  by  which  a  man  is 
madccquiti  in  flixc  to  a  mountain,  has  been  purposelj  com- 
mitted, and  thu  shoiit-i  of  liiiigliter  thst  arise  08  soon  as  the 
ridiculous  picture  appcur  is  tremendous.  But  there  is  no 
mirth  in  the  fuce  of  Artemus  ;  he  seems  evcu  deaf  to  the 
roar  ;  and  when  ho  jirocecdB  to  the  explanation  of  the  land- 
scape, he  touches  on  the  ridiculous  point  in  a  slnrring 
way  that  provokes  a  ucw  explosion. 

"The  particuhirs  of  the  lecture  we  need  not  deacribe. 
Many  aecoiuits  of  the  ^lormons,  more  or  less  crediUc*  and 
all  authenticated,  have  been  given  by  serious  htstorians, 
and  Mr.  W.  II.  Dixon,  who  has  just  returned  from  Utab 
to  London,  is  said  to  have  brought  with  him  new  stonaaf 
solid  information.  But  to  most  of  us  Mormonism  ia  atUl  a 
mystery,  and  under  those  circumstances  a  lecturer  wbobia 
professedly  visited  a  country  for  the  sake  more  of  pieUaf 
up  fun  than  of  sifting  facta,  and  whose  chief  object  it  orait 
bo  to  make  his  narrative  amoaing,  can  scarcely  baaoo^tot 
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as  an  aathority.  We  will,  therefore,  content  oaraelrea 
with  stating  that  the  lecture  is  entertaining  to  snch  a  de- 
gree that  to  those  who  seek  amusement  its  brevity  is  its  only 
with  fault :  that  it  is  utterly  free  from  offenoe,  though 
the  opi)ortQnitie8  for  offence  given  by  the  subject  of  Mor- 
nionism  are  obviously  numerous  ;  that  it  is  interspersed,  not 
only  with  irresistible  jokes,  but  with  shrewd  reomrks, 
proving  that  Artemus  Ward  is  a  man  of  reflection,  as  well 
as  a  consummate  humorist.'' 


•  •* 


PROGRAMME  USED  AT 


EGYPTIAN    HALL 

PICCADILLY. 


Every  Wght  (Except  SAturdaj^  at  8. 
SATUBDAT  XOBHnrOS  At  & 


ARTEMUS   WARD 


AMONG  THE  MORMONS. 


During  the  Yacatim  thB  Htll  his  beta  cuiftillj  Swtpt  oil 
and  a  new  Door-Kndb  kat  beta  addad  to  tlia  Door. 


Ma.  Artbmus  Wabd  wtU  emit  oa  IA«  CitiMen$  vf  Lomd^f^  «l  CMp 
ruid€mce9^  aiid  ojrfala  any /dte  In  Ato  aamllM  itMcA 

CA^  nay  aaC  midcritead. 


A  pertoo  of  long  tf abltthid  lattfriiy  will  laka  aseilliBi  caia  ol 
Booneu,  Cloaks,  He.,  darU«tbaSBUrcalaMtat;  ibaAadkaetbaUar 
1mt«  th«lr  BMocy,  howttar,  wiUi  Ma.  Wabd;  ha  will  laiani  H  la 
Umbu  in  a  day  or  two,  or  lBf«l  H  forlhoBin  Aavkaaa  IhayaHy 
think  birt. 


tobalhoogUMMiUrfc;  uid  Dobod j  mnt  aij  thmt  ha  doi^^ltofe 
onUM  he  ntUj  if  aecentric.  (TUi  reqidna  ifci-^Hg  on^tMl 
wQl  amplr  i^ij  penmL) 


f%€  Ptmorama  Med  to  iUiutroM  Mr.  Wmdf»  XTmn 
mere  (Aon  Patwnma*  vmaUg  or*. 


Mb.  Wabd tQI  not  IM  iMpooilble  far  anrdabtooC  Ub  «aa«i» 

tnctlnx. 


PROGRAMME. 


APPEARANCE  OF  ABTEUD8  WABD, 
Who  will  l>o  ,fre«ted  with  applsiue.  J^  Theatall-ktMV 
is  particularly  requested  to  fttteud  to  this.  -"SB  Wkia 
quiet  lias  Ihvd  ri«tored,  the  Lecturer  will  proMnt  a  latlw 
(risk.T  prologue,  of  about  ten  minotes  la  length,  md  rf 
nearly  the  same  width.  It  perhaps  iniH 
of  the  depth. 


THEPICITRES  COMMENCE  HEBE,  the  flntMt 
being  a  view  of  the  California  Steanuhip.  Larga  oval 
of  citizens  on  the  wharf,  who  appear  to  be  entirdj  williM 
that  Abtehi's  Wabd  shall  go.  "  Bleai  joa.  Sir  I"  tk^ 
•ay.  "Don't  hurry  about  coming  back.  Stay  avnte 
years,  if  ;oa  want  to ! "  It  was  very  toochiog.  Ditgn» 
ful  treatment  of  the  passeogen,  who  are  obligad  to  n  fc^ 

ward  to  smoke  pipes,  while  the  steamer  her ~ 

Smoke  Pipes  amidships.    AtPsDun*.  Aj 


<  1 . 


THB  UkXlD  or  GOLD. 

Montgomery  Street^  Sui  Franoisoo.  Tho  Gold  Bricks. 
Street  Scenes.  ''The  Orphan  Cabmmn,  or  the  Mule 
Driyer'i  Step-Father.*"  The  Ohinese  Theatre.  Sixteen 
square  yards  of  a  Ohinese  Comic  Song. 

IT. 

THB  LAND  OF  SILVER. 

Virginia  City,  the  wild  yoang  metropolis  of  the  new 
Silver  State.  Fortunes  are  made  there  in  a  day.  There 
are  instances  on  record  of  young  men  going  to  this  place 
without  a  shilling — poor  and  friendless — ^yet  by  energy, 
intelligence,  and  a  careful  disr^ard  to  business,  they  hare 
been  enabled  to  leave  there,  owing  hundreds  of  pounds. 

V. 

THE  GREAT  DBBEBT  AT  NIGHT. 

A  dreary  waste  of  Sand.  The  Sand  bnt  worth  saving, 
however.  Indians  occupy  yonder  mountains.  Little  In« 
juns  seen  in  the  distance  trundling  their  war-hoops. 

TL 

A  BIRD*&-EYE  VIEW  OF  GREAT  SALT  LAKE  CTTV. 
With  some  entirely  descriptive  talk. 

vu. 
MAIN  STREET,  EAST  SIDE. 

The  Salt  Lake  Hotel,  which  is  conducted  on  Temperance 
principles.  The  landlord  sells  nothing  stronger  than  salt 
butter. 

Tin. 

THE  MORMON  THEATRE. 

The  Lady  of  Lyons  was  produced  here  a  short  time  since, 
but  failed  to  satisfy  a  Mormon  audience,  on  account  of 
there  being  only  one  Ptaline  in  it  The  play  was  revised 
at  once.  It  was  presented  the  next  night,  with  fifteen 
Paulines  in  the  cast,  and  was  a  perfeot  soooess.  Mr  All 
these  statements  may  be  rsgaided  as  strictly  true.  Mr. 
Ward  would  not  deoeivv  an  IbIbbI. 


1^  Nobody  Bint  Mr  tbM  he  lU     tho  hmtmm  niliiili  iMa. 

tobethongbtteeentik;  and  nobodr  moit  aij  that  1m  domKltofe 
nnloM  ho  ndlr  tt  eooentrlc  01  nqolm  iMiilli^  on^tMft 
wlU  unplr  iqM;  paniML) 


TJtt  Panorama  uted  to  lUuttrate  Jfr.  ITtrf  •  JTarr 
more  Uom  Poaorona*  vmoI^  oriu 


Ub.  Wabd  will  not  ba  raipaulbla  (or  anrdtbMoC  hli  •■■«» 
tiMtinff. 


PROGRAMME. 


APPEARANCE  OF  ARTEHUS  WABX^ 

Who  will  be  |rreete<l  with  applaiue.  t^  TbestaQ^Mr 
is  particularly  requested  to  attend  to  thii.  -"M  WkM 
qoiet  lias  Ixvn  restored,  the  I^ectnrer  will  proMnt  snikr 
tr'itkj  prolo^tie,  of  about  ten  minatei  In  kngtll,  aai  rf 
nearly  the  »iue  width.  It  perhapa  imt  ueoanHy  tooMfc 
of  the  depth. 


THE  PICTURES  COMUENCB  HEBE,  tha  fintM 
being  a  view  of  the  California  Stewnihtp.  L«rg»  cnvt 
of  citizen!  on  the  wharf,  who  appear  to  b«  sntinlj  wiffiiig 
that  ABTEVt  :>  Wabd  shall  go.  "Bless  joa,  8ir  I*  tk^ 
•ay.  "Don't  harry  about  coming  back.  Btmy  awmyte 
yean,  if  yon  want  to ! "  It  was  very  tonching.  Di^^» 
f al  treatment  of  the  passengen,  who  sra  oblifsd  to  go  li^ 
ward  to  smok*  pipes,  while  the  B  rl        "  '    ■!: 

Smoks  Pipes  amidships.    At  Pi     ma.  A|  it] 


THB  UkXlD  or  GOLD. 

Montgomery  Street,  Sui  Franeisoo.  The  Gold  Bricks. 
Street  Scenes.  ''The  Orphan  Cabmmn,  or  the  Mole 
DriTer'i  Step-Father.*'  The  Chinese  Theatre.  Sixteen 
square  yards  of  a  Ohinese  Comic  Song. 

IT. 

THB  LAND  OF  8IL7ER. 

Virginia  City,  the  wild  yoang  metropolis  of  the  new 
Silver  State.  Fortunes  are  made  there  in  a  day.  There 
are  instances  on  record  of  yonng  men  going  to  this  place 
without  a  shilling — poor  and  friendless — yet  by  energy, 
intelligence,  and  a  careful  disr^ard  to  business,  they  hare 
been  enabled  to  leave  there,  owing  hundreds  of  pounds. 

T. 

THE  GREAT  DEBEBT  AT  NIGHT. 
A  dreary  waste  of  Sand.    The  Sand  bnt  worth  saving, 
however.     Indians  occupy  yonder  mountains.    Little  In* 
juns  seen  in  the  distance  trundling  their  war-hoops. 

TL 

A  BIRD*&-EYE  VIEW  OF  GREAT  SALT  LAKE  CTTV. 
With  some  entirely  descriptive  talk. 

vu. 
MAIN  STREET,  EAST  SIDE. 

The  Salt  Lake  Hotel,  which  is  conducted  on  Temperance 
principles.  The  landlord  sells  nothing  stronger  than  salt 
butter. 

Tin. 

THE  MORMON  THEATRE. 

The  Lady  of  Lyons  was  prodnoed  here  a  short  time  since, 
but  failed  to  satisfy  a  Mormon  audience,  on  account  of 
there  being  only  one  Ptaline  in  it  The  play  was  revised 
at  once.  It  was  presented  the  next  night,  with  fifteen 
Paulines  in  the  cast,  and  was  a  perfeot  soooess.  Mr  All 
these  statements  may  be  figaided  as  strictly  true.  Mr. 
Ward  would  not  deoeivv  an  IbIbbI. 


MAIH  BTBEKT,  WBST  8IDB. 
This  being  »  riev  of  Uain  Street.  Wcat   ddi^  ft  li 
natarall;  a  Tiev  of  the  West  side  <rf  Hun  Streat 


BBIOHAH  TOinfO«  I 

Mr.  Yonag  is  an   indulgeut  father,  ud    a  noBMBH 

hDBband.    For  further  particnlars  call  on  Mr.  Wabs^  it 

Egyptian  Hall,  any  Evening  this  week.     Thia  j 
is  intended  to  blend  bosinesB  with  amusement. 


HEDER  C.  KIMBALL'S  HAREV. 


We  hsTO  only  to  repeat  here  the  pleasant 
in  regard  to  Brigham. 


IHTERUISSION  OF  FIVE  ItnTOTSS. 


THE  TABERNACLE. 


THE  ^EUPLE  AB  TT  I& 


THE  TEMPLE  AS  IT  IS  TO  BB. 


THE  OBEAT  SALT  L.AXB. 


'  M!i») 


THE  ENDOWMENT  HOUBB. 

The  Mormon  is  initiated  into  the  mjsteries  of  hit  fidth 
here.  The  Mormon's  religion  is  singular  and  his  witss  are 
plaraL 


BGHO  GANTON. 


THE  DBBEBT  AGAIN. 

A  more  cheerful  view.  The  Plains  of  Colorado.  The 
Colorado  Moantains  "  might  hare  been  seen  **  in  the 
distance,  if  the  Artist  had  painted  'em.  Bnt  he  is  prejn- 
diced  against  monntains^  becaose  his  nnde  onoe  got  lost 
on  one. 


Brigham  Yonng  and  his  wiTes.    The  preCIf  girls  of 
Utah  mostly  marry  Yonng. 


THE  BOCKT  MOUNTAIN& 


THE  PLAINS  OF  NEBRASKA. 


RECOMMENDATIONS. 


Toms,  OeCWHk,  M 
Mb.  AKTKHira  Wabd: 

Ujr  Atai  Sir,— Mj  wife  wu  dsngerooilj  mweQ  lor  WW  ifa 
jtmn.  She  wu  bo  weak  thftt  aba  conld  not  Uti  a  twapnoa  la 
mo>otb.  BntlnkfortoiwU  momtat  ibo  eoimeneid  wdiag  w 
your  lactono,  Bha  got  bea«r  at  onco^  She  |siaad  Mraai|d 
npldlj  Uut  ihe  lifted  the  cottage  piano  qnlta  *  Hfnra  tttm 
floor,  and  then  tipped  it  OTer  on  to  bar  B0tbar4B-fatw,  with  «l 
she  had  aome  UUle  troable.  We  like  yoar  lautmiaa  vwy  ■ 
Pleaae  aend  me  a  baml  of  them.  If  jon  abonld  raqoln  aay  ■ 
Tecommendationa,  jon  can  get  any  nnmlMr  oC  tbem  la  tUa  ^n 
two  abiUlnga  each,  the  price  I  diarga  for  tUa  ana,  aad  I  tom 
may  be  erer  bapp  j.  I  am.  Sir, 

Toon  tnily,  aad  aa  it  ay  wU^ 

R-sPBivaai 


An  American  correapoodent  of  a  distin^oalMd  joanri 
in  Yorkshire  thue  speaks  of  Mr.  TVaeo^  powar  m  M 
Orator  :— 

"  It  waa  a  gnnd  acene,  Ur.  ARranra  WASDataadiag^thaflfr 
fonn,  talking ;  many  of  the  andlenc*  ataeping  traiifalllr  la  A* 
aeata  ;  other*  leaviog  tbe  room  and  not  ntiunlng  ;  othaa  tff^l^ 
le  of  the  Jokea— all,  all  formed  a  saoat  liinwaaiiia  aoi^ 


and  abowed  the  powera  of  tbia  remarkable  orator. 

announced  that  be  abonM  never  lectara  In  that  town  vain,  tta^ 

[daoae  waa  abaolutely  deafening." 


Door*  optm  at  Bajf-put  Bntm,  n 

CMcl«de  at  Bdtf-poMt  Stmt. 

EVERY  EVENIXa  EXCEPT  SATUBOAT. 

UTUKDAT  AFTEBKOONS  at  t  mi. 


•    rr<:. 


ARTEMTJS   WARD, 

1)i0  programme* 

DODWORTH  HALL,  806  BSOADWAT,  HXW  TMK* 
OPEN  EVERY  EVENINQ. 


1. — Introdactory. 

2. — The  Steamer  Ariel,  en  route. 

3. — San  Francisco. 

4. — The  Washoe  Silver  Region. 

6.— The  Plains. 

6.— The  City  of  Saints, 

7. — A  Mormon  Hotel. 

8. — Brigbam  Young's  Theatre. 

9  — The  Council-House. 
10. — The  Home  of  Brigham  Young. 
11.— Heber  C.  Kimball's  Seraglio. 
12. — The  Mormon  House  of  Worship. 
13. — Foundations  of  the  New  Temple. 
14. — Architect's  View  of  the  Temple  when  flnisheiL 
15.— The  Great  Dead  Sea  of  the  Desert. 
16.— The  House  of  Mystery. 
17.— The  Cafion. 
18. — Mid-Air  Sepulture. 
19.— A  Nice  Family  Ptely  at  Brighaai  Teog^a. 


Itreqoiret  ft  Urge  Dombsrof  Aztnte  to  prodoc*  Uik 
EnterUisment.  The  cwoal  ob«errer  cut  form  no  idM  «( 
the  qauititf  of  unfettered  geniiu  that  b  wuiii^  Uka  ■ 
healthy  £a£le>  round  thia  Hall,  in  cooneetion  with  thh 
EntertainmenL  In  fact,  the  following  gifted  p«iHM 
compose  the 

#|pi{ial  ||ii^^. 

Secretary  of  the  Exterior  .     .     .     .     Hr.  E.  P.  ! 
Secretary  of  the  Treoaary.    .    .  Herr  Max  Field. 

Hechanioal  Director  and  Profenor  of  Carpenti;, 

Signor  O.  WitaaiL 

Gronkist Man>.AliA. 

Aasiitaut  Cranlciat B07  (oapfe^ 

Artists MoBBra.  HUliard  ft  Miate 

Reserved  Chairists  ....     Veaara.  Peraee  ft  Jenafc 

Uoppist SignorioA  O'FlahH^ 

Broomist Mile.  Topaift  de  SL  Mlkl^ 

Hired  Man 

Fightiuf;  Editor Chefaliar  1 

Dutchman.     .     By  a  Polish  Refugee,  nan 

Doorteiidiat Hona.  Jacqnei  I 

Ga«  Mun Artemna  Wh4 


This  Entertainment  will  open  with  mndc    The  aoldia/ 
Chorus  from  "  Faust. "    aST  Firat  time  in  thia  dtj.  ^f 


Next  comfe  a  jocand  and  diacnniTe  praembl«h 
o  show  what  a  good  edncatioa  the  Leetorar  hie. 


View  the  6nt  isaaee-Tiew. — Ariel  lutTigitioa. — ^Remd 
school  of  whales  in  the  distance.— lathmm  e(  Pteaa^— 
Interesting  interriew  with  I      .Vwoi         11  .m'hmwttm 

■U  the  hata.— Old  Pfen  ia  a  lil  of 


Fnuncboo.'-CStjr  wtth  ft  TigOant  fOfcnmiaQt— 
allowed  to  rote.    Old  inliftlntftntf  to  rioh  that  tlMj 
haTO  1^  with  goldeii  oalrea  to  them* 


e  * 


Town  in  the  SOyer  region. — Good  qnarten  to  be  found 
there. — Playful  population,  found  of  high-low-Jaok  and 
homicide.— -Silyer  lying  around  looae. — ^Thefta  of  it  termed 
iilver-guilt 


The  plains  in  Winter.— A  wild  Moor,  like  Otiiello.— 
Mountains  in  the  distanoe  forty  thousand  milea  abofo  the 
level  of  the  highest  sea  (Musiani's  chest  0  inohided).— It 
you  donH  belieye  this  you  can  go  there  and 
for  yourself. 


Mormondom,  sometimes  called  the  City  of  the  Plain, 
but  wrongly ;  the  woman  are  quite  pretty. — ^View  of  Old 
Poly  Oamy's  house,  Ac 


The  Salt  Lake  HotsL — Stage  just  come  in fnmi  itsorei^ 
land  route  and  retreat  from  the  Indians.— Temperance 
house. — ^No  bar  nearer  than  Salt  Lake  sand-bars. — MinsfS 
in  shirts  like  Artemns  Ward  his  Programme— thsj  are 
read  and  will  wash. 


Mormon  Theatre^  where  Artemus  Ward  lectared.— 
Mormons  like  theatricals,  and  had  rather  go  to  the  Fli^ 
house  than  to  the  WorUionss^  any  time.  Friiale  heoBSi 
reserred  lor  the  can  el  Broth«r  Bri|^iam1s  wiiea. 


Itroqnins  a  htgo  maabetat  Artbto  io  prodooe  lU 
Euterfausment  Th«  cwnal  obwrrer  cut  form  no  tAm  tf 
the  qnantit;  of  anfrttered  genini  thmt  h  ■oazing;  Uka  m 
bealUiy  Eagle,  Tonnd  this  Hsll,  in  oonneetioD  with  tUi 
EntertAinmenU  In  hei,  the  following  fpttmi  i 
compoae  the 

Secretary  of  the  Exterior  .     .     .     .     Hr.  B.  P.  ] 
Secretary  of  the  Treasury.     .     .  Uerr  ICaz  Fidd. 

Uechanical  Director  and  Profcwor  of  Carpcntty, 
Signor  d.  ^ 

Cranlcist Mmm.  AMu 

Aasistaut  Cranlcist Boj  fiwii^) 

Artists Measra.  HUIiaid  A  MaadK 

Reserved  Chairista  ....      Meaan.  Peivea  ft  JmwmL 

Moppist Signwin*  <ytiahmllf. 

Broomist Ulle.  Topaift  de  8L  HihL     I 

Hired  Man Jafa 

Fighting  Editor Chevalier  IfcAnaa. 

Dutclinian.         By  a  Polish  Refugee,  namad  MeKoawk 

Doorteudist Ilona.  Jacqnoa  Bidak 

Gas  Hull ArtomiM  WmL 


This  Entertainment  will  open  with  mnaio.    Th«  Tiridiirf 
Chorus  from  "  Faust. "    a9-  First  time  in  thia  citf.  ^g 


Next  comes  a  jocund  aud  discursire  preamUa, 
to  show  what  a  good  edacation  the  Lecturer 


View  the  first  isaaea-riew. — ^Ariel  oaTigatioii. — "l 
school  of  whales  in  the  distance. — Isthmna 
Intoresting  iuterTiew  with  Old  Panama  hinaelf, 
all  tb«  h«ta.--01d  Ffen  is  a  likelj  aort  of 


igatioii.— K«Bd  I 
ana  oi  PitBrnrnk."  m 
InueU.  rto^l 


San  Fnuncboo.'-CStjr  wtth  ft  TigOant  gofcrnment— 
Hinen  allowed  to  Tote.  Old  inhabitanta  ao  rich  that  tlMj 
haye  1^  with  goldeii  oalT«a  to  tham. 


o  * 


Town  in  the  SOTor  region. — Good  qnarten  to  be  found 
there. — PUyfnl  population,  found  of  high-Iow-jaok  and 
homicide. — Silrer  lying  aroondlooie. — ^Thefta  of  it  termed 
ailver-guilt 


The  plains  in  Winter.— A  wUd  Moor,  like  Otiiello.— 
Mountains  in  the  distanoe  forty  thousand  miles  abofo  tha 
lerel  of  the  highest  sea  (Musiani's  chest  0  inohided).— If 
you  don^t  beUere  this  you  can  go  there  and 
for  yourself. 


Mormondom,  sometimes  called  the  City  of  the  Plain, 
but  wrongly ;  the  woman  are  quite  pretty. — ^View  of  Old 
Poly  Oamy's  house,  Ac 


The  Salt  Lake  HotsL — Stage  just  come  in  fnmi  itsotei^ 
land  route  and  retreat  from  the  Indians. — ^Temperance 
house. — ^No  bar  nearer  than  Salt  Lake  sand-bars.— Miners 
in  shirts  like  Artemus  Ward  hia  Programme— thsj  are 
read  and  will  waah. 

e 

Mormon  Theatre,  wlMrs  Artemua  Ward  lectared.— 
Mormons  like  theatricals,  ud  had  rather  go  to  tha  Fifty- 
house  than  to  the  WorUionas^  any  time.  Friiala  heoBsa 
reserred  lor  tha  earn  d  BroUmr  Bri^^iamls  wiiea. 


■^«?si!BKS:^ 


Territoml    State-Home.— Srat  of  tli*  Li^iitatmk— 
About  as  fair  »  collection  m  that  at  j'" 
can't  Bay  no  furer  than  thai." 


Besidencd  of  Brigham  Young  and  hts  viTM.~-Two  ha^ 
dred  souls  with  but  a  aingle  thought.  Two  hnndnd  knrii 
that  beat  as  one. 


SergUo  of  Heber  C.  EimbalL— Homo  of  tha  (_ 
Heber.— No  relatives  of  tho  Qoeea  of  Sheba.— Th^  at* 

nice  gang  of  darlings. 


Mormon  Tabernacle,  where  the  men  eapome  Morm 
and  the  women  espouse  Brother  Brigham'  and  hia  ] 
as  spiritual  PhjrBicians,  convicted  of  bad  doefrin. 


Foundations  ot  the  Temple. — Beginniof  of  » 
little  job.— Temple  to  enclose  all  ont-doon,  and  %•  pari 
with  gold  at  a  premium. 


The  Temple  when  finished.— Hormon-idaa  of  ai 
bouse.— N.  B.  It  will  be  bigger,  probably,  than  DoAmA 
Hall. — one  of  the  figures  in  the  for^ronnd  iaintaadilftv 
Heber  0.  Kimball.— You  can  see,  by  tho  atpr— jaa  if  Ift 
back,  that  he  is  thinking  what  a  gnat  man  J"aaph  ~ 


-* 


The  Ghreat  Salt  Like.— Water  eotiuaiy  thick  with  «U 

— ^too  saline  to  tail  in.— Marinen  rooked  on  the  boiom  of 

this  deep  with  rook  salt— The  water  isnH  jbtj  good  to 

drink. 

• 
#  e 

House  where  Mormons  are  initiated. — ^Very  seoret  and 
mysterioos  ceremonies. — ^Anybody  can  easily  find  out  all 
about  them  though,  by  going  oot  there  and  beooming  a 
If  ormon. 

e  e 

Echo  Canon. — ^A  rough  bluff  sort  of  affair. — Great  Bohow 
— When  Artemus  Ward  went  through,  he  heard  the  echoes 
of  some  things  the  Indians  said  there  about  four  yearsand 
a  half  ago. 


The  Plains  again,  with  some  noble  sarages,  both  in  the 
liye  and  dead  state. — ^The  dead  one  on  the  high  shelf  was 
killed  in  a  Fratricidal  Struggle. — ^They  are  always  haTing 
Fratricidal  Struggles  out  in  that  line  of  country. — It  would 
be  a  good  place  for  an  enterprising  Ck>roner  to  locate. 

m  • 

Brigham  Toung  surrounded  by  his  wiTsa— Those  ladiea 
are  simply  too  numerous  to  mentioa. 

• 

e  m 

war  Those  of  the  Audienoe  who  do  not  fed  offended 
with  Artemus  Ward  are  cordially  inrited  to  call  upon  him, 
often,  at  his  fine  new  house  in  Brooklyn.  Ilis  house  is  oa 
the  right  hand  side  as  yon  cross  the  Ferry,  and  may  be 
easQy  distinguished  from  the  other  houses  by  its  hafiim  s 
Cupola  and  a  Mortgage  oa  iL 


tW  Soldiers  oa  the  lwtU»-field  wOt  b«  adrnttad  to  thk 
EiitertMQineiif  gratis. 


t^  The  Indiana  on  the  Overiand  Boato  Ura  on  BMtt 
and  Herbs.  They  are  an  intemperate  people.  Th^dnk 
with  impanity,  or  anybody  who  inritea  them. 


r'ArteiDoi  Ward  deliTered  Leotorea 
ALL  THE  CROWNED  HEADS  (W 

erer  thonght  of  delivcriiif 


TICKETS,  SO  era.        BESEBVXD  nRATBa,  ^ 
Doors  open  at  7.30  P.M.;  Entertainmeafc to flonmiMM 


misceluaneous. 


CBUI8E  OF  THE  POLLY  ANN.  407 


CRUISE  OP  THE  POLLY  ANN. 

Ik  oyerhaalin  one  of  my  old  trunks  the  tother  day,  I 
found  the  follerin  jemal  of  ft  ryge  on  the  stftmch  canawl 
bote,  Polly  Ann,  which  hftppened  to  the  subecriber  when 
I  was  ft  young  mftn  (in  the  Brite  Lexington  of  yooth,  when 
thftr  ftint  no  sich  word  fts  fftle)  on  the  Wftbash  CftUftwl : 

Monday,  2  P.  M. — Got  under  wft.  Bosses  not  renuurk- 
ftble  frisky  ftt  fust.  Had  to  bild  fires  under  'em  before 
they'd  start.  Started  at  larst  very  suddent,  causin  the 
bote  for  to  lurch  vilently  and  knockin  me  orf  from  my 
pins.  (Sailor  frase.)  Serral  passenjers  on  bored.  Partt 
threw  deliteful  country.  Honest  fanners  was  to  work 
sowin  korn,  and  other  projuce  in  the  fields.  Surblime 
scenery.  Large  red-heded  gal  reclinin  on  the  banks  of  the 
Canawl,  bathin  her  feet. 

Turned  in  at  15  minits  parst  eleving. 

Toosdy. — Riz  at  5  and  went  up  on  the  poop  deck.  Took 
a  grown  person's  dose  of  licker  with  a  member  of  the  In- 
jianny  legislater,  which  he  urbanely  insisted  on  allowin 
me  to  pay  for.  Bote  tearin  threu  the  briny  waters  at  the 
rate  of  2  Nots  a  hour,  when  the  boy  on  the  leadin  boss 
shoutid — 

"Sale  hoe!" 

"  Whar  away  ?  "  hollered  the  capting,  clearin  his  glftss 
(a  empty  black  bottle,  with  the  bottom  knockt  out)  and 
bringing  it  to  his  Eagle  eye. 

"  Bout  four  rods  to  the  starbud,**.  screamed  the  boy. 

"  Jes  so,"  screeched  the  capting.  '<  What  westel'b  thai 
air?" 

'' Kickin  Warier  of  Terry  Hawty  and  be  damftd  to  jmI" 
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"I,  I,  Sirl"  hollered  oar  captlng.  "Batf  joar  wA 
hoes,  Bplice  your  main  jib-boom,  and  hail  jonr  ehaafei^ 
maid !    What's  ap  in  Teny  Hawt  ?" 

"Yoa  knoT  Bill  Spikes  ?"  sed  Ow  tsupting  «C  At 
Warier. 

"  Walt,  I  rackin.  He  can  eat  more  fride  -part  nor  vy 
man  of  hie  heft  on  the  Wabash.  He's  a  wmament  to  kb 
sex  I" 

"  Wall,"  continued  the  capting  of  the  ^t'iwHn  WbIk 
"  Wilyim  got  a  little  owl;  the  tother  daf,audgotto  ptv^' 
in  around  town  on  that  old  vhite  mare  of  bii^  aad  Uhi 
in  a  plajful  mood,  he  rid  np  in  front  of  the  Oowt  "m 
whar  old  Judge  Perkins  was  a  holdin  Oonrt,  and  lit  drin 
his  rifle  at  him.  The  bullet  didn't  hit  tha  Jndgo  at  all ;  k 
only  jes  whizzed  parst  his  left  ear,  lodgin  in  Um  «■!!  to- 
hind  him;  but  what  d'yesposotbeolddflapotdidf  Ifk^ 
he  actooally  fined  Bill  ten  dollars  for  contempt  of  0«ttCl 
What  do  you  think  of  that  ?"  axed  the  imptiag  of  Oi 
Warier,  as  he  pant  a  long  black  bottle  orerto  onro^lfag, 

" The  country  is  indeed  in  danger  1 "  aed  onr  "■f**n^ 
raisin  the  bottle  to  his  lips.  The  WMsals  partod.  ■■ 
other  incidents  that  day.  Retired  to  my  chaaad  eonoh  il 
5  minits  parst  10. 

Wensdy.— Riz  arly.  Wind  blowin  K.  W.  &  Haff  wm 
on,  and  ship  roUin  wildly  In  consekents  of  pappat^Mm 
havin  been  fastened  to  th«  forrerd  boss's  Mt.  *''Bmm 
two  ! "  roared  the  capting  to  the  man  at  the  mddar.  as  tta 
Polly  gir  a  fritcful  toes.  I  was  sick,  an  aony  I'd  OMb 
"  Heave  two  ! "  repeated  the  capting.  I  want 
"  Heave  two !  "  I  beam  him  holler  agin,  and 
hod  out  of  the  cabin  winder,  /  h«v. 

The  bosses  became  docile  eventnally,  and  I  fdt  InHK 
The  sun  bust  out  in  all  bis  spleoder,  disr^ardkaa  o(i» 
peiiBc,  and  lovely  N'atnr  put  in  her  best  licka.  Wa 
the  beautiful  village  of  Limy,  which  lookt 
with  its  neat  white  cottages,  lostitoots 
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eTijenoes  of  civillixaahnn,  indoodin  a  purfy  of  bald  haded 
oullered  men  who  was  playing  8  card  montj  on  the  ttoop 
of  the  Bed  Eagle  UTern.  All,  all  was  food  for  my  2  poetic 
ide.  I  went  below  to  breakfast,  bat  Tittles  had  lost  their 
charms.  *'  Take  sam  of  this,**  sed  the  Capting,  shoTin  a 
bottle  tords  my  plate.  **  It's  whisky.  A  few  quarts  allers 
sets  me  right  when  my  stnmmick  gits  out  of  order.  It 's 
a  excellent  tonic !  ^  I  declined  the  sednctiTc  flooid. 

Thursdy. — Didn't  rest  well  last  night  on  accoont  of  a 
uprore  made  by  the  capting,  who  stopt  the  Bote  to  go 
ashore  and  smash  in  the  windows  of  a  grosery.  He  was 
brought  back  in  about  a  hour,  with  his  hed  dun  up  in  a 
red  hankercher,  his  eyes  bein  swelled  up  orful.  and  his 
nose  very  much  out  of  jint.  He  was  bro't  aboard  on  a 
shutter  by  his  crue,  and  deposited  on  the  cabin  floor,  the 
passenjers  all  risin  up  in  their  births  pushin  the  red  cur- 
tains aside  ft  lookin  out  to  see  what  the  matter  was. 
''  Why  do  you  allow  your  pashuns  to  run  away  with  you 
in  this  onseemly  stile^  my  misgided  f  rend  ?  ^  sed  a  solium 
lookin  man  in  a  red  flannel  nite-cap.  **  Why  do  you  sink 
yourself  to  the  Beasts  of  the  field  ?  * 

*'  Wall,  the  lack  is,**  sed  the  capting,  risin  hisself  on  the 
shutter,  "  I've  bin  a  little  prejoodiced  agin  that  grosery 
for  some.  But  I  made  it  liTely  for  the  boys,  deacon  1 
Bet  yer  life  ! ''  He  larfed  a  short,  wfld  larf,  and  called 
for  his  jug.  Sippin  a  few  {nnts,  he  smiled  gently  upon 
the  passenjers,  sed  **  Bless  you  t  bless  you  I  **  and  fell  into 
a  sweet  sleep. 

ETcntually  we  reached  our  jemy's  end.    This  was  in  the 

days  of  Old  Long  Sign,  be4  the  iron  boss  was  foaled. 

This  was  be4  steembotes  was  goin  round  bustin  their 

bilers  A  sendin  peple  higher  nor  a  kite.    Them  was  happy 

days,  when  people  was  intelUgHit  ft  wax  figgtn  ft  livia 

wild  beests  wasn't  scoffed  at. 

MOdsse  or  me  boyhood 
Fm  dieaasia  CO  ye  aofw  I  * 
(Poeckry.) 
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New  Yobe,  keab  Futh  Atktoo  Hon^ 

Sdiier  of  Play  SiO. 

Db  Sib, — Yn,  into  vliicli  yon  uk  me  to  Mnd  yov  warn 
leadiD  incidents  in  my  life  eo  job  can  write  my  Bogtxj  ht 
the  papers,  cnm  doolj  to  hand.  I  bar  no  dfmbfe  ffaita 
article  onto  my  life,  grammattycally  Jerked  sad  prapafy 
pnnktooated,  would  be  a  addition  to  tiie  ohoia  litoatoorrf 
the  day. 

To  the  yonth  of  Ameriky  it  would  be  TallyUe  ma  Aovfa 
how  high  a  pinnykle  of  fame  a  man  can  raeh  wlio  «■■ 
mcnst  his  career  with  a  am&ll  canvaa  tent  and  a  pa»'fiMB 
ox,  which  he  rnbbod  it  off  while  icrachin  htmnlf  agin  Ai 
center  pole,  cangin  in  Rahway,  N.  Y.,  a  diaeriminatiii  mik 
to  eay  bumbngs  would  not  go  down  in  their  Tfllaga.  Tha 
ox  roBoom'd  agricaltooral  punoots  shortly  afterwards  i 

I  next  tried  my  hand  at  girin  Blind-man  oonoart%  ^ 
pcarin  aa  the  poor  blind  man  myself.  Unf  thn  infaiiiinui 
who  I  hired  to  lead  me  round  towna  in  the  day  tiHali 
excite  aimpathy  drank  freely  of  spiritooaa  liekar  wA^ 
knowns  to  me  one  day>  A  while  under  their 
led  me  into  the  canal.  I  had  to  either  taar  tba 
bandige  from  my  eyes  or  be  drownded.  I  tb</t  I^i 
my  eyesight 

In  writin  about  these  things,  Mr.  Editor,  kindar  ■ 
em  OTer.    Speak  of  'em  as  eccentriisit  a^^ 
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K7  next  Tentnr  would  1i*t  Un  a  taooaM  if  IhadnH  triad 
to  do  too  rnnoh.    I  got  np  a  Mrias  of  wmx  llggan»  and 
among  others  one  of  Sooratet.    I  tho't  a  wax  flgger  of  old 
Sock,  woold  be  poplar  with  eddyoated  pople,  bat  nnf  ortin- 
itly  I  put  a  Brown  linen  dnster  and  a  U.  8.  Army  regu- 
lation cap  on  him»  which  peple  with  claisycal  eddycatumt 
■aid  it  wiB  a  farce.    This  enterprise  was  onf ortnit  in  other 
respecks.    At  a  certin  town  I  adTcrtised  a  wax  figger  of 
the  Hon'ble  Amos  Perkins,  who  wis  a  Railroad  Presidmitp 
and  a  great  person  in  them  parts.    But  it  appeared  I  had 
shown  the  same  figger  for  a  Pimt  named  Oibbs  in  that 
town  the  preris  season^  which  created  a  intense  toomnlty 
ft  the  audience  remarked ''  shame  onto  me,''  ft  other  state- 
ments  of  the  same  similamess.    I  tried  to  mollify  em*    I 
told  'em  that  any  family  possessin  children  might  have 
my  she  tiger  to  play  with  half  a  day,  ft  I  wouldn't  charge 
'em  a  cent,  but  alara  I  it  was  of  no  araiL    I  was  forced  to 
leaTC,  ft  I  infer  from  a  article  in  the  Advertise  of  that 
town,  in  which  the  Editer  says,  ''  Atho'  time  has  sflrered 
this  man's  bed  with  its  frosts,  he  still  brasenly  wallows  in 
infamy.    Still  are  his  snakes  stuffed,  and  his  wax  works 
unreliable.    We  are  glad  that  he  has  concluded  nerer  to 
rcTisit  our  town,  altho',  incredible  as  it  may  appear,  the 
fellow  really  did  contemplate  so  doing  last  summer,  when, 
still  true  to  the  craTcn  instincts  of  his  black  heart,  he 
wrote  the  hireling  knaTCS  of  the  obscure  journal  across  the 
street  to  know  what  they  would  charge  for  400  small  bills^ 
to  be  done  on  yellow  paper  I    Weshall  recur  to  this  matter 
again  1" 

I  say,  I  infer  from  this  artide  that  aprejudiss  still  exists 
agin  me  in  that  town. 

I  will  not  speak  of  my  once  bein  in  straitend  cucubi* 
stances  in  a  sertin  town,  and  of  my  endeaverin  to  ao* 
coomulate  welth  by  lettin  myself  to  Sabbath  School  picnics 
to  sing  ballads  adapted  to  the  nnderstandins  of  littk  chil« 
dren,  accompanyin  myself  on  a  olaironett— wbiA  I  lorgol 
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vhera  I  WM  one  dmj,  liiigm,  ingtid  of  "  Oh,  bow 
to  ba  » little  child." 

"  B]p  sUp— «et  em  up  >g>la. 
Bight  in  the  middle  of  K  thrafr«ent  ple,~ 

which  mistftke,  added  to  the  fact  that  I  coaldnt  play  oat* 
the  ctoironett  except  makin  it  how]  diamal,  broko  up  the 
picnic,  and  children  eaid,  in  roioea  ohoked  with  aofa*  aad 
emotiona,  where  was  their  home  and  where  wm  their  Pi  f 
and  I  said,  Be  quiet,  dear  children,  I  am  joat  Fk,  wiiA 
made  a  young  woman  with  two  twins  bj  her  aide  aa,j  ra; 
angirly,  "  Good  heavene  forbid  joa  ihoaM  ever  be  the  h 
of  any  of  theee  innocent  ones,  anleai  it  ia  inacli  denifr 
ble  for  them  to  expire  igminjnalj  npon  to  «  mnrdeni^ 
galltu !" 

I  aa;  I  will  not  apeak  of  this.  Let  it  be  Berrid  fate 
Oblivynn. 

In  yoor  article,  Ur.  Editer,  pleaae  t«U  him  vbftt  eortal 
enuui  lam. 

If  yon  ace  St  to  kriticise  mj  Show  apeak  joor  mind  balf. 
I  do  not  object  to  kriticiam.  Tell  the  pablic,  in  e  eeafil 
and  graceful  article,  that  my  Show  abonnda  in  moral  mA 
Btartlin  cooriositice,  any  one  of  whom  is  wnth  dabble  the 
price  of  admiEsion. 

I  hav  thus  far  spoke  of  myself  exclooeiTlj  as  a  ai- 
hibitcr. 

I  was  bom  iu  the  State  of  Maine  of  parents.  Ai  a  ia- 
faiit  I  attracted  a  great  deal  of  attention.  The  nshin 
would  stand  over  my  cradle  for  hours  and  aay,  "  Hov  bri^ 
that  little  face  looks  !  How  much  it  nose  !"  The  yoof 
ladies  would  rarrv  me  round  in  their  arms,  mjin  I  «M 
niuzzcr's  hetr.y  darlin  and  a  sweety  'octy  'ittle  ting.  ItwM 
nice,  tho'  I  wasn't  old  cunf  to  properly  appreciate  It.  Fb 
a  healthy  old  darlin  now, 

I  have  allers  sustained  a  good  moral  eharactar.  I  «M 
never  a  Railroad  director  in  my  life. 


ABTKMUa  WARira  AUTOBIOGBAPHT.         41t 


Aliho'  in  eariy  life  I  did  not  inim'Vtj  oonflne  mjMlf  to 
trath  in  my  tmall  biDi,  I  li*Te  been  gradooUy  growin  to- 
specUbler  and  ratpecteUer  er'ry  year.  I  Inr  my  children, 
and  never  mistake  another  man's  wife  for  my  own.  I'm 
not  a  member  of  any  meetin  house,  but  firmly  bePeTe  in 
meetin  houses,  and  shonldn't  feel  safe  to  take  a  dose  of 
laudnum  and  lay  down  in  the  street  of  a  Tillage  that 
hadn't  any,  with  a  thousand  dollars  in  my  Test  pockets. 

My  temperammit  is  billions,  altho'  I  don't  owe  a  dollar 
in  the  world. 

I  am  a  early  riser,  but  my  wife  is  a  Presbyterian.  I  may 
add  that  I  am  also  bald-heded.    I  keep  two  cows. 

I  Ht  in  BaldinsTille,  Indiany.  My  next  door  naber  is 
Old  Steve  Billins.  Ill  tdl  you  a  little  story  about  Old 
Steve  that  will  make  you  larf.  He  jined  the  Church  last 
spring,  and  the  ftiinister  said,  ''You  must  go  home  now, 
Brothern  Billins,  and  erect  a  family  altar  in  your  own 
house,''  whereupon  the  egrejisold  ass  went  home  and  buOt 
a  reglar  pulpit  in  his  dttin  room.  He  had  the  jiners  in  his 
house  over  four  days. 

I  am  56  (56)  years  of  age.  Time,  with  its  rdentless 
scythe,  is  ever  busy.  The  Old  Sexton  gathers  them  in,  he 
gathers  them  in  !    I  keep  a  pig  this  year. 

I  don't  think  of  anything  more,  Mr  Ed'ter. 

If  you  should  giv  my  portrait  in  connection  with  my 
Bogfry,  please  have  me  ingraved  in  a  languishin  attitood, 
learnin  on  a  marble  pillar,  leavin  my  back  liair  as  it  is 
now.— Trooly  yours. 
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where  I  waa  one  day,  Biagin,  iiutid  of  "  Oh,  hov 
to  be  •  little  child," 

"  Hip  al*iK-aat  am  np  m^tn. 
Bight  in  the  middle  of  « three  oent  pie,* 

which  mistake,  added  to  the  fact  that  I  conldnt  pUy  OBt« 
the  claironett  except  makin  it  howl  diimal,  brok0  np  the 
picnic,  and  children  said,  in  TOicee  choked  with  aoba  aad 
emotions,  where  was  their  home  and  where  waa  their  Fft  f 
and  I  eaid.  Be  qniot,  dear  children,  I  am  your  Pa,  which 
made  a  joung  woman  with  two  twins  hj  her  aide  nj  rwrj 
angrrly,  "  Oood  heavena  forbid  you  shonld  erer  be  the  Pt 
of  any  of  these  innocent  onea,  nnleai  it  ia  unch  deun- 
ble  for  them  to  expire  igmiDjnalj  npoo  to  a  maidcrar^ 
gallns  !" 

I  say  I  will  not  q>eak  of  thia.  X«t  it  be  Berrid  into 
ObliTynn, 

In  jonr  article,  Mr.  Editer,  pleaae  tell  him  what  aort  of 
a  man  I  am. 

If  yon  see  fit  to  kriticise  my  Show  apeak  yoar  mind  fradj. 
I  do  not  object  to  kriticism.  Tell  the  pnblic,  in  a  candid 
and  graceful  article,  that  my  Show  abonnda  in  moral  and 
Btartliii  cooriositiea,  any  one  of  whom  ia  wath  dabUa  the 
price  of  admifision. 

I  liav  ttius  far  spoke  of  myaelf  exclootirly  M  •  ti- 
hibitcr. 

I  was  bom  in  the  State  of  Haine  of  parenta.  Aa  •  iii> 
fant  I  attracted  a  great  deal  of  attention.  The  nabm 
would  stand  over  my  cradle  for  hoare  and  saj,  "Howbrifbt 
that  little  face  looks !  How  mnch  it  note ! "  The  jobbj 
ladies  would  carry  me  mnnd  in  their  arms,  aayin  I  wn 
mnxxer's  bozxydurlin  and  a  sweety 'ccty 'ittle  ting.  It«M 
nice,  tho'  I  wniin't  old  euof  to  properly  appreciate  it.  I^ 
a  healthy  olddarlin  now. 

I  liavc  alien  snetained  a  good  moral  character.  I  wM 
sever  a  Railroad  director  in  my  life. 
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Altho'  in  early  life  I  did  not  inTs'bly  confine  myielf  to 
trnth  in  my  iniall  biDi,  I  hare  been  gradooUy  growin  re- 
specUbler  and  respectobler  er'ry  year.  I  lar  my  children, 
and  never  mistake  another  man's  wife  for  my  own.  I'm 
not  a  member  of  any  meetin  house,  but  firmly  berere  in 
meetin  houses,  and  shouldn't  feel  safe  to  take  a  dose  of 
Uudnum  and  Uy  down  in  the  street  of  a  Tillage  that 
hadn't  any,  with  a  thousand  dolUrs  in  my  Test  pockets. 

My  temperament  is  billions,  altho'  I  don't  owe  a  dollar 
in  the  world. 

I  am  a  early  riser,  but  my  wife  is  a  Presbyterian.  I  may 
add  that  I  am  also  bald-heded.    I  keep  two  cows. 

I  Ht  in  Baldinsville,  Indiany.  My  next  door  naber  is 
Old  Steve  Billins.  I'll  tell  you  a  little  story  about  Old 
Steve  that  will  make  you  larf •  He  jined  the  Church  last 
spring,  and  the  ftiinister said,  ''Yon  must  go  home  now, 
Brothern  Billins,  and  erect  a  family  altar  in  your  own 
house,"  whereupon  the  egrejisold  ass  went  home  and  buOt 
a  reglar  pulpit  in  his  dttin  room.  He  had  the  Jiners  in  his 
house  over  four  days. 

I  am  56  (56)  years  of  age.  Time,  with  its  rdentless 
scythe,  is  ever  busy.  The  Old  Sexton  gathers  them  in,  he 
gathers  them  in  !    I  keep  a  pig  this  year. 

I  don't  think  of  anything  more,  Mr  Ed'ter. 

If  you  should  giv  my  portrait  in  connection  with  my 
Bogfry,  please  have  me  ingraved  in  a  languishin  atlitood, 
learnin  on  a  marble  pillar,  leavin  my  back  hair  as  it  is 
now,— Trooly  yours. 


THE  SERENADE. 

Thimos  in  oar  town  is  vorkin.  Tbe  ouial  boat  Lmag 
Ann  called  in  here  the  other  d»j  and  reported  alt  qnkt  «D 
tbe  Wabaah.  The  Lvcy  Ann  haa  adopted  a  nev  ttjlt  al 
Biiinalcle  light,  in  the  ehape  of  a  red>lieaded  giri,  vfao  riti 
up  over  the  compasB.     It  worka  welL 

The  artist  I  spoke  about  in  my  larat  haa  retamed  to 
Philadelphy.  Before  he  left  I  took  hia  lilj-wbite  hand  ia 
mine.  I  suggested  to  bin  that  if  he  oould  indaoe  the 
citizens  of  Philadelphy  to  beliere  it  would  be  a  good  idM 
to  have  white  winder-shutters  on  their  bouaea  and  vhtti 
door-stones,  he  might  make  a  fortiu.  "  It'aa  uoroltj,"  I 
added,  "  and  may  startle  'em  at  fust,  but  they  mqr  eoo- 
clood  to  adopt  it. 

As  several  of  our  public  men  are  conatuitly  bang  lor- 
prised  with  serenades,  I  concluded  I  'd  be  sorpriaed  in  th* 
same  way,  so  I  made  arrangements  accordJn.  I  aaked  thi 
Bmsa  Bnnd  how  much  they'd  take  to  take  me  atitird7  ^ 
surprise  with  a  serenade.  They  said  they  'd  orerwhda 
me  irith  a  unexpected  honor  for  seven  dollars,  vhieh  I 
excepted. 

I  wrote  ont  my  improraptoo  apeech  aereril  daji  bilam- 
hand  bein  very  careful  to  expunge  all  ingnunattieicma  aad 
payin  particulcr  attention  to  the  panktooatton.  It  wi% 
if  1  may  say  it  without  egitism,  a  manly  effort ;  bat,afauil 
I  never  delivered  it,  as  the  sekel  will  show  yon.  I  paoal 
np  and  down  the  kitchin  speakin  my  piece  overaoaa  tote 
entirely  perfcck.  My  bloomin  young  danghter.  Sank, 
Ann,  boUiered  me  anmmut  by  aingin,  "  Why  do  aam^m 
roses  fade?" 
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'^  Becmtue,''  laid  1,  artar  hettrin  her  dug  it  abcmt  fouiw 
taan  times,  '^  becuaa  it's  thair  bb  I    Lot  'am  lada ! " 

«« Betty,''  laid  I,  panaiii  in  tba  middle  of  the  room  and 
letting  my  eagle  eye  wander  from  the  mannaorip— ''  Betey, 
on  the  night  of  thia  here  aeranade,  I  deairea  you  to  appear 
at  the  winder  droned  in  white,  and  ware  a  lily-whita  han- 
keroher.    D'ye  hear?" 

«' If  I  appear,^  aaid  that  remarkable  female, '' I  ihall  wave 
a  lily-white  baoket  of  bilin  hot  water,  and  eomebody  will  ba 
acalded.    One  bald-headed  old  fool  will  get  kis  ahare." 

She  refer'd  to  her  hnsband.  No  doubt  about  it  in  my 
mind.    Bnt  for  fear  ahe  might  exaaperate  me  I  said  nothin. 

The  expected  night  onm.  At  nine  o'clock  preoiaely  there 
was  aonnds  of  footatepa  in  the  yard,  and  the  Band  almok 
ap  a  lirely  air,  which  when  they  did  finish  it,  there  waa 
crieaof  ''Ward  !  Ward  I"  I stept  out  onto  the  portico. 
A  brief  glance  showed  me  that  the  assemblage  waa  aommnt 
mixed.  There  waa  a  great  many  ragged  boya,  and  there 
waa  quite  a  number  of  grown-up  peraona  erigently  under 
the  affluence  of  the  intoxicatin  bole.  The  Band  waa  alao 
drunk.  Dr.  Schwaiey,  who  was  holdin  up  a  poat,  aeemed 
to  be  particly  drunk— ao  much  so  that  it  had  got  into  hia 
spectacles,  which  were  staggarin  wildly  oTor  his  nose.  But 
I  waa  in  for  it,  and  I  commenced  : — 

**  Feller  Citixens, — For  this  onexpected  honor——'* 

Leader  of  the  ^aiul.— Will  you  giro  ua  our  money  now, 
or  wait  tfll  you  git  through  ?  * 

To  this  painful  and  diiiguatin  interruption  I  paid  no 
attention. 
'' for  this  onexpected  honor,  I  thank  you." 

Lmder  of  Ms  Band— *'Bni  you  aaid  you'd  give  na  aafen 
dollars  if  we'd  play  two  choooa." 

Again  I  didn't  notice  him,  but  reaumad  aa  fdlowa: — 

**  I  say,  I  thank  you  warmly.  Whan  Ilook  at  tUa  crowd 
of  true  Americana,  my  heart 

Dr.  SektMMf.—'*  So  do  11" 
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A  voice. — "  We  ill  do  1 " 

*' my  lieart  iwelU " 

A  voice.     "  Three  obeen  for  the  iwelU.* 

"  We  lire,"  said  I,  "  in  tnmblom  timea,  bat  I  bop*  W9 
shall  again  resnme  our  former  prond  pwitioa,  and  go  on 
in  our  glorions  career ! " 

Dr.  Schwaay — I'm  willin  for  one  to  go  on  in  ■  flluiiimi 
career  \  Will  jrou  join  mc,  fellow*citisena,  in  a  (loriooB 
career  ?  What  wages  does  a  man  git  for  a  gloriona  carHr, 
when  he  finds  hinuclf  ?" 

"Dr.  Schwazey,"  said  I,  ateml;,  "yon  ara  dmnk. 
You're  diettirbin  the  meetin." 

I>r.  8 — nave  yon  a  baaqaet  spread  in  the  hoaaa  P  I 
should  like  a  rhynossyross  on  the  half  ahell,  or  a  hippe- 
potaroas  on  toast,  or  a  hone  and  wagon  roastad  wbolli 
Anything  that's  handy.  Don't  pnt  yonraelf  oat  on  at 
account. 

At  this  {mint  the  Band  began  to  make  hidyooi  noMi 
with  their  brass  horns,  and  an  exceedingly  ragged  boj 
wanted  to  know  if  there  wasn't  to  be  some  wittlei  afbra  tha 
concern  broke  up  ?  I  didn't  exactly  know  what  to  do,  and 
was  just  OD  the  point  of  doin  it,  when  a  upper  vindv 
snddcnl  f  opened,  and  a  stream  of  hot  watar  wai  bro^t  to 
bear  on  the  disorderly  crowd,  who  took  the  hint  and  t%- 
tired  at  once. 

When  I  am  taken  by  surprise  with  another  aerenada.  I 
shall,  among  other  arrangements,  have  a  respeotfnl  tam- 
pany  on  hand.  So  no  more  from  me  to-day.  WlMn  thii 
yoa  see,  remember  me. 
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O^OUROY'S  ''ARRAH-NA-POGUK'^ 

You  axe  me,  sir,  to  sling  snm  ink  for  your  paper  in  re- 
gards to  the  new  Irish  dramy  at  Niblo's  Garding.  I  will 
do  it,  sir. 

I  knew  your  grandfather  well,  sir.  Sum  16  years  ago^ 
while  I  was  amoosin  and  instructin  the  intellectoal  peple 
of  Cape  Cod  with  my  justly  pop'lar  Show,  I  saw  your 
grandfather.  He  was  then  between  96  years  of  age,  but 
his  mind  was  very  clear.  He  told  me  I  looked  like  Qeorge 
Washington.  lie  said  I  had  a  massiv  intellect  Your 
grandfather  was  a  highly-intelligent  man,  and  I  made  up 
my  mind  then  that  if  I  could  eyer  help  his  family  in  any 
way,  rd  do  so.  Your  grandfather  gave  me  snm  clams  and 
a  Testament  He  charged  me  for  the  clams  bat  threw  in 
the  Testament     lie  was  a  very  fine  man. 

I  therefore  rite  for  you,  which  insures  your  respectability 
at  once.     It  gives  you  a  moral  tone  at  the  word  go. 

I  found  myself  the  other  night  at  Niblo'sGarding,  which 
is  now,  by  the  way,  Wheatley's  Garding.  (I  don't  know 
what's  becum  of  Nib.  )  I  couldn't  see  much  of  a  garding, 
howcTcr,  and  it  struck  me  if  Mr.  Wheatley  depended  on  it 
as  re^^ards  rnisin  things,  he'd  run  short  of  gardin  sasa. 
N.  n.J. — These  remarks  is  yoomerous.  The  older  I  gro, 
the  more  I  want  to  goak.] 

I  walked  down  the  isle  in  my  usnal  dignified  stile,  politely 
tellin  the  people  as  I  parted  along  to  keep  their  aeaU. 
*'  Don't  git  up  for  me,"  I  sed.  One  of  the  prettiest  young 
men  I  ever  saw  in  my  life  showed  me  into  a  seat,  and  I 
proceeded  to  while  away  the  spare  time  by  reading  ^lomp* 
son's  Bank  Not€  BiparUr  and  the  oomio  papoa. 
«7 
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The  ordinuicfl  wu  ]»rge. 
I  tho't,  from  a  cnnir;  new,  that  the  Himigaai  I 
hood  was  well  repreeented. 

There  was  do  end  of  bootif  al  wimin,  and  a  h««p  ot  oood 
clothes.  There  was  a  good  deal  of  hair  prewnt  that  be* 
longod  on  the  hcds  of  peple  who  didn't  cnm  with  it — bot 
this  is  a  ticklish  subjeok  for  me.  I  laifed  at  my  wife*! 
waterfall,  which  indooscd  that  superior  woman  to  take  it 
off  and  heave  it  at  mc  rather  rilently ;  and  ai  there  wae 
about  a  half  bushil  of  it.  it  knockt  me  over,  aad  gire  Bie 
pains  in  my  body  which  I  hain't  got  over  yit 

The  orkistry  struck  up  a  toon,  &  I  asked  the  Uiher  to 
nndge  me  when  Mr.  Pogne  cnm  on  the  stage  to  acL 

I  wanted  to  see  Pogiie  ;  hat,  strange  to  ny,  he  didnt 
act  darin  the  entire  cTcnin.  I  reckin  be  has  left  If  ibbV, 
and  gone  over  to  Bamum'ti. 

Very  industrioas  pepio  are  the  acton  at  Bamnm's.  n^ 
play  all  day,  and  in  the  evooin  likewise.  I  meefm  ereij 
mornin,  at  five  o'clock,  going  to  their  work  with  their  tio 
dinner-pails.  It's  a  sablime  site.  Uaoy  of  them  deep  od 
the  premises. 

Arrah-na^Poguc  was  writ  by  Dion  O'BonrcicoIt  ft  Ed- 
ward McIIouse.  They  writ  it  well.  O'Bourcy  bai  writ  a 
cartload  of  plays  himself,  the  moat  of  which  is  fuit-rate. 

I  Dnderstand  there  is  a  large  nnmbcr  of  O'gen'tlmen  el 
this  city  who  can  ritebetler  plays  than  O'Bonrcv  does,  bat 
somehow  they  don't  seem  to  do  it.  When  they  do,  I'M 
take  a  Box  of  them. 

As  I  remarked  to  the  Boy  who  aqnirted  pepperaaM 
through  a  tin  dinner-horn  at  my  trained  Bear  (which  it 
caused  that  feroshus  animal  to  kick  up  his  legs  and  hoiri 
dismal,  which  fond  molhen  fell  into  swoooi  and  chiMnn 
cride  to  go  home  becaune  fcarin  the  Bear  would  leaT*  hfa 
jungle  and  trar  them  ffum  limb  to  limb),  and  then  u- 
cooaed  himself  (this  Btiy  did)  by  aayio  be  had  done  m 
while  laboarin  under  a  attack  of  Uonl  Inaani^f— •■  I  nl 
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to  that  thrifty  youth,  ''  I  alloB  incurridge  geenyus,  when- 
ever I  see  if 

If8  the  same  with  Dan  Bryant  I  am  informed  there 
are  better  Irish  actors  than  he  is,  bat  somhow  I'm  alios 
oat  of  town  when  they  act,  &  so  is  other  folks,  which  is 
what's  the  matter. 

AcK  THB  1. — Glendalo  by  moonlite. 

Irishmen  with  clabs. 

This  is  in  1798,  the  year  of  yoar  birth,  Mr.  Editor. 

It  appears  a  patriotic  person  named  McCool  has  bin 
raisin  a  insurrection  in  the  mountain  districks,  and  is  now 
goin  to  leave  the  land  of  his  nativity  for  a  tower  in  France. 
Previsly  to  doin  so  he  picks  the  pockit  of  Mr.  Michael 
Feeny,  a  gov'ment  detectiv,  which  pleases  the  gallery  very 
much  indeed,  and  they  jo}'fully  remark,  "hi,  hL'* 

He  meets  also  at  this  time  a  young  woman  who  lavs  him 
dearer  than  life,  and  who  is,  of  course,  related  to  the  gov'- 
ment ;  and  just  as  the  gov'ment  goes  agin  him  she  goes 
for  him.  This  is  nat'ral,  but  not  grateful.  She  scs, 
*'  And  can  it  be  so  ?  Ar,  tell  me  it  is  not  so  thusly  as  this 
thusness  wouldst  seem  !  **  or  words  to  that  effect 

He  sez  it  isn't  any  other  way,  and  they  go  off. 

Irish  moosic  by  the  Band. 

Mr.  McCool  goes  and  gives  the  money  to  his  foster-sister. 
Miss  Arrah  Meclish,  who  is  goin  to  shortly  marry  Shann, 
the  Lamp  Post.  Mac  then  alters  his  mind  about  goin  over 
to  France,  and  thinks  hell  go  up-stairs  and  lie  down  in 
the  straw.  This  is  in  Arrah's  cabin.  Arrah  says  it's  all 
right,  me  darlint,  och  hone,  and  shure,  and  other  poplar 
remarks,  and  Mac  goes  to  his  straw. 

Tlie  weddin  of  Shaun  and  Arrah  comes  off. 

Great  excitement.  Immense  demonstration  on  the  pari 
of  the  peasantry.  Barn-door  jigs,  and  rebelyus  song  by 
McIIousc,  called  *'  The  Drinkin  of  the  Gin.'*  Ila,  what 
is  this?  Soldiers  com  in.  Moosioby  theband.  **  Arrah,** 
•es  the  Major,  *'  you  have  thoee  money.'*    She  le^  **  Ok 
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no,  I  gnesB  not"    H«  aes,  "  Oh  jet,  I  gnen  yon  luiTa^'    ;, 
"  It  is  m;  own,"  sex  the,  and  exhibits  it.    "It  u  miai^* 

aaye  Ur  Feenj,  and  identifles  it. 

Oreat  confusion. 

Coat  is  prodoosed  from  np-sturs. 

"  Whose  coat  is  this  ?  "  sez  the  Major.  "  Is  it  tlu  ocat 
of  a  young  man  secreted  in  this  here  cabin  ?" 

Kow  this  is  rough  on  Shann.  His  wife  aocoond  of 
Uicft,  the  circumstances  bein  very  mach  agin  her,  mod 
also  accoosed  of  havin  a  hansom  young  man  bid  id  her 
house.  But  does  tliis  bold  yonng  Hibernian  fomke  her  t 
Not  much,  he  don't  But  he  takee  it  all  on  himself,  eei 
he  is  the  guilty  wretch,  and  is  marcht  off  to  prison. 

This  is  a  new  idea.  It  is  gin'rally  the  wife  wlw  lalfer^ 
in  the  play,  for  her  hnsband ;  but  here's  a  noble  young 
feller  who  shuts  both  his  eyes  to  the  apparent  sinfnlneea  of 
his  new  young  wife,  and  takes  her  right  square  to  his  boaom. 
It  was  bootifut  to  me,  who  love  my  wife,  and  believe  is 
her,  and  would  put  on  my  meetin  clothes  and  go  to  thi 
galhis  for  lier  cheerfully,  rnther  than  beliere  she  wme  o^ 
pable  of  taking  anybody's  money  but  mine.  Hj  marrid 
TricndB,  listen  to  me  :  If  yon  treat  your  wires  as  tho'  tiu|f 
were  perfcck  gentlemen — if  you  show  'em  that  yoD  hart 
entire  confidence  in  them — believe  me,  they  will  be  troo 
to  you  most  always. 

I  was  so  pleased  with  this  conduct  of  SliouD  that  I  hot 
Icred  out,  "  Good  boy  !    Come  and  see  me  I " 

"  Silence  \ "  sum  people  sed. 

"  Put  liim  out '."  said  a  sweet-scented  young  nun,  with 
all  liis  now  clothes  on,  and  in  company  with  a  ^kndid 
waterfall,  "put  this  old  fellow  out!" 

"  My  young  friend,"  said  I,  in  a  loud  voice, "  whose  atan 
do  you  stil  ta{>e  in  ?  I  might  want  to  buy  a  yard  baton 
I  go  hum." 

Shaun  is  tried  by  a  Hilitoiy  Commisiion.  CtrioMl 
O'Grady,  although  a  member  of  the  Commiauon,  ahowa  ha 
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q^mpatbizes  with  Shann,  and  twits  Feeny,  the  Oor'ment 
witness,  with  being  a  knock-kneed  thief,  kc,  &c.  Mr. 
Stanton's  grandfather  was  Seo'y  of  War  in  Ireland  at  that 
time,  so  this  was  entirely  proper. 

Shaan  is  conricted  and  goes  to  jaiL  Hears  Arrah 
singin  ontside.  Wants  to  see  her  a  good  deal.  A  lucky 
thought  strikes  him ;  he  opens  the  window  and  gets  ouL 
Struggles  with  iry  and  things  on  the  outside  of  the  jaU, 
anv\  finally  reaches  her  just  as  Mr.  Feeny  is  about  to  dash 
a  iKk  {e  wooden  stone  onto  his  head.  He  throws  Mr.  F. 
into  ihe  river.  Pardon  arriTes.  Fond  embraces.  Tears 
of  joy  and  kisses  a  la  Pogue.     Ererybody  much  happy. 

Curtain  falls. 

This  is  a  very  harty  outline  of  a  splendid  play.  Go  and 
#ee  it — Vours  till  then, 

A.  WA&a 


ARTE  tf US  WARD  AMONG  THE  FENIANS. 

To  Home,  April  1866. 

The  Finians  conveened  in  our  town  the  other  night,  and 
took  steps  toord  freein  Ireland.  They  met  into  the  Town 
Hall,  and  by  the  kind  inrite  of  my  uaber,  Mr.  Mulrooney 
O'Shaughnessyy  whose  ancestors  at  least  must  have  Irish 
blood  in  their  veins,  I  went  over. 

You  may  not  be  awair,  by  the  way,  that  Tye  been  a  in- 
valid here  to  home  for  sev'ril  weeks.  And  it's  all  owin  to 
my  own  improodeus.  Not  feelin  like  eating  a  full  meal 
when  the  cars  stopt  for  dinner,  in  the  South,  where  I 
lately  was,  I  went  into  a  Resterater  and  et  20  hard  biled 
eggs.     I  think  they  effected  my  Liver. 

My  wife  says,  Po,  po.  She  says  Tve  got  a  splendid  liver 
for  a  man  of  my  time  of  life.    I've  heard  of  men's  liven 
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gradooallj  wutin'  awftj  till  they  hadn't  nmia.  -  Wb  a  d 
ful  thing  vhen  a  man's  lirer  girn  him  the  abak*. 

Tto  yean  ago  comin  tliii  Hay,  I  had  a  tack  of  ttnr-'n- 
ager,  and  by  the  advice  of  tSim  Peailey  vho  omtmMi 
single  and  is  correapondinly  nnhapj^  in  Uie  Mine  mtiM  I 
consulted  a  Spiritnl  mejnm — a  vritin'  oujanL  I  got  ft 
letter  from  a  cel'brated  Injin  chief,  who  writ  wn,  MOOfdln 
to  the  mejum,  that  he  'd  been  ded  two  hundred  and  aeren- 
teen  (217)  years,  and  liked  it  He  then  said,  let  tlie  Pda 
face  drink  sum  yarb  tea.  I  drinkt  it,  and  It  tmHj  hdpt 
me.  I've  writ  to  this  talented  sarige  this  time  tlm/  the 
same  mejum,  bat  as  jet  I  hain't  got  any  answer.  Perfa^a 
he's  in  a  spear  where  they  hain't  got  any  postage  stampa. 

Bat  thuiks  to  careful  nnssin,  I'm  improvio  i«pid. 

The  Town  Hall  was  jam-full  of  people,  moatly  Irish 
citizens,  and  the  enthuaiaam  was  immense.  Tlu|y  ahasr'd 
everybody  and  everything.     They  cheered  me. 

"  Hiirroo  for  Ward  1     Hurroo  ! " 

They  was  all  good  nabers  of  mine,  and  I  anaared  in  a 
pleasant  voice,  "  All  right,  boys,  all  right  MaTfinmossi, 
och  hone,  aroon,  Cooahla  macree  \ " 

These  Irish  remarks  bcin'  received  with  great  apj 
1  added,  "  Slushier  !  mushier  !" 

"  Good  1  good  !'"  cried  Captain  Spiogler,  who  ( 
the  Irish  vote  for  county  clerk  ;  "  that's  fas*  lateL** 

"You  see  what  I'm  drivin  at,  dont  yon.  Cap  f  *  I 
said. 

"Certainly." 

«  Well,"  I  ansered,  "  I'm  very  glad  yon  do,  baeaaa  I 
don't." 

This  made  the  Finians  larf,  and  they  sud,  "  Walk  Wf 
onto  the  speaker's  platform,  sir." 

The  speeches  was  red  hot  agin  England,  and  hir  ban 
beol,  aud  it  was  resolved  to  free  Ireland  at  onet  Bat  B 
was  mnch  desirable  before  freein  her  that  a  large  ^ 
of  fands  should  be  raised.    And,  like  the  gao^ow  i 


kvi^'i-.**"^- 
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as  thoy  was,  funs  was  liberally  oontribooted.  Then  arose 
a  ezcitin  discussion  as  to  which  head  center  they  shoold 
send  'em  to— O'Mahony  or  McRoberta.  There  was  grate 
excitement  over  this,  but  it  was  finally  resoWed  to  send 
half  to  one  and  half  to  'tother. 

Then  Mr.  Finnigan  rose  and  said,  **  We  have  here  to- 
night sum  citizens  of  American  birth,  whom  we  should  be 
glad  to  hear.  It  would  fill  our  harts  with  speechless  joy 
to  hear  from  a  man  whose  name  towers  high  in  the  soolo- 
gical  and  wax-figger  world — from  whose  pearly  lips 

Says  I,  "  Go  slow.  Finny,  go  slow." 

"  We  wish  to  hear,'' continued  Mr.  Finnigan,  moderatin 
his  stile  summut,  *'  from  our  townsman,  Mr.  Ward.** 

I  beg'd  to  be  declined,  but  it  wan't  no  use.  I  rose  amid 
a  perf  eck  uproar  of  applause. 

I  said  we  had  conrened  there  in  a  meetin,  as  I  under- 
stood it,  or  rather  in  a  body,  as  it  were,  in  refrence  to 
Ireland.  If  I  knew  my  own  hart,  erery  one  of  us  there, 
both  grate  and  small  had  an  impulse  fiowin  in  his  boosum, 
''  and  consequentially,''  I  added,  we  **  will  stick  to  it 
similar  and  in  accordance  therewith,  as  long  as  a  spark  of 
manhood,  or  the  peple  at  large.  That's  the  kind  of  man 
I  be!" 

Squire  Thaxter  interrupted  me.  The  Squire  feels  the 
wrongs  of  Ireland  deeply,  on  accounts  of  liavin  onct  courted 
the  widdcr  of  a  Irish  gentleman  who  had  lingered  in  a 
loathsum  dunjin  in  Dublin,  placed  there  by  a  Engliah 
tanrem-keeper,  who  despotically  wanted  him  to  pay  for  a 
quantity  of  chops  and  beer  he  had  consoom'd.  E^des, 
the  Squire  wants  to  be  re-elected  Justice  of  the  Peace. 
"  Mr.  Ward/'  he  said,  **  you  're  bin  drinkin.  You  're  un- 
der the  infloo'nce  of  licker,  sir  ! " 

Says  I,  '*  Squire,  not  a  drop  of  good  licker  has  passed 
my  lips  in  fifteen  years. 

[Cries  of  "  Oh,  here  now,  that  won't  do."] 

<at  is  troo,"  I  said.    ''  Not  a  drop  of  good  licker  hat 
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gimdooallfwastiD' away  tni  they  hadn't  SOW.  'It%»d 
fnl  thing  Then  a  man's  lirer  girei  him  tha  ihake. 

Two  yean  ago  comin  this  Hay,  I  had  a  *tack  of  t 
ager,  and  by  the  adrice  of  Min  Peailay  vho  c 
single  and  li  correspondinly  unhappy  in  ibt  now  Tatjoi  I 
consolted  a  Spirital  mejnm — a  writiD'  mqam.  I  got  s 
letter  from  a  oel'brated  Injio  chiefs  vho  writ  ma,  acooidiB 
to  the  meJDin,  that  he  'd  been  ded  two  htmdred  and  ntcb- 
teen  (317)  yean,  and  liked  it  He  then  taid,  I«t  tba  Ak 
face  drink  anm  yarb  tea.  I  drinkt  it,  and  it  nallj  htHjH 
me.  I've  writ  to  this  talented  larige  thii  tine  tlvo^  th* 
aame  mejam,  bat  as  yet  I  hain't  got  any  answ 
he's  in  a  apear  where  they  hain't  got  any  postage  • 

Bnt  thankfl  to  careful  nnnin,  I'm  improTin  ngii. 

The  Town  Hall  was  jam-full  of  paople,  moatly  Iriik 
citizens,  and  the  entbasiasm  was  immense.  Th^y  ohin*d 
everybody  and  oTerything.    They  oheer'd  msu 

"  Hitrroo  for  Ward  I    Harroo ! " 

They  was  all  good  naben  of  mine,  and  I  anaend  is  m 
pleasant  voice,  "  All  right,  boys,  all  rig^t.  MaTnni  iiwii, 
och  hone,  aroon,  Cooshia  macree  ! " 

These  Irish  remarks  bcin'  received  with  gnat  applu^ 
I  added,  "  Mushier  !  mnehlcr  !" 

"  Good  !  good !'"  cried  Captain  Spingler,  who  dedm 
the  Irish  vote  for  county  clerk  ;  "  that's  fas'  ratb" 

"Yon  see  what  I'm  drivin  at,  dont  yon,  Oapf*  I 
said. 

"  Certainly." 

"  Well,"  I  ansered,  "  I'm  rery  glad  yoo  do,  bocaaa  I 
don't." 

This  made  the  Finians  larf,  and  they  said,  "  Walk  Wf 
onto  the  speaker's  pUtfonn,  sir." 

The  speeches  was  red  hot  agin  England,  and  hir  bia 
boel,  and  it  was  resolved  to  free  Ireland  at  onet.  Bat  It 
was  much  desirable  before  freein  her  that  a  Urgv  ^ 
of  funds  should  be  raised.    And,  like  the  fnYoH  i 
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as  they  was,  f  nni  was  liberally  oontribooted*  Then  axoae 
a  ezcitin  diaoiiation  as  to  which  head  center  thej  ahoiild 
send  'em  to— O'Mahonj  or  McRoberta.  There  waa  grate 
excitement  oyer  this,  bat  it  waa  finally  reaolved  to  aend 
half  to  one  and  half  to  'tother. 

Then  Mr.  Finnigan  roae  and  aaid,  **  We  hare  here  to- 
night sam  citiiens  of  American  birth,  whom  we  ahoald  be 
glad  to  hear.  It  would  fill  our  harta  with  apeechleaa  joj 
to  hear  from  a  man  whoee  name  towers  high  in  the  loolo- 
gical  and  wax-figger  world — ^from  whoee  pearly  lipa 

Says  I, ''  Go  slow.  Finny,  go  slow.** 

**  We  wish  to  heary'^continned  Mr.  Finnigan,  moderatin 
his  stile  summut,  **  from  oar  townsman,  Mr.  Ward*** 

I  beg'd  to  be  declined,  but  it  wan't  no  oae.  Iroae  amid 
a  perf  eck  uproar  of  applaoae. 

I  said  we  had  convened  there  in  a  meetin,  as  I  under* 
stood  it,  or  rather  in  a  body,  aa  it  were,  in  ref  rence  to 
Ireland.  If  I  knew  my  own  hart,  OTory  one  of  as  there, 
both  grate  and  small  had  an  impulse  flowin  in  his  boosum, 
**  and  consequentially,"  I  added,  we  ''  will  stick  to  it 
similar  and  in  accordance  therewith,  as  long  as  a  apark  of 
manhood,  or  the  peple  at  large.  That's  the  kind  of  man 
Ibe!" 

Squire  Thazter  interrupted  me.  The  Squire  feela  the 
wrongs  of  IreUnd  deeply,  on  accounts  of  harin  onct  courted 
the  widder  of  a  Irish  gentleman  who  had  lingered  in  a 
loathsnm  dunjin  in  DuUin,  placed  there  by  a  English 
tanrem-keeper,  who  despotically  wanted  him  to  pay  for  a 
quantity  of  chops  and  beer  he  had  consoom'd.  Beaidea, 
the  Squire  wants  to  be  re-elected  Justice  of  the  Peace. 
''  Mr.  Ward,**  he  said,  ''you  'to bin  drinkin.  You  'reun* 
der  the  infloo'nce  of  licker,  air ! " 

Says  I,  **  Squire,  not  a  drop  of  good  licker  has  paaaed 
my  lips  in  fifteen  yeara. 

[Cries  of  ''  Oh.  here  now,  that  wont  do."] 

<<It  is  troo,"  I  said.    ''Hot  •  drop  of  good  lickor  hae 
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passed  my  lips  in  all  that  time.    Idont  latitpaa'am.    I 
reach  for  it  vhile  it  *s  goin  by !"  mjg  L    "Squire,  hat- 

neas  me  tam  more  1 " 

"  I  beg  pardon,"  md  the  Squire, "  (or  the  remark  ;  j<m 
are  sober ;  but  what  on  airth  are  yon  dririn  at  ?  " 

"  Yes  1 "  I  said,  "  that  'b  jnst  it  That  'a  what  I  're  lun 
axin  myself  durin  the  entire  cvenin.  What  is  thia  grata 
meetin  drivin  at?  What's  all  the  grate  Finian  maetiaa 
drivin  at  all  over  the  country  ? 

"  My  Iriah  frens,  you  know  mc  well  ennS  to  know  that 
I  didn't  come  here  to  distnrb  this  meetin.  Kobody  bnt  a 
loafer  will  disturb  any  kind  of  a  meetin.  And  if  yon  H 
notice  it,  them  as  are  up  to  this  sort  of  thing,  allera  come 
to  a  bad  end.  There  was  a  young  man — I  will  not  mentioB 
his  name — who  diaturb'd  my  show  in  a  certain  town,  two 
years  ago,  by  makin  remarks  disrespectful  of  my  animals, 
accompanied  by  a  allosan  to  the  front  part  of  my  bad, 
which,  as  you  see,  it  is  Bald — sayin,  says  thia  yonng  mao, 
'  Yon  sandpaper  it  too  much,  but  you  've  got  a  beantifal 
head  of  hair  in  the  back  of  your  neck,  old  man.*  Thia 
made  a  few  ignent  and  low-mindid  persona  larf ;  bnt  what 
was  the  fate  of  that  yonng  man  ?  In  less  than  a  month 
his  aunt  died  and  loft  him  a  farm  in  Oxford  county,  llaine ! 
The  human  mind  can  pictnr  no  grater  misfortin  than  this. 

"  Ko,  my  Irish  frens,  I  am  here  as  your  naber  and  friL 
1  know  you  are  honest  in  this  Finian  matter. 

"  Bat  let  us  look  at  them  Head  Centers.  Let  na  look  at 
them  rip-roarin  orators  in  \ew  York,  who've  bin  tcarin 
round  for  iip'ards  a  year,  swcarin  Ireland  shall  be  free. 

"There  's  two  parties — O'McMahoneya  and  UcOHe- 
bcrts.  One  thinks  t)ie  best  way  is  to  go  oTor  to  Canady 
and  establish  a  Irish  Republic  there,  kindly  psmittin  tlw 
Canadians  to  pay  the  expenses  of  that  sweet  Boon  ;  and  tba 
other  wants  to  sail  dircck  for  Dublin  Bay,  where  yooag 
SilcUoy  and  his  fair  young  bride  went  down  and  waa 
drownded,  accordin  to  a  ballad  I  onct  beard.     Bat  tbwi  \ 
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one  pint  on  which  both  ddei  agree— thit's  the  Funs. 
They  're  wiDin,  them  ohi^  in  New  York,  to  reoeiTO  'all 
the  Funs  yon  11  eend  'enu  Ton  eend  a  |nui  to-night  to 
Hahony,  and  another  pnae  to  Roberta.  Both  will  reoeive 
'em.  Ton  bet  And  with  other  pn«ei  it  will  be  sim- 
lar. 

''I  went  into  Mr.  Delmonioo's  eatin-honae  the  other 
night,  and  I  saw  my  fren  Mr.  Terenoe  MoFadden,  who  la 
a  elekent  and  enterprisin  deputy  Centre.  He  wae  aittin  at 
a  table,  eatin  a  canraa-baok  dnck.  Poultry  of  that  kind, 
as  yon  know,  is  rather  high  joat  now.  I  think  about  five 
dollars  per  Poult.  And  a  bottle  of  green  teal  aiood  before 
him. 

'* '  How  are  you,  Mr.  McFadden  ?'  I  said. 

** '  Oh,  Mr.  Ward !  I  am  mieerable— miaerable !  The 
wrong!  we  Iriahmen  aufFem  I  Oh,  Ireland  I  Will  a  troo 
hiatory  of  your  lufferina  ever  be  written  ?  Must  we  be 
erer  ground  under  by  the  iron  heel  of  deapotic  Briton  ? 
But,  Mr.  Ward,  won't  you  eat  authin  ?  *" 

'''WelV  I  said,  «<<if  there 'a  another  canraa-baok 
and  a  spare  bottle  of  that  green  eeal  in  the  house,  I 
wouldn't  mind  jiuin  you  in  bein  ground  under  by  Briton'a 
iron  heeL' 

**  *  Green  turtle  soup,  first  >'  he  said. 

**  *  Well,  yes.  If  I  'm  to  share  the  wrongs  of  Ireland 
with  you,  I  don't  care  if  I  do  hay  a  bowl  of  aoup.  Put  a 
bean  into  it,  I  said  to  the  waiter.  *  It  will  remind  me  of 
my  childhood  days,  when  we  had  'em  baked  in  conjunction 
with  pork  erery  Sunday  momin,  and  then  all  went  up  to 
the  Tillage  church,  and  had  a  refreshin  nap  in  the  family 
pew.' 

**  Mr  McFidden,  who  waaeaflerin  ao  thnrlly  for  Ireland, 
was  of  the  Mahony  wing.    I  Nra  no  donbithat  aooM  ekal^ 
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patriotic  member  of  the  Boberta  wing  wh  safleria  iafti^ 
same  way  orer  to  the  MaaoQ-Doiy  eatiii>hoiueh 

"They  say.  feller^tiseiui,  toon  yoo  will  aea  «  Blow 
struck  for  Irish  liberty  I  We  hain't  seen  nothin  int «  Slav, 
so  far — it 's  bin  all  blow,  and  the  bloveia  in  New  ToA 
won't  git  ODt  of  Bellnsses  as  long  as  ottr  Irish  trena  ia  A* 
roorsl  difltricka  send  'em  money. 

"  Let  the  Oreen  float  above  the  red,  if  that  11  maka  tt 
feel  any  better,  bnt  don't  yoo  be  the  Oreen.  Dont  saw 
go  into  anything  tUl  you  know  whereaboatsyoa  're  goia  tOb 

"  This  is  a  very  good  coantiy  here  where  yon  arai  Tea 
Irish  hav  enjoyed  oar  boons,  held  your  share  in  oar  offioa^ 
and  you  certainly  hav  done  yoor  share  of  our  rotin.  That 
why  this  hulla-balloo  about  fredn  Ireland  F  Yon  do  jam 
frens  in  Ireland  a  great  injoory,  too ;  because  tbejr  VUafi 
you  're  comin  sure  ennff,  and  they  fly  off  the  baiidla  aad 
git  into  jail.  My  Irish  frens.  ponder  theae  things  a  Uttfa. 
'  Zamine  'em  closely,  and  above  all  find  out  whan  tha 
pusses  go  to." 

I  sot  down.  There  was  no  applaws.  bat  they  liatMMd  to 
me  kindly.  They  know'd  I  was  honest,  bowarer  wra^I 
might  be ;  and  they  know'd  too,  that  there  was  no  papla 
on  artli  whose  generosity  and  gallantry  I  had  a  hi^iar  re- 
spect for  thau  the  Irish,  exoep  when  they  flyoff  ththaadla. 
So,  my  feller  citisens,  let  me  toot  my  horn. 

Bat  Squire  Thazter  put  his  band  onto  my  hed  and  wd* 
in  a  mournful  tone  of  vois,  "Mr.  Ward,  yon  r  mind  ialdiL 
Your  intellect  tottet*  I  You  are  only  about  aixty  jam  gf 
age,  yet  you  will  soon  be  a  drivelin  dotard,  and  bar  ao  •■■• 
trol  over  yoarself." 

"  I  hav  uo  control  over  my  arms  now,"  I  replied,  diMa 
my  elbows  suddenly  into  the  Squire's  atomaek,  whUk 
caused  that  oorpnient  magistrate  to  tall  nlantly  off  tkt 
stage  into  the  fiddlers'  box,  where  he  stack  his  i 
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hed  into  a  base  dram,  and  itated  **  Mordar '^  twioe»  in  a 
Teiylond  rois. 

It  was  late  wheni  got  home.  The  ohildren  and  mj  wife 
was  all  abed.  Bnt  a  oandle— a  candle  made  from  taUer  of 
oar  own  raisin — ^gleamed  in  Betsy'i  room ;  it  gleamed  for 
I !  All  was  stilL  The  sweet  dWer  moon  waa  a  shinin 
bright,  and  the  beantif  al  stars  was  ap  to  their  asaal  doins ! 
I  felt  a  sentymental  mood  so  gently  ore  me  stealin,  and  I 
pawsed  before  Betsy's  window,  and  sang,  in  a  kind  of 
op'ratie  Tois,  as  follers,  impromtoo,  to  wit : 

Wake*  Bessy,  wake, 

My  sweet  gakwi  I 
Biseap,fsir  lady. 

While  I  toooh  my  hite  I 

The  winder^— I  regret  to  say  that  the  winder  went  np 
with  a  yilent  crash»  and  a  form  robed  in  spotless  white 
exclaimed,  **  Cam  into  the  honse,  yon  old  f  ooL  To-morrer 
yon  11  be  goin  roand  oomplainin  abont  year  liver ! " 

I  sot  ap  a  spell  by  the  kitchen  fire  readin  Lewis  Napo- 
leon's ''  Life  of  Jalias  Cssar.**  What  a  reckless  old  cnas 
he  was !  Yit  Lewis  picturs  him  in  glowin  callers.  CsBsar 
made  it  lively  for  the  boys  in  Gaal,  didn't  he  ?  He  slewd 
one  million  of  citisens,  male  and  female— Oanls  and  Oaal- 
asscs — and  then  he  sold  another  million  of  'em  into  slaTory. 
He  continnered  this  cheerf al  stile  of  thing  for  sam  time, 
when  one  day  he  was  'sassinated  in  Rome  by  sam  high- 
toned  Roman  genlmen,  led  on  by  Mr.  Bmtos.  When  old 
Braty  inserted  his  knife  into  him,  Csmur  admitted  that  he 
was  gone  np.  His  f  aneral  was  a  great  aacosss,  the  house 
bein  crowded  to  its  ntmost  capacity*  Ten  ninntea  after 
the  doors  were  opened,  the  Ushers  had  to  pat  np  oarda  on 
which  was  printed,  **  Standia  Boom  Only.** 

I  went  to  bed  at  last  «' And  so,"  Isaid,  "< thoa  iMstno 
ear  for  sweet  melody  ?" 

A  silTery  snore  was  ny  only  answer. 

BsrsT  auPT. 

Asmm  Wauu 
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pfttriotio  member  of  the  Boberta  wing  WM  nffarin  is  An  , 
same  w»;  over  to  the  Hwon-Doij  efttin-hotua. 

"They  sa;,  feller-citiMtu,  eoon  jon  vOl  mm  ■  BI0* 
Btrnck  for  Irish  libert j !  We  hsin't  Bsen  notfain  hU  s  Bliv, 
•0  far — it  'b  bin  all  blow,  and  the  blowen  in  New  Toik 
won't  git  out  of  Bellnssee  ai  long  as  onr  Iiiab  freng  in  tht 
Tooral  diatrioks  send  'em  money. 

"  Let  the  Oreen  float  above  the  red,  if  that  11  maka  it 
feel  any  better,  but  don't  yon  be  the  Qreen.  Doat  aanr 
go  into  anything  till  you  know  whereabouts  yon 're  gotatOL 

"  This  is  a  very  good  conntij  here  where  yon  wn.  Tea 
Irish  hav  enjoyed  our  boons,  held  yonr  share  inoor  cdSoa^ 
and  yon  certainly  bar  done  year  share  of  oorvotin.  Tbsa 
why  this  hnlta-balloo  abont  freein  Ireland  P  Yon  do  |nar 
frens  in  Ireland  a  great  in joory,  too ;  became  thery  b^m 
you  're  comin  sure  enutl,  and  they  fly  off  the  bandla  sad 
git  into  jaiL  My  Irish  frens,  ponder  these  tilings  a  littfa, 
'  Zamine  'em  closely,  and  above  all  find  ont  vbara  ths 
pusses  go  to." 

I  sot  down.  There  was  no  applawa,  bat  they  listaiiad  la 
me  kindly.  They  know'd  I  was  honest,  bowevar  vroog  I 
might  be ;  and  they  know'd  too,  that  there  wai  no  p^la 
on  arth  whose  generosity  and  gallantly  1  had  a  hiyhar  1^ 
spcct  for  than  the  Irish,  exoep  when  they  flyoff  tbohindkh 
So,  my  feller  citiiens,  let  me  toot  my  horn. 

Bnt  Squire  Thazter  put  bis  hand  onto  my  had  and  iai^ 
in  a  monmtultoneof  Tois,  "Mr.  Ward,  yonr  mind  iabilia. 
Your  intellect  totten!  Ton  are  only  i^ut  sixty  yaancf 
age,  yet  yon  will  soon  be  a  drivelin  dotard,  and  bar  no  oaa- 
trol  over  yourself." 

"  I  hsT  no  control  over  my  arms  now,"  I  rapliad,  drhfa 
my  elbows  suddenly  into  the  Sqnire's  stamaak,  wUck 
caused  that  corpulent  magistrate  to  fall  vflenUj  off  tbs 
stage  into  tfae  fiddlers'  box,  wbeia  ha  atnak  his  \ 
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hed  into  a  base  dram,  and  itated  **  Morder '^  twice,  in  a 
Teiylond  Tois. 

It  was  late  when  I  got  home.  The  children  and  my  wife 
was  all  abed.  But  a  candle— a  candle  made  from  taUer  of 
oar  own  raisin — ^gleamed  in  Betsy's  room ;  it  gleamed  for 
I !  All  was  stilL  The  sweet  silyer  moon  waa  a  shinin 
bright,  and  the  beaatif  ul  start  was  ap  to  their  asaal  doins ! 
I  felt  a  sentymental  mood  so  gently  ore  me  stealin,  and  I 
pawsed  before  Betsy's  window,  and  sang,  in  a  kind  of 
operatic  vois,  as  follers,  impromtoo,  to  wit : 

Wake,  Dcissy,  wake* 

My  sweet  gakwi  I 
Bise  up,  fair  lady. 

While  I  toooh  my  hitel 

The  winder — I  regret  to  say  that  the  winder  went  np 
with  a  yilent  crash»  and  a  form  robed  in  spotless  white 
exclaimed,  **  Cam  into  the  honse,  yon  old  fooL  To-morrer 
yoa  ni  be  goin  ronnd  oomplainin  aboat  year  liver !  '^ 

I  sot  ap  a  spell  by  the  kitchen  fire  readin  Lewis  Napo- 
leon's **  Life  of  Jalias  Cssar.**  What  a  reckless  old  cnss 
he  was !  Yit  Lewis  picturs  him  in  glowin  callers.  CsBsar 
made  it  lively  for  the  boys  in  Oaal,  didn't  he  ?  He  slewd 
one  million  of  citisens,  male  and  female— Oanls  and  Oaal* 
asses — and  then  he  sold  another  million  of  Vm  into  slavery. 
He  continnered  this  cheerf  al  stile  of  thing  for  sam  time, 
when  one  day  he  was  *sassinated  in  Borne  by  sam  high- 
toned  Roman  genlmen,  led  on  by  Mr.  Bmtos.  When  old 
Braty  inserted  his  knife  into  him,  CsBsar  admitted  that  he 
was  gone  op.  His  f  aneral  was  a  great  ancesss,  the  house 
bein  crowded  to  its  ntmost  capacity.  Ten  ninntea  after 
the  doors  were  opened,  the  Uabera  had  to  pat  np  carda  on 
which  was  printed, ''  Standin  Boom  Only.** 

I  went  to  bed  at  last  << And  so,*"  Isaid,  "< thoa  iMskno 
ear  for  sweet  melody  ?  " 

A  silvery  snore  was  ny  only  answer. 

BsrsT  auPT. 
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ABTEMTT3  WABD  IN  WASHINGTON. 

(The  foUowIn;  paper  ww  cx«tribat«d  b7  Mr.  Browovto  nn% 
Fair,  the  New  York  Ptmek,  whtcb  termfawtod  Ita  CHwrdn^ 
the  Imte  war.  Some  of  the  aUnitaaa  are.  of  ooane.  to  i^atm 
long  put;  but  the  old  fnn  andgAoabM  hnmonrof  ttaihaw^^ 
are  ■■  eoj07«bLe  now  m  when  flnt  wrttt«i.J 

WuHiNOTOV,  ApHt  17»  18S>. 

Ht  wife  Btood  before  the  lookin-gUn,  •  tama  up  hr 
b«ir. 

"  What  70a  doin,  Bebj  f  I  inqaired. 

"  Doia  up  my  back  hair,"  ih«  replied. 

"  Betflj/'  eed  I,  with  a  stern  air,  "  Betaj,  joaV*  to*  «li 
to  think  about  sncb  frivolitiet  ai  back  hair." 

"Too old  ?  /oo o/dfaheacreamed,  "too  old> yon bllt 
heded  idiot  t  You  ain't  got  hair  ennff  onto  jpMir  had  to 
make  a  decent  wig  tor  a  single-breated  gnwhoppM- 1  ■■ 

The  Rebook  waa  aevere,  bnt  merited.  Hau4Ui  I  lUl 
let  my  wife's  back  hair  alone.    Yon  heard  me ! 

Uy  little  dawter  ia  growin  qnite  rapid,  and  bagw  to 
Bcrootinise  clothin,  with  ytmng  men  ioiide  ei  i^  paU^ 
cloat.  I  obaarre,  too,  that  ahe  twtitapiaoei  of  papar  io>ai 
her  hair  at  nighta,  and  won't  let  me  pat  my  ami  wtmmi 
her  any  more  for  fear  111  anM  her.  "  Yonr  notharwMB% 
fratd  I'd  mun  A«r  when  ahe  waa  yonr  age,  my  eUl^**  ni 
I  one  day,  with  a  ily  twinkle  into  my  dark  bay  ^m. 

"  No,"  replied  my  little  dawter,  "ahe  prably  lUnd  ft.* 

Yon  un't  going  to  fool  female  Yonng  i 
Ton  may  gamble  on  tkat. 
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Bat  all  thifl,  which  happened  in  Baldinsrille  a  week  ago, 
hain't  nothin  to  do  with  Washington,  from  whither  I  now 
write  yon,  hopin  the  items  I  hereby  sends  will  be  ezcept- 
able  to  the  Oin-Cocktail  of  America — I  mean  the  Punch 
thereof.     [A  mild  wittikism. — A.  W.] 

Washington,  D.  C,  is  the  Capital  of  ''onr  once  happy 
country  " — if  I  may  be  allowed  to  koin  a  frase !  The  D.  C. 
stands  for  Desprit  Cusses,  a  namerosity  which  abounds 
here,  the  most  of  whom  persess  a  Romantic  pashun  for 
gratooitous  drinks.  And  in  this  conjunction  I  will  relate 
an  incident.  I  notist  for  several  days  a  large  Hearse  stand- 
in  in  front  of  the  principal  tavern  on  Pennsylvany  Avenoo. 
**  Can  you  tell  me,  my  fair  Castillian/'  sed  I  this  momin, 
to  a  young  Spaniard  from  Tipperary,  who  was  blackin 
boots  in  the  washroom — ''can  you  tell  me  what  those 
Hearse  is  kept  standin  out  there  for  ?" 

**  Well,  you  see  our  Bar  bisness  is  great.  You've  no  idee 
of  the  number  of  People  who  drink  at  our  Bar  durin  a  day. 
You  see  those  Hearse  is  necessary/' 

/  saw. 

Standin  in  front  of  the  tarvnns  of  Pennsylvany  Avenoo  is 
a  lot  of  miserbul  wretches, — black,  white  and  ring-strickid, 
and  freckled  with  long  whips  in  their  hands,  who  frowns 
upon  you  like  the  wulturo  upon  the  turtle-dove  the  minit 
you  diimerge  from  hotel.  They  own  yonder  four-wheeled 
startlin  curiositys,  which  were  used  years  and  years  ago  by 
the  fust  settlers  of  Virginny  to  carry  live  hogs  to  market 
in.  The  best  carriage  I  saw  in  the  entire  collection  was 
used  by  Pockyhontas,  sum  two  hundred  years  ago,  as  a 
goat-pen.  Becumin  so  used  up  that  it  couldn't  hold  goats, 
that  fair  and  gentle  savage  put  it  up  at  auction.  Sabte- 
kently  it  was  used  as  a  hospital  for  sick  calves,  then  as  a 
hencoop,  and  finally  it  was  put  on  wheels  and  is  now  doia 
duty  as  a  hack. 

I  called  on  Secretary  Welles,  of  the  Navy.    Too  know 
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he  is  quite  a  mariner  himaelf,  harin  once  owned  a  Ballil 
logs  on  the  Oonnethyont  riTer.  So  I  pat  on  sder  atDend 
hollered :  *'  Ahoy,  shipmet  I    Tip  ns  yer grapplin  irans  !* 

''Yes,  yes  I '^  he  sed,  nerronsly, '' but  meroj  on  ns,  don^ 
be  80  noisy*^ 

''  Ay,  ay,  my  hearti  But  let  me  sing  abont  hov  Jad 
Stokes  lost  his  gal : — 

*The  reason  why  he  oonldn^  gain  her, 
Wm  beoos  he%  drunken  saler  I ' 

**  That 's  Tory  good,  indeed,''  said  the  Secky,  "  bat  thk 
is  hardly  the  place  to  sing  songs  in,  my  frend.'* 

**  Let  me  write  the  songs  of  a  nsshun,"  sed  I,  "and  I 
don't  care  a  cuss  who  goes  to  the  legislator  I  But  I  as 
your  pardon — how's  things  ?** 

''  Comfortable,  I  thank  you.  I  haTO  here,**  he  added, 
**  a  copy  of  the  Middletown  WMly  (Uariam  of  Fehroaiy 
the  15,  containin  a  report  that  there  isnt  much  UaieB 
sentiment  in  South  Garoliny,  but  I  hardly  credit  it* 

''  Air  you  well,  Mr.  Secky,"  sed  I,  '*  Is  your  liver  oD 
right  ?    How's  your  koflf  ?  " 

<'  Ood  bless  me  I"  sed  the  Secky,  risin  hastily  and  ^arh 
wildly  at  me,  ''  what  do  you  mean  ?" 

''  Oh,  nothin  partickler.    Only  it  is  one  of  the 
of  a  Republican  form  of  gor'ment  that  a  Oabnet 
can  pack  up  his  trunk  and  go  home  whenerer  he's 
Sure  nothin  don't  ail  your  liTor  F  "  sed  I,  pokin  him  p«l^ 
Tilent  in  the  stummick. 

I  called  on  Abe.  He  reoeiTod  me  kindly.  I  banded  Urn 
my  umbreller,  and  told  him  I'd  have  a  cheek  for  it  if  he 
pleased.  ''  That,"  sed  he,  '« puts  me  in  mind  of  a  Bids 
story.  There  was  a  man,  out  in  our  parts  who  was  ao  i 
that  he  took  his  wife's  oofBn  out  of  the  back  winder 
fear  he  would  rub  the  paint  ofFthe  doorway.  Wall, 
this  time  there  was  a  man  in  a  adjaoent  town  who 
green  cotton  umbreller.'' 
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«' Did  it  fit  him  well  r  Wat  it  custom  made  F  Wat  he 
measured  for  it  F  '^ 

«' Measured  for  what  F  **  said  Abe. 

"  The  nmbreller  F  " 

**  Wall,  as  I  was  sayin,''  oontinnered  the  Pnsident»  treafe- 
in  the  interruptioii  with  apparent  contempt,  ''  this  man 
sed  he'd  known  that  there  nmbreller  erer  sinoe  it  was  a 
pyrasol.    Ha»  ha,  ha  I  ** 

"  Yes,''  sed  I,  larfin  in  a  respectful  manner, ''  bat  what 
has  this  man  with  the  nmbreller  to  do  with  the  man  who 
took  his  wife's  coffin  out  of  the  back  winder  f 

**  To  be  sure,"  said  Abe—''  what  was  it  F  I  must  hare 
got  two  stories  mixed  together,  which  puts  me  in  mind  of 
another  lit ** 

''  NcTer  mind.  Your  Excellency.  I  called  to  congratu- 
late  you  on  your  career,  which  has  been  a  honest  and  a 
good  one— unscared  and  nnmoTed  by  Secesh  in  front  of 
you  and  Abbolish  at  the  back  of  you— each  one  of  which  is 
a  little  WU8S  than  the  other  if  possible  ! 

**  Tell  K  Stanton  that  his  boldness,  honesty,  and  rigger 
merits  all  praise,  but  to  keep  his  under-garments  on.  B. 
Stanton  has  appeerently  only  one  weakness,  which  it  is,  he 
can't  alius  keep  his  under-garments  from  flyin  up  OTer 
hii  hed.  I  mean  that  he  occasionally  dances  in  a  peck- 
measure,  and  he  don't  look  gracefnl  at  it." 

I  took  my  departer.  ''Oood-bye,  old  sweetness  l'*  sed 
Abe,  shakin  me  cordguUy  by  the  hand. 

**  Adoo,  my  Ptahayrie  flower  I "  I  replied,  and  made  my 
exit  ''  Twenty-fiTe  thousand  dollars  a  year  and  found,/ 
I  soliloquised,  as  I  walked  down  the  street, ''  is  putty  good 
wages  for  a  man  with  a  modist  appytite,  bat  I  reckon  thai 
it  is  wuth  it  to  run  the  White  nooss^" 

''What  you  bowt,  sahF  What  the  dabble  yoa  doia, 
sahF" 

It  was  the  Toice  of  an  Afrikin  Brother  which  thoa  spoke 
tome.  There  was  a  caliad  pwosaiion  beiswa  which 
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escortin  a  elderly  bald-hedded  Afrikin  to  his  home  in  Bttei 
Alley.  This  distinguished  Afrikin  Brother  had  jost  re^ 
turned  from  Lybery,  and  in  tnmin  a  comer  pnty  suddent 
I  hed  stumbled  and  placed  my  hed  agin  his  stummick  in 
a  rather  strengthy  manner. 

**  Do  you  wish  to  impede  the  progress  of  thisprooesrion, 
sah? 

**  Certainly  not,  by  all  means  I    Procesh  I  ** 

And  they  went  on. 

I'm  reconstructing  my  show.  Tve  bo't  a  collection  of  lifs 
size  wax  figgcrs  of  our  prominent  RcTolutionary  forefathers 
I  bo't  'em  at  auction,  and  got  'em  cheap.  They  stand  me 
about  two  dollars  and  fifty  cents  (2  dols.  50  cents)  per 
Revolutionary  forefatlier. 

Ever  as  always  years, 

A.  Wabd. 
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There  is  some  fun  outside  the  Fair  Gronnd.  Any 
number  of  mountebanks  have  pitched  their  tents  there, and 
are  exhibiting  all  sorts  of  monstrosities  to  large  and  en- 
thusiastic audiences.  There  are  some  eloquent  men  amoof 
the  showmen.  Some  of  them  are  Demosthenic  We 
looked  around  among  them  during  the  last  day  wehonond 
the  P'air  with  our  brilliant  presence,  and  were  rather  pleased 
at  some  things  t\-o  heard  and  witnessed. 

The  man  with  the  fat  woman  and  the  little  woman  and 
the  little  man  was  there. 

••  'Ere's  a  thow,  now,"  said  he,  *' worth  seeing.  'Ereli 
a  entertainmont  that  improves  the  morals.  P.  T.  BarnoB 
— ^youVe  all  hearn  o'  him.  What  did  he  say  to  me  ?  8ss 
he  to  me,  sex  P.  T.  Barnum,  *  Sir,  yon  have  the  all-firsdert 
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I>e8t  show  traYelin  ! ' — and  all  to  be  seen  for  tbe  small  boid 
of  fifteen  cents  !  ^ 

The  man  with  the  blae  hog  was  there.  Says  he, 
'' Oentle-MEN,  this  beast  can't  tarn  round  in  a  crockery 
crate  ten  feet  square,  and  is  of  a  bright  indigo  blae.  Over 
fire  hundred  persons  have  seen  this  wonderful  beiko  this 
momin,  and  they  said  as  they  come  out,  *  AVhat  can  these 
Vre  things  be  ?  Is  it  aliye  ?  Doth  it  breathe  and  haye  a 
being  ?  Ah  yes/  they  say,  '  it  is  true,  aud  we  have  saw  a 
entertainment  ^\s  we  never  saw  afore.  '  Tis  nature's  [only 
fifteen  cents — 'ere's  your  change,  sir]  own  sublime  hand- 
works' — and  walk  right  in." 

The  man  with  the  wild  mare  was  there. 

''  Now,  then,  my  friends,  is  your  time  to  see  the  gerratist 
^uceriosity  in  the  livin'  world — a  wild  mare  without  no 
hair — captered  on  the  roarin  wild  prahayries  of  the  far 
distant  West  by  sixteen  Injuns.  Don't  fail  to  see  this 
gerrate  exhibition.  Only  fifteen  cents.  Don't  go  hum 
without  seein  the  State  Fair,  an'  you  won't  see  the  State 
Fair  without  you  see  my  show.  Gerratist  exhibition  in 
the  known  world,  an'  all  for  the  small  sum  of  fifteen 
cents." 

Two  gentlemen  connected  with  the  press  here  walked  up 
and  asked  the  showman,  in  a  still  small  voice,  if  he  ex- 
tended the  usual  courtesies  to  editors.  He  said  he  did,  and 
requested  them  to  go  in.  While  they  were  in  some  sly  dog 
told  him  their  names.  When  they  came  out  the  showman 
pretended  to  talk  with  them,  though  he  didn't  say  a  word. 
They  were  evidently  in  a  hurry. 

"  There,  gentleMEN,  what  do  you  think  them  gentlemen 
say  ?    They  air  editors— editors,  gentleM&N— Mr. 


of  the  Cleveland ,  and  Mr. ,  of  the  Detroit 

,  and  they  say  it  is  the  gerratist  show  they  ever  seed 

in  their  bom  days ! " 

[Nothing  bot  the  tip  ends  of  the  editors'  ooai-tails  could 
be  seen  when  the  showman  oomclnded  this  apeech.l 
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A  smart-looking  chap  waa  doing  a  briak  hnrinea  with  a 
gambling  contriyance.  Seeing  two  policeman  ap|iroaeli« 
he  rapidly  and  ingeniooslj  coTered  the  dice  up,  mounted 
his  table,  and  shouted  : 

**  Ere's  the  only  great  show  on  the  gronnda !  The 
highly  trained  and  performing  Mad  Turtle  with  nine  heads 
and  seTenteen  tails,  captured  in  a  well-fortified  henooopy 
after  a  desperate  struggle,  in  the  lowlands  of  the 
Wabash!*' 

The  facetious  wretch  escaped. 

A  grare,  ministerial-looking  and  elderly  man  in  a  white 
choker  had  a  gift-enterprise  concern.  "  My  friends,'*  be 
solemnly  said,  "you  will  obserre  that  this  jewdloy  ia 
elegant  indeed,  but  I  can  afford  to  giro  it  away,  aa  I  have 
a  twin  brother  seven  years  older  than  I  am,  in  New  York 
City,  who  steals  it  a  great  deal  faster  than  I  can  giTe  it 
away.  No  blanks,  my  friends — all  prizes— and  only  fiftj 
cents  a  chance.  I  don't  make  anything  myself,  my  friaoda 
— all  I  get  goes  to  aid  a  sick  woman — my  aunt  in  the 
country,  gentlemen — and  besides  I  like  to  see  folks  enjoy 
themselves ! '' 

The  old  scamp  said  all  this  with  a  perfectly  grare  oonnto- 
nance. 

The  man  with  the  "  wonderful  calf  with  flve  legs  and  a 
burning  head/'  and  ''  the  philosophical  lung-tester,'*  ware 
there.  Then  there  was  the  Flying  Circus  and  any  nnmbar 
of  other  ingenious  contrivancea  to  relieve  young  ladiea and 
gentlemen  from  the  rural  districts  of  their  spare  changa. 

A  young  man  was  bitterly  bewailing  the  loaaof  hia  waioh, 
which  had  been  cut  from  his  pocket  by  some  thief. 

"  You  ain't  smart,"  said  a  middle-aged  individnal  in  a 
dingy  Kossuth  hat  with  a  feather  in  it,  and  who  had  a  wy 
you-can't-fool-me  look.  ''  I've  been  to  the  State  Fur  ba* 
fore,  I  wantyer  to  understan,  and  knows  my  bianiaa  aboari 
a  propeller.  Here's  mt  money,"  he  eznltingly  eriod* 
ping  his  pantaloons'  pocket. 


■  ■  1*  »f"  [Zm 
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About  half  an  hour  after  this  we  saw  thia  smart  indiTi- 
dnal  mshing  frantically  around  after  a  policeman*  Some- 
body  had  adroitly  relicTed  him  of  his  money.  In  his  search 
for  a  policeman  he  encoantered  the  young  man  who  wasn't 
smart 

**  Haw,  haw,  haw/'  Tiolently  laughed  the  latter ;  **  by 
Qt — ,  I  thought  you  was  smart — I  thought  you'd  been  to 
the  SUte  Fair  before." 

The  smart  man  looked  sad  for  a  moment,  but  a  knowing 
smile  soon  crossed  his  face,  and  drawing  the  young  man 
who  wasn't  smart  confidentially  toward  him,  said — 

''There  wasn't  only  fifteen  cents  in  coppers  in  my 
pocket — my  mokbt  is  in  my  boot — they  can't  fool 
I'yb  bbsk  to  thb  State  Fair  before  1 1 " 


THE  WIFE. 

M  Home  they  brou^t  her  warrior  dead  t 
She  nor  swooned,  nor  uttered  cry. 
All  her  maidens,  wfttohing,  «Ud, 
'  She  must  weep,  or  she  will  die.'  ** 

The  propriety  of  introducing  a  sad  story  like  the  fol* 
lowing,  in  a  book  intended  to  be  rather  cheerful  in 
its  character,  may  be  questioned  ;  but  it  so  beautifully 
fllustrates  the  firmness  of  woman  when  grief  and  despair 
hare  taken  possession  of  **  the  chambers  of  her  heart,*' 
that  we  cannot  refrain  from  relating  it 

Lucy  M loTed  with  all  the  ardor  of  a  fond  and 

faithful  wife,  and  when  he  upon  whom  she  had  so  oon- 
fidingly  leaned  was  stolen  from  her  by  death,  her  friends 
and  companions  said  Lucy  would  go  mad.  Ah,  how  little 
they  knew  her ! 

Oasing  for  the  last  time  upon  the  olay-oold  features  <rf 
her  departed  husband,  this  yoong  widow    beantifol  eret 
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In  her  grief ;  to  etheraal  to  look  apon,  and  jM  as  iiml 
— looking  for  Uifl  lut  time  opoD  the  dewfamilurfu^Biv  ' 
cold  and  still  in  death — oh,  looking  for  the  tut.  Ink  Umt 
— Bbe  rapidly  pnt  on  her  bonnet,  and  thna  addrMwd  the 
Bobbing  gentlemen  who  were  to  act  ae  paU-baann: — 
"  You  pall-bearera,  jnst  go  into  the  battery  and  get  aoaa 
mm,  and  well  start  this  man  right  along  I " 


A  JUVENILE  COUPOSmON. 

Oy  THB  SLBPHAMT. 

The  Elephant  is  the  most  largest  Annymile  in  the  whole 
world.  He  eats  hay  and  kakes.  Yon  mnst  not  giv  the 
Elephant  Tobacker,  becoz  if  you  do  he  will  itamp  hit 
grate  big  feet  npon  to  yoa  and  kill  yon  fatally  Dad.  Sob* 
folks  thinks  the  Elephant  is  the  most  noUert  AnnjBilt 
in  the  world ;  but  aa  for  Me,  gir  Me  the  fl  miajnaa 
Egil  and  the  Stars  A  Stripes.  Alexander  Pottl«^  hii 
Peace. 


A  POEM  BY  THE  SAKS. 

80HB  TIB8B8  8COOSTID  BT  S  OV  mt  mmm. 

Uncle  SimoD  he 

Clnm  np  a  tree 

To  see  what  he  could  iM 

When  preaentlee 

Uncle  Jim 

Clnm  betide  of  him 

And  aqnatted  down  bj  ha. 
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EAST  SroS  THEATRIOAI& 

The  Broadway  honaet  haTO  giTen  the  poUio  immnnia 
qaantities  of  Ceuiral  Park,  SeTen  Sisten,  Nanqr  SjkM» 
and  J.  Oade.  I  lappoM  the  Broadway  houaea  hare  done 
thU  chiefly  because  it  has  paid  them,  and  so  I  mean  no 
disrespect  when  I  state  that  to  me  the  thing  became 
rather  stale.  I  sighed  for  noTelty.  A  man  may  stand 
stewed  Teal  for  several  years,  but  banquets  consisting  ez* 
clusiyely  of  stewed  Teal  wonld  become  uninteresting  after 
a  century  or  so.  A  man  would  want  something  else.  The 
least  particular  man,  it  seems  to  me,  would  desire  to  have 
his  Teal ''  biled,"  by  way  of  a  change.  So  I,  tired  of  the 
threadbare  pieces  at  the  Broadway  houses,  went  to  the 
East  Side  for  something  fresh.  I  wanted  to  tee  some 
libertines  and  brigands.  I  wanted  to  see  some  cheerful 
persons  identified  with  the  blacksmith  and  sewing-machine 
interests  triumph  over  those  libertines  and  brigands  in 
the  most  signal  manner.  I  wanted,  in  short,  to  see  the 
Downfall  of  Vice  and  Triumph  of  Virtue.  That  was  what 
ailed  me.    And  so  I  went  to  the  East  Side. 

Poor  Jack  Scott  is  gone*  and  Jo.  Kirby  dies  no  more  on 
the  East  Side.  TheyVe  got  the  blood  and  things  OTer 
there,  but,  alas !  they're  deficient  in  lungs.  The  trage- 
dians in  the  Bowery  and  Chatham  Street  of  to-day  don't 
start  the  shingles  on  the  roof  as  their  predecessors,  now 
cold  and  stiff  in  death,  used  to  when  ther  threw  them* 
selves  upon  their  knees  at  the  footlights  and  roared  a  red- 
hot  curse  after  the  lord  who  had  carried  Susan  away, 
swearing  to  ncTer  more  eat  nor  drink  until  the  lord's  rile 
heart  was  torn  from  his  body  and  ther-rf>wn  to  the  dorgs 
— rattling  their  kniTes  against  the  tin  lamps  and  glaring 
upon  the  third  tier  most  fearf ally  the  whik. 


OS  SA8T  ant*  THKATBIOALa, 

Glancing  ftt  the  spot  when  it  II  Hid  Senator  I 
oari  to  vend  second-hand  olotbea,  and  ngratting  that  ha 
had  not  continued  in  that  comparatlTelj  hononbla  Toe^ 
tioD  uutead  of  sinking  to  his  present  position — wondortBg 
if  Jo.  Eirby  would  ever  consent,  if  he  were  alive,  to  die 
wnpped  up  in  a  Secession  flag  I — gating  admirioglj  apoD 
tb«  unostentatious  signboard  which  is  suspended  in  famt 
of  she  Hon.  Izz;  Lazsrus's  taTern — glancing,  wondering, 
aci  gazing  thus,  I  enter  the  old  Chatham  theatre,  ^w 
pi;  id  full,  but  people  fight  shy  of  the  boxn. 

The  play  is  about  a  Bervant  girl,  who  comes  to  the  meb^ 
polid  from  the  agricultunil  districts  in  short  skirts,  speckled 
how.  and  a  dashing  little  white  bat,  guly  decked  wftk 
pnccr  pink  ribbons — that  being  the  style  of  dress  inTari»- 
bij  worn  by  servant  girls  from  the  interior.  She  ia  afr 
coetpanied  by  a  cbaste  young  man  in  a  short-tailed  nd 
cot;,  who,  being  rery  desirous  of  protecting  her  from  the 
tenptations  of  s  large  city,  naturally  leares  her  in  the 
stzwc  and  goes  off  somewhere.  Serrant  girl  cnooonten 
an  «Merly  female,  who  seems  to  be  a  rery  nioe  ant  of 
pe7H>n  indeod,  but  the  young  man  in  a  short-tailed  oort 
ocoKN  in  and  thrusts  the  elderly  female  aside,  calliof  hv 
"  s  vile  hag."  This  pleases  the  pit,  which  ia  erer  trae  to 
Tir:ne,  and  it  accordingly  cries  "  Hi  I  hi  I  hi !  ' 

A  robber  appears.  The  idea  of  a  robber  in  timea  lika 
tb»e  is  rather  absurd.  The  most  adroit  robber  wonld  eke 
on;  3  miserable  subsistence  if  he  attempted  to  follov  hie 
,  pr.'ft^seion  iiow-a^laj's.  I  should  prefer  to  publish  a  dally 
pKvr  in  Chelsea.  Nerertheless,  here  is  a  robber.  He 
hv  Ken  playing  poker  with  his  "  dupe,"  but  singnlariy 
en.-^/h  the  dupe  has  won  all  the  money.  This  diaplaaail 
tht  rubber,  and  it  occurs  to  him  that  he  will  kill  the  dop^ 
B(  accordingly  sticks  him.  The  dupe  staggera,  fidh* 
ssT^  "  Dearest  Elisa !  "  and  diea.  Oriee  of  "  Hi  I  hi  1 
hil"  in  the  pit,  while  a  gentleman  with  a  weed  on  Ui 
haL  in  the  boxes,  states  that  the  piioa  vi  giMD  ^Hlliii 


ftre  cents  a  qiunrt  Him  annouioaaMnt  it  not  bwrnblj 
reoahrad  bj  tlie  pit^  mmnl  membm  of  wUbh  ocmm  Inek 
ai  die  weeded  indrndaal  with  tome  advioe  in  nfud  to 
Uqaidftting  a  long-standing  aeooont  for  beens  and  ofk« 
refreshmente  at  an  adjaoent  rHrtaaxant. 

The  robber  it  teiaed  with  remcnae,  and  tajt  the  bmimj 
which  he  hat  taken  from  the  dnpe't  pockelt  ^'eoorehet'* 
him.    Bobber  tedct  refnge  in  a  aiear't  dimwing-nMNBt 
where  he  tUjt  for  "  eeren  daja."*    There  it  a  kmg  cheii 
full  of  money  and  diamondt  fai  the  room.    The  cheit  it 
unlocked,  bnt  miten  rerj  frequently  go  off  and  leata 
long  chettt  full  of  money  unlocked  in  their  drawing-rooma 
for  teren  dayt,  and  this  robber  wat  too  much  of  a  gentle* 
man  to  take  adrantage  of  thit  particular  miter't  abeanee. 
By  and  hy  the  miter  retumt,  when  the  robber  quietly 
killt  him  and  chuckt  him  in  the  chett    '^Sle^  with 
your  gold,  old  man  I  **  tayt  the  bold  robber,  at  he  meh^ 
dramatically  retreatt— retreatt  to  a  cellar,  where  the  tti^ 
Tant  girl  retidet.    Findt  that  the  wat  formerly  hit  gal 
when  he  resided  in  the  rural  dittrictt,  and  regrsts  hanng 
killed  so  many  persons,  for  if  so  be  he  hadnt  he  mi^it 
marry  her  and  settle  down,  wherets  now  he  cant  do  it» 
as  he  says  he  is  *'  unhappy."    But  he  giTCs  her  a  ring— 
a  ring  he  has  stolen  from  the  dupe— and  fliee.    Prsssntly 
the  dupe,  who  hat  come  to  life  in  a  tingnlar  but  eminently 
theatrical  manner,  it  brought  into  the  cellar.    He  die- 
coTert  the  ring  upon  the  tenrant  girl*t  finger    tenant  girl 
ttatet  that  the  it  innocent,  and  the  dope,  with  the  remark 
that  he  teet  his  mother,  diet,  thit  time  potitifdy  without 
reterre.    Senrant  girl  it  taken  to  Newgate^  whither  goee 
the  robber  and  gaint  admitdon  by  informing  the  turnkey 
that  he  it  her  uncle.    Throwt  off  hit  ditguite,  and,  like 
a  robber  bold  and  gay,  asyt  he  it  the  guilty  party  and  wHI 
tave  the  tenrant  girL    He  diinkt  a  Tial  of  poiton,  tayt  he 
teet  ku  mother,  and  diet  to  dow  Addling.    Ssrrant  girl 
throwt  hertelf  upon  him  wildly,  and  the  ?irtaont  jonnf 
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party  id  •  short-tailed  cost  cornea  in  and  units  in  d|t 
tableau.  '  Bobber  tells  the  servant  girl  lo  take  the  party  is' 
the  short-tailed  coat  and  be  happy,  repeats  that  be  sees  his 
mother  (they  always  do),  and  dies  again.  Oriea  of  "  Hi ! 
hi !  hi ! "  and  the  weeded  gentleman  reiteratei  the  price 
of  green  fnielts. 

Xot  a  remarkably  heavy  plot,  bnt  qnite  as  hnlky  ■■  the 
plots  of  the  Broadway  sensation  piecei. 


SOLILOQUY  OF  A  LOW  THIEF. 

My  name  is  Jim  Gri^ins.  I'm  a  low  thief.  Uy  pari- 
ents  was  ignorant  folks,  and  as  poor  as  the  ahadder  of  a 
bean  pole.  My  advantagca  for  gettin'  a  eddycation  wna 
«xceedin*  limited.  I  grovcd  up  in  the  street,  quite  loose 
and  pcnnii^kis,  yon  see,  uiid  took  to  vice  because  I  had 
nothing  elae  to  take  to,  and  becaase  nobody  had  never 
given  me  a  siglit  at  virtue. 

I'm  in  the  penitentiary.  I  was  sent  here  onct  before 
for  prig^;u*  a  watch.  I  served  ont  my  time,  and  now  I'm 
here  agiu.  this  time  for  stealin*  a  few  ioaigniflcaat 
clothes. 

I  shall  always  blame  my  parients  for  not  eddycatin*  me. 
Hud  I  Uv:i  liberally  etldycatcd  I  c-ould,  with  my  brilliant 
nativv  taleutd,  have  bin  a  big  thief — I  bleeve  th^  call  'eta 
defaulters  Instead  of  confinin' myself  to  priggin*  clothea, 
watches.  j[ioons,  and  sich  like,  I  could  have  plnndered 
princclv  sums — thousands  and  hundreds  of  thonsanda  erf  dot- 
lam — BUtl  that  old  huinhnf;,  the  Law.  wonldn'tbavfl  harmed 
a  hnir  of  R:y  hrud  !  For,  yon  see,  I  shonld  be  smart  enoo^ 
to  get  eltvted  tState  Tn-asurer,  or  have  something  to  do  with 
Banks  or  Kailroiuls,  and  perhaps  a  little  of  both.  Tbaa, 
you  sfT.  I  eoulil  ride  in  my  carriage,  live  in  a  big  hooaa 
with  a  tTt*  stun  frunt,  drive  a  fast  team,  and  drink  ■■ 
much  gin  sud  sugar  as  I  wanted.    A  iDwaatigatioD  ai^t 
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b^  made,  and  some  of  the  nooepapera  might  oome  down  on 

,  ''me  heayy,  but  what  the  d 1  wonld  I  oare  about  that, 

havin'  prerioualy  taken  preciona  good  care  of  the  itolen 
money  It  Beeides,  my  "party''  woald  ewear  etoat  that  I 
was  ae  innersunt  ae  the  new-born  babe,  and  a  great  many 
people  would  wink  Tery  pleasant,  and  say,  **  Well,  Orig- 
gina  nnderstanda  what  M$  'bout,  hb  does  I " 

But  hayin'  no  eddycation,  Vm  only  a  low  thief—*  itealer 
of  watches  and  spoons  and  sioh — a  low  wretch,  anyhow— 
and  the  Law  puts  me  through  without  mercy. 

It's  all  right,  I  spose,  and  yet  I  sometimes  think  Wu 
wery  hard  to  be  shut  up  here,  a  wearin'  checkered  dothes, 
a  lirin'  on  cold  Tittles,  a  sleepin'  on  iron  beds,  a  lookin' 
out  upon  the  world  through  iron  muskeeter  bars,  and 
poundin'  stun  like  a  galley  slare,  day  after  day,  week  after 
week,  and  year  after  year,  while  my  brother  thicTes  (for  to 
speak  candid,  there's  no  diflFerence  between  a  thief  and  a 
defaulter,  except  that  the  latter  is  forty  times  wuss),  who 
haye  stolen  thousands  of  dollars  to  my  one  cent,  are  walkin' 
out  there  in  the  bright  sunshine— dressed  np  to  kill,  new 
clothes  upon  their  backs  and  piles  of  gold  in  their  pockets  I 
But  the  Jaw  don't  tech  'em.  They  are  too  big  game  for 
the  Law  to  shoot  at.  If  s  as  much  as  the  Law  can  do  to 
take  care  of  us  ignorant  thieyes. 

Who  said  there  was  no  difference  'tween  tweedledom  and 
tweedledee  ?  He  lied  in  his  throat,  like  a  yillain  as  he 
was  !    I  tell  ye  there's  a  tremendooa  difference. 

Oh  that  I  had  been  1  iberally  eddycated ! 

JQC  OftiMore. 
8arah8»o  1880. 
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THE  NEGRO  QUESTION. 

I  WAS  Bitting  in  the  bar,  quietly  Binokin  a  fmgal  pipe, 
when  two  middle-aged  and  stem-looking  females  and  a 
young  and  pretty  female  suddenly  entered  the  room. 
They  were  accompanied  by  two  umberellers  and  a  negro 
gentleman. 

"  Do  you  feel  for  the  down-trodden  ?  ^  said  one  of  the 
females,  a  thin-faced  and  sharp-Toiced  person  in  green 
spectacles. 

"  Do  I  feel  for  it?  "  ausercd  the  lonlord,  in  a  pniiled 
▼oice — "  do  I  feel  for  it  ? '' 

"Yes  ;  for  the  oppressed,  the  benighted  ?'* 

*'  Inasmuch  as  to  which  ?"  said  the  lanlord. 

''  You  see  this  man  ?*'  said  the  female,  pintin  her  nm» 
breller  at  the  negro  gentleman. 

"  Yes,  marm,  I  see  him." 

'^  Yes !  '*  said  the  female,  niisin  her  Toice  to  a  azceedin 
high  pitch,  "  you  see  him.  and  he's  your  brother  I  ** 

''No,  I'm  darned  if  he  is  !'' said  the  landlord,  hastily 
retreating  to  his  beer-casks. 

"And  yours  !"  shouted  the  excited  female,  addressing 
me.     "  lie  is  also  vour  brother  ! " 

**  No,  I  think  not,  marm,''  I  pleasantly  replied.  "The 
nearest  wo  come  to  that  color  in  our  family  was  the  case 
of  my  brotlier  John.  lie  had  the  janders  for  sev'ral  yearSp 
but  they  finally  left  him.  I  am  happy  to  state  that,  at  tha 
])rcscnt  time,  he  hasn't  a  solitary  jander.'* 

''  Ix)ok  at  this  man  ! "  scToamed  the  female. 

I  looked  at  him.  He  was  an  able-bodied,  weU-drsMedp 
comlortable-looking  negro.    Ue  looked  as  though  he  oUght 
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haftve  three  or  four  good  mettle  a  day  into  him  without  a 
manna  r, 

''  Lfook  at  that  down-trodden  man  I "  oried  the  female. 

**  Who  trod  on  him  f**  I  inquired. 

''Villains  Ideepots!'' 

*'  Well,"  said  the  Unlord,  **  why  don't  yon  go  to  the 
willing  aboat  it  ?  Why  do  yoa  eome  here  tdlin  ni  niggen 
is  oar  brothers,  and  brandishin  year  nmbreUers  roand  as 
like  a  lot  of  lanytios  ?  Yoa're  wass  than  the  sperrit* 
rappers  I  *' 

**  Hare  you,**  said  middle-aged  female  No,  2,  who  was 
a  qaieter  sort  of  person,  ''  hare  yoa  no  sentiment—no 
poetry  in  your  soul— no  love  for  the  beautiful  ?  Dost 
never  go  into  the  green  fields  to  cull  the  beautiful 
flowers  ?  " 

''  I  not  only  never  dost,**  said  the  landlord,  in  an  angry 
Toice,  but  111  bet  you  five  pound  you  oan't  bring  a  man 
as  dares  say  I  durst ** 

**  The  little  birds,**  continued  the  female,  ''  dost  not 
lore  to  gase  onto  them  f 

«'  I  woald  I  were  a  bird,  that  I  might  fly  to  thou  !  **  I 
humoroosly  sung,  casting  a  sweet  glance  at  the  pretty 
yooDg  woman. 

''Don't  you  look  in  that  way  at  my  dawter ! " said 
female  No.  1,  in  a  violent  voice  ;  "  you're  old  enough  to 
be  her  father.  ** 

"  Twas  an  innocent  look,  dear  madam,**  I  softly  said. 
**  You  behold  in  me  an  emUem  of  innooenoe  and  purity. 
In  fact,  I  start  for  Rome  by  the  flrst  train  to-morrow  to 
sit  as  a  model  to  a  celebrated  artist  who  is  about  to  sculp  a 
statue  to  be  called  Sweet  Innooenoe.  Do  you  s'pose  a 
scolper  would  send  for  me  for  thai  purpose  unless  be 
knowd  I  was  overflowing  with  innocenqr '  Dont  naka 
a  error  about  me.** 

"It  is  my  opinyn,''  said  the  leading  fsmal^  '^thaft 
you're  a  scolbr  and  a  wretdi  I    Your  mind  k  in  a 
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THE  NEGRO  QUESTION. 

I  WAS  sitting  in  the  bar,  quietly  smokin  a  frugal  pipe, 
when  two  middle-aged  and  stern-looking  females  and  a 
young  and  pretty  female  suddenly  entered  the  room. 
They  were  accompanied  by  two  umberellers  and  a  n^ro 
gentleman. 

"  Do  you  feel  for  the  down-trodden  ?"  said  one  of  the 
females,  a  thin-faced  and  sharp-voiced  person  in  green 
spectacles. 

''Do  I  feel  for  it?''  ausered  the  lanlord,  in  a  paisled 
voice — ''  do  I  feel  for  it  ?  " 

*'  Yes  ;  for  the  oppressed,  the  benighted  ?" 

*'  Inasmuch  as  to  which  ?  "  said  the  landlord. 

''  You  see  tliis  man  ?"  said  tlie  female,  pintin  her  nm- 
breller  at  the  negro  gentleman. 

"  Yes,  marni,  I  see  him." 

'^  Yes  !  "  said  the  female,  raisin  her  voice  to  a  exoeedin 
high  pitch,  **  you  see  him.  and  lie's  your  brother  1" 

*'  No,  Tm  darned  if  he  is  l"  said  the  lanlord,  hastily 
retreating  to  liis  beer-casks. 

''And  yours  !"  shouted  the  excited  female,  addreesing 
me.     "  He  is  also  vour  brother  ! " 

*•  No,  I  think  not,  marm,"  I  pleasantly  replied.  **The 
nearest  we  come  to  that  color  in  our  family  was  the  case 
of  my  brother  John.  He  had  the  janders  for  several  jears^ 
but  tliey  finally  left  him.  I  am  happy  to  state  that,  at  the 
I)re8ent  time,  he  hasn't  a  solitary  jander." 

"r>ook  at  this  man  !  "  screamed  the  female. 

I  looked  at  him.  He  was  an  able-bodied,  well-dreMed* 
comfortable-looking  negro.    Ue  looked  as  though  he  migbl 
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heare  three  or  four  good  meels  •  dmy  into  him  without  • 
mnrmur. 

*'  Look  at  that  down-trodden  man  1  *^  oried  the  female. 

'«  Who  trod  on  him  f**  I  inquired. 

<<  Villains  I  deepots  I  *" 

**  Well/'  said  the  Unlord,  **  why  don't  yon  go  to  the 
williDB  about  it  P  Why  do  you  oome  here  tellin  us  niggers 
is  our  brothers,  and  brandishin  your  umbrdlers  round  us 
like  a  lot  of  lunyties  P  You're  wuss  than  the  sperrit- 
rappers  I " 

*'  Hare  you,''  said  middle-aged  female  No.  2,  who  was 
a  quieter  sort  of  person,  **  hare  you  no  sentiment — no 
poetry  in  your  soul^no  lore  for  the  beautiful  P  Dost 
never  go  into  the  green  fields  to  onll  the  beautiful 
flowers?" 

**  I  not  only  nerer  dost,"  said  the  landlord,  in  an  angry 
Toice,  but  111  bet  you  fire  pound  you  ean't  bring  a  man 
as  dares  say  I  durst" 

**  The  little  birds,"  oontinued  the  female,  '^  dost  not 
lore  to  gaze  onto  them  P" 

**  I  would  I  were  a  bird,  that  I  might  fly  to  thou  ! "  I 
humorously  sung,  casting  a  sweet  glance  at  the  pretty 
young  woman. 

''Don't  you  look  in  that  way  at  my  dawterl"said 
female  No.  1,  in  a  Tiolent  Toice  ;  **  you're  old  enough  to 
be  her  father. " 

**  Twss  an  innocent  look,  dear  madam,"  I  softly  said. 
**  You  behold  in  me  an  emUem  of  innocence  and  purity. 
In  fact,  I  start  for  Rome  by  the  flrst  train  to*morrow  to 
sit  as  a  model  to  a  celebrated  artist  who  is  about  to  sculp  a 
statue  to  be  called  Sweet  Innocence.  Do  you  s'pose  a 
sculper  would  send  for  me  for  that  purpose  onless  lie 
knowd  I  was  OTerflowing  with  innooeney  P  Don*!  make 
a  error  about  me.** 

««It  is  my  opinyn/  said  the  leading  2sbm1%  ««thafc 
you're  a  soofler  and  a  wretch  I    Your  mind  is  fai  a 
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beclonded  state  than  the  poor  aegne^  to  an  wvUitgii 
aid.  Yon  are  a  groper  in  the  dark  cellar  of  nn.  O  ufd  ^ 
man ! 

'  Tbne  b  a  ■pkrUIng  foont 
Come,  O  come,  And  drlak. 

No  !  you  vill  not  come  and  drink." 

"  Yes,  he  will,"  said  the  landlord,  "  if  jonll  tiMt.  Jot 
try  him." 

"  Ab  for  you,"  said  the  enraged  female  to  the  landloid, 
"  you're  a  degraded  bein,  too  low  and  wulgar  to  talk  to." 

"  This  is  the  sparkUn  fount  for  me,  dear  sister  I "  cried 
the  lan'lord,  drawin  and  drinkin  a  mug  of  beer.  HniDf 
uttered  which  goak,  he  gave  a  low  mmblin  larf,  and  ■•- 
lapsed  into  silence. 

"  My  colored  fren,"  I  said  to  the  negro,  kindly,  "  what 
is  it  all  about  ?  " 

He  said  they  was  trying  to  raise  money  to  Beitd  niMiOB* 
aries  to  the  Southern  States  in  America  to  preach  to  tha 
Tsst  numbers  of  negroes  recently  made  freether&  He  Mid 
they  were  without  the  gospel.     They  were  withont  traetk 

I  said,  "  My  fren,"  this  is  a  seris  matter.  I  admire  joa 
for  trying  to  help  the  race  to  which  you  belong,  and  far 
be  it  from  me  to  say  anything  again  carrying  tha  goqMl 
among  the  blacks  of  the  South.  Let  them  go  to  them  bj 
all  means.  But  I  happen  to  individnally  know  that  thva 
are  snme  thousands  of  liberated  blacks  in  the  Sooth  vha 
arc  etarrin.  I  don't  blame  anybody  tor  thta,  but  it  ia  a 
rery  sad  fact.  Some  are  really  too  ill  to  work,  aoma  eaa^ 
get  work  to  do,  and  others  are  too  foolish  to  aaa  aoy  B^ 
ccssity  for  workin.  I  was  down  there  last  wintarand  I  ab- 
scrvrd  that  this  class  had  plenty  of  preachtn  for  thairaonlfc 
but  skurce  any  vittles  for  their  stammuz,  Nov,  if  tt  fa 
propopcd  to  send  flour  and  bacon  along  with  the  go^aL 
the  idea  is  really  an  excellent  one.  If,  on  t'other  bn^ 
it  is  proposed  to  send  preacbio  alone,  all  I  can  my  ia  tbat 
it's  a  hMi]  case  for  the  niggara.    If  yon  ezpact  a  eotond 
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iperscm  to  get  deeply  intereBted  in  a  tract  when  his  etiun* 
mack  ia  emptj,  yoo  expect  too  mach.*' 

I  gare  the  negro  as  mnch  as  I  coold  afford,  and  the  kind* 
hearted  lanlord  did  the  same.    I  said : 

'*  Farewell,  mj  colored  frai,  I  wish  yoo  well,  certainly. 
Yon  are  now  as  free  as  the  eagle.  Be  like  him  and  soar. 
Bat  don't  attempt  to  conrert  a  Ethiopian  person  while  his 
stammack  yearns  for  Tittles.  And  yon,  ladies — I  hope  yoa 
are  ready  to  help  the  poor  and  anfortanate  at  home,  as  yoa 
seem  to  help  the  poor  and  anfortonate  abroad. ** 

When  they  had  gone,  the  lanlord  said,  "  Come  into  the 
garden.  Ward."  And  we  went  and  called  some  carrots  for 
dinner. 


ARTEMUS  WARD  ON   HEALTH. 

[The  following  fragment  from  the  pen  of  Artemos  Ward  was 
written  in  the  last  days  of  his  illness,  and  was  found  amongst 
the  loose  papers  on  the  table  beside  his  bed.  It  contains  the 
last  written  jests  of  the  djing  jester,  and  is  illustratlre  of  that 
strong  spirit  of  humor  which  eren  extreme  exhaustion  and  the 
near  approach  of  death  itself  could  not  wholly  destroy. 

There  is  an  anecdote  related  of  Thomas  Hood  to  the  effect  that 
when  he  was  just  upon  the  point  of  during,  his  friend,  Mr.  F.  O. 
Ward,  Tisited  him,  and,  to  amuse  him,  related  some  of  his  adTen* 
tures  in  the  low  parts  of  the  metropolis  in  his  capacity  as  a  sani* 
tary  commissioner.  '*  Pray  desist.**  said  Hood  ;  **  your  anecdote 
gires  me  the  back^um'-bago.^  The  piozimity  of  death  coold  no 
more  deprire  poor  Artemus  of  his  power  to  jest  than  it  could 
Thomas  Hood.  When  nothing  else  was  left  him  to  joke  upon, 
when  he  could  no  longer  seek  fun  in  the  city  streets,  or  Tisit  the 
Tower  of  London  and  call  it  **  a  sweet  boon,**  his  own  shattered 
self  suggested  a  theme  for  jesting.  He  commenced  this  paper 
'*  On  Health.**  The  purport  of  it,  I  belicTe,  was  to  ridicule  doc- 
tors  generally ;  for  Artemus  was  bitterly  saroastio  CO  his  medical 
attendants,  and  he  had  some  good  reasons  for  bsiag  so.  A  few 
before  he  died,  a  German  physician  eiamined  his  throat 
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with  a  laryngoscope,  and  told  him  that  nothing  was  the  mttkte*^ 
with  him  except  a  slight  inflammation  of  the  larynx, 
physician  told  him  that  he  had  heart  disease,  and  a  third 
him  that  he  merely  required  his  throat  to  he  sponged  twoori 
times  a  day,  and  take  a  preparation  of  tortoise  shell  for  m< 
to  perfectly  recover  I    Every  doctor  made  a  diCTerent 
and  each  had  a  different  specific.    One  alone  of  the  many  phy- 
sicians to  whom  Artomus  applied  seemed  to  he  fully  aware  that 
the  ]KK)r  patient  was  dying  of  consumption  in  its  most  fonni- 
dable  form.    Not  merely  phthisis,  but  a  cessation  of  functions  and 
a  wasting  away  of  the  organs  most  concerned  in  the  vital  pro- 
cesses.   Artemus  saw  how  much  the  doctors  were  at  fault,  and 
used  to  smile  at  them  with  a  sadly  scornful  smile  as  they  left  the 
sick  room.     **  I  must  write  a  paper,"  said  he,  *'  about  health  and 
doctors."    The  few  paragraphs  which  follow  are,  I  beliei«»  all 
that  he  wrote  on  the  subject.     Whether  the  matter  became  too 
serious  to  him  for  further  jesting,  or  whether  his  hand  beraiiie 
too  weak  to  hold  the  i)en,  I  cannot  say.    The  article  terminates 
as  abruptly  as  did  the  life  of  its  gentle,  kind,  ill-fated  author. 

E.  PA] 


Ontil  quite  recent,  I've  bin  a  helthy  indiTidooal.  V\ 
near  GO,  and  yit  Tvc  got  a  musklc  into  my  arms  which  don't 
make^my  fists  resemble  the  tread  of  a  canary  bird  when  they 
flv  out  and  iiit  a  man. 

Only  a  few  weeks  ago  I  was  cxhibitin  in  EastSkowhesmn. 
in  a  b'iMin  which  had  form'ly  bin  ockepyied  by  a  pn^^rlist 
— one  of  them  fellers  which  hits  from  the  shoulder.  *nd 
teaches  the  manly  art  of  sclf-dcfens.  And  he  cum  and  «ed 
he  was  goin  in  free,in  consekence  of  previ'sly  ockepyin  «ed 
b'lMin.  with  a  large  ycller  dog.  I  sed,  '*To  be  Bur^,  sir. 
but  n(»t  with  those  yeller  dogs.'*  lie  sed,  *'  Oh,  ye«^*  I 
sed,  '*  Oh,  no.'*  lie  sed,  **  Do  you  want  to  be  gronsd  to 
powder?  "  I  sed.  '*  Yes.  I  do,  if  there  is  a  powder-grindist 
handy."  When  he  struck  mo  a  disgustin  blow  in  my  left 
eye,  whirh  caused  that  concern  to  at  once  close  for  repairs  ; 
but  he  didn't  hurt  me  any  more.  I  went  for  him.  I  went 
for  him  energotVally.  His  parents  live  nearby, and  I  will 
simply  state  that   15  minits  after  I'd  gone  for  hifli.  hit 


;^  AETMMU8  WARD  ON  HEALTE.  447 

mother,  teein  the  prottnta  fonnof  her  eonapproeohin  th# 
hooie  on  to  a  shutter  cerrid  bj  four  men,  run  oat  doon^ 
keerf ullj  looked  him  orer,  and  sed,  ''  My  eon,  joaVe  beeo 
f oolin  round  a  thraehin  maeheen.  Yon  went  in  at  the  end 
where  thej  put  the  grain  in,  oome  ont  with  the  straw,  and 
then  got  np  in  the  thingumajig  and  let  the  hotMa  tred  on 
you,  didn't  yon,  my  eon  F  '^ 

YoQ  can  jedge  by  this  what  a  disagreeable  person  I  am 
when  Fm  angry. 

But  to  resoom  about  helth.    I  cum  of  a  helthy  famly. 

The  Wards  has  alius  been  noted  for  helthiness. 

The  fust  of  my  ancestors  that  I  know  anything  abont 
was  Abijah  Ward  and  his  wife,  Abygil  Ward  who  oame 
orer  with  the  Pilgrims  in  the  Maji/UnMv.  Most  of  the 
Pilgrims  was  sick  on  the  passige,  but  my  anoestor  wasn't. 
Eren  when  the  tempist  raged  and  the  billers  howled,  he 
sold  another  Pilgrim  a  kag  of  apple  sass.  The  Pilgrim 
who  bo't  it  was  angry  when  he  found  that  under  a  few 
layers  of  sass  the  rest  was  sawdust,  and  my  ancestor  sed  he 
wouldn't  har  bleered  such  wickedness  ooald  exist,  when 
he  ascertained  that  the  bill  sed  Pilgrim  gare  him  was  onto 
a  broken  bank,  and  wasn't  wuth  the  price  of  a  glass  of  new 
gin«  It  will  be  thus  seen  that  my  fust  anoestor  had  a  oom* 
mercial  mind. 

My  ancestors  has  all  bin  hdthy  people,  tho*  their  pnr- 
soots  in  life  has  been  Tari's. 
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A  FRAGMENT. 

[  Among  the  papen,  letters  and  misoellanea  left  on  the  tabteol 
poor  Ward  was  found  the  fragment  which  foUows.  DiUgom 
search  failed  to  discover  anj  beginning  or  end  to  it.  The  pralM- 
bility  is  that  it  consists  of  part  of  a  paper  intended  to  deacribe  a 
comic  trip  round  England.  To  write  a  comic  itineraiy  of  an  Eng^ 
lish  tour  was  one  of  the  author's  favorite  Ideas ;  and  anoUier 
favorite  one  was  to  travel  on  the  Continent  and  compile  a  conic 
MurrayU  Guide.  No  interest  attaches  to  this  mere  scrap  other 
than  that  it  exemplifies  what  the  writer  would  haTe  attempted 
had  his  life  been  longer.] 


At  North  Berwick  there  was  a  maniacal  atampede  to- 
ward the  little  house  by  the  railside,  where  they  sell  aach 
immense  quantities  of  sponge-cake»  which  is  rery  aweet 
and  very  yellow,  but  which  lies  rather  more  hearily  on  the 
stomach  tlmn  raw  turnips,  as  I  ascertained  one  day  from 
actual  experience.  This  is  not  stated  because  I  have  any 
spite  against  this  little  house  by  the  railside.  Their  minoe- 
pics  arc  nobly  made,  and  their  apple-pies  are  nnimrpaMcd, 
Some  years  ago  there  used  to  be  a  very  pretty  girl  at  thia 
house,  and  one  day,  while  I  was  struggling  rapidly  with  a 
piece  of  mince-pie,  I  was  so  unfortunate  m  to  wink  alightly 
at  her.  The  rash  act  was  discoTcred  by  a  yellow-haired 
party,  who  stated  that  she  was  to  be  his  wife  ere  long,  and 
that  he  **  expected  **  he  could  lick  any  party  who  winked  at 
her.  A  cursory  examinationof  his  frame  oonrinced  me  thai 
he  could  lick  me  with  disgustin  eaae,  so  I  told  him  it  waa  a 
complaint  of  the  eyes.    *'  They  are  both  90,*^  I  added« ''  and 
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tiiey  hare  been  to  from  infancj^s  hoar.  Sea  here  t"  And 
I  commenced  winking  in  a  frightful  manner.  I  escaped, 
but  it  was  inconrenient  for  me  for  some  time  afterwMds, 
because  whenerer  I  passed  over  the  road  I  naturally  Tisiied 
the  refreshment  house,  and  was  compelled  to  wink  in  a 
manner  which  took  away  the  appetites  of  other  trsTellers, 
aud  one  day  caused  a  very  old  lady  to  state,  with  her 
mouth  full  of  sponge-cake^  that  she  had  cripples  and  drunk- 
ards in  her  family,  but  thanks  to  the  hearens  abore,  no 
idiots  without  any  control  over  their  eyes,  looking  sternly 
at  me  as  she  spoke. 

That  was  years  ago.  Besides,  the  wink  was  a  pure  aeci- 
dent.  I  trust  that  my  unblemished  character — ^but  I  will 
not  detain  you  further  with  this  sad  affair. 


ABTBiamWAft; 
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Popular  Copyright  Books 

At  Moderate  Prices 

Aoy  of  tiM  foltowlof  titles  can  to  bonslit  of  ym/t 
at  tte  price  joa  paid  for  this 


THE  PRODIGAL  SON Hall 

ADVENTURES  OF  GERARD  •  •  .  A.  Conan  Doyle 
A  CAFTADf  IN  THE  RANKS  Gcorse  Gary  Ecslatoa 

THE  DELIVERANCE Ellen  Glascov 

THE  BATTLE  GROUND  •  .  •  .  Ellen  Glasfov 
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THE  TWO  VANREVELS  ....  Booth  Taridnston 
THE  CIRCLE Catharine  Cedl  ThuntOD 

Author  of  **  THE  ICASQUBRADBRSi*'  **THS  OAMBtML"* 

HURRICANE  ISLAND        .       .       .  H.  B.  Marriott-Watsoo 

THE  LONG  NIGHT        ....  Stanley  J.  Weymaa 

INFELICE Augusta  Evans  Wilsoo 

ARMS  AND  THE  WOBIAN  Harold  MacGrath 

THE  LANE  THAT  HAD  NO  TURNING  Gilbert  Ptoker 

THE  HEART'S  HIGHWAY  Mary  E.  Wilklas 

TALES  OF  SHERLOCK  HOLMES  A.  Conan  Doyle 
ROSE  OF  THE  WORLD                      Agnes  and  Egierton  Castle 

THAT  PRINTER  OF  UDELL'S  Harold  Bdl  Wright 

IN  THE  NAME  OF  A  WOMAN  Arthur  W.  Marchmont 

THE  QUEEirs  ADVOCATE  Arthur  W.  Maichmoot 

BT  SNARE  OF  LOVE  Arthur  W.  Marchmont 

WHEN  I  WAS  CZAR        ,       ,       ,  Arthur  W.  MaichaMot 
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IK  DBPtAHCB  or  THS  Rtlta  i 
lyOaaacayCllotckklM.  Clatk,tM 
Darti.    rriM,fi.aa. 


Good  Fiction  Worth  Reading. 

A  serie«  of  romaocea  cootaiolnc  acvcral  of  the  oM  fiivoritas  la  thm  field 
of  hUtorical  fiction,  replete  with  powerful  romaoceo  of  loro  and  diploiiocj 
that  excel  in  thrilling  and  abeorbing  intereat* 


WINDSOR  CASTLB.  A  nistorical  Romance  of  the  Reign  si  Btmiy  Tin.. 
Cathariue  of  A  ragon  and  Anne  Bolcyn.  By  Wm.  Harri«oa  Ainsworth.  Cloth, 
i2mo.  with  four  illustrations  by  George  Cmikshank.    Price,  $ijoo. 


"Wlndaor  Cantle"  Is  the  story  of  Henry  VIIL,  Cathariae.  mad 
Bol«jn.  "Uluff  Klnff  Hal."  although  a  well-loved  monarch,  was  aoae  too 
good  a  one  In  n?any  ways.  Of  all  his  selfishness  and  unwarrantable  acta. 
none  was  more  discreditable  than  his  divorce  from  Catharine,  aad  Lis  mar- 
n«ffe  to  the  beautiful  Anne  Boleyn.  The  Klnc's  love  was  as  brief  as  It 
VPS  vehement.  Jane  Seymour,  waiting  maid  on  the  Queen,  attracted  hlau 
and  Arne  Itolex-n  wan  forced  to  the  block  to  make  room  for  her 
This  romance  is  one  of  extreme  interest  to  all 


HORSESHOE  ROBINSON.    A  Uleof  theToryAaccsdeDCjIaSooth 
liza  in  Z7S0W    By  John  P.  Kennedy.     Cloth,  lamo.  with  four  iUostimtioos  bj  J. 
V.'atson  Davis.    Price,  |i.oa 

Among  the  oM  favorites  In  the  field  of  what  Is  known  as  historical  >•• 
t!on.  t>icTe  are  none  which  appeal  to  a  larger  number  of  Americans  tbaa 
HoraeBlloe  Roblnron.  and  thla  because  It  Is  the  only  story  whl^ 
with  fidelity  to  the  facta  the  heroic  efforts  of  the  colonists  la  Souths 
Una  to  defend  their  homes  against  the  tn-utal  oppression  of  tho 
tinder  such  leaders  a^  Comwallia  and  Tarleton. 

The  reader  ia  charmed  with  the  story  of  love  which  fonaa  tho 
of  the  tale,  and  then  impreeeed  with  the  wealth  of  detail  ooocernlac 
times.  The  pic  ure  of  the  manifold  sufferings  of  the  people.  Is  aevar 
drawn,  but  painted  faithfully  and  honeetly  by  one  who  spared  aaltlMr 
time  nor  labor  in  hia  efTorta  to  present  In  this  charming  love  story  all  tlHkt 
rrire  in  blood  and  tears  which  the  Caiollnlans  paid  aa  their  share  la  tlw 
winning  of  the  republic. 

Take  It  all  In  all.  "Horseshoe  Robinson"  Is  a  work  which  shoold  ba 
found  on  every  book-ahtrlf.  not  only  b«Krause  It  is  a  most  eatsttalnli^ 
rtnry.  but  berauM  of  the  wenith  of  valuable  Information  coneemlag  Cha 
crlonlats  which  it  contains.  That  It  has  been  brought  out  once  awirew  veil 
iUuatrated.  la  something  which  will  give  pleasure  to  thousand*  who  hava 
li<nic  desired  an  orporttmity  to  reod  the  atory  again,  and  to  tlie  BMay  wha 
h.«.ve  tried  vainly  In  theae  latter  da>*s  to  procurs  a  copy  that  tbey  oUgfeC 
r«ad  It  for  the  firs*,  time. 

THE  PEARL  OF  ORR*8  ISLAND.    A  story  of  the  Coast  of  Malae.    Bj 
narriet  Beecher  Stowe.    Cloth,  rmo.    Illttstrated.    Price,  fi.oai 


Written  prtor  to  iMt  the  "Pearl  of  Orr's  Island"  Is 
f  !led  m-ith  delicate  fancies,  such  as  seemingly  array  themaelvea  saiw  each 
time  one  reada  them.  One  seee  the  *'s^a  like  an  unbroken  mirror  all 
ar'iund  the  pine-girt,  lonely  shon^s  of  Orr's  Island."  aad  straightway 
comea  "the  heavy,  hollow  moan  of  the  surf  on  the  beach,  like  ttw  wtM 
angry  howl   of  some  savage   animal." 

Who  can  read  of  the  t>eg1nnlng  of  that  sweet  life,  named  Mara, 
came  Into  thla  world  under  the  very  ahadow  of  the  Death  angel'a 
without    having   an   inteniie   deaire   to    know    how    the   premature  bad 
aomedT     Again   and   again   one   lingers   over   the   descriptions  oC  the 
acter  of  that  baby  boy    Moeee.    who  came  through   the   tampist.    mmtt 
angrv  billows,  pillowed  on  hia  dead  mother's  breast. 

Therv   Is  no   more   fslthful   portraysl   of   New   Englaad   llfO  tbaa  tbal 
which   Mrs.  Stowe  glvee  In   "The  Pearl   of  Orr's  Islaad." 

For  sale  by  all  booksellers,  or  sent  postpsld  00  reoHsA  of  price  by  tba 
lishcra,  A.  L.  BURT  COMPANY,  s*-9li  Duaaa  St.,  Haw  Yatk. 


Good  Fiction  Worth  Keadin^ 


DAMILBT.    A 

Bar  a  P.  R. 

Price,  $1 


In  potet  oC  pobllotloa.  'DiAnkr'  la  OmI  wmt^L  ^  Mr.  Immm  vMek 
follows  "RlelMltMa."  and.  If  noBor  eu  bo  <fadlloC  M  wm  •«li«  to  tlM  •«- 


of  oar  ofWB  Waahlactoa  Inrte 
prlBMrtly  for  tbo  otory.  UM  jniii  aat&or  «MaciaalB«  wfcittw  bo  ooaM 


proporly  palat  tbo  dlfliroaeo  la  tbo  cbaractofa  of  tbo  tw 
Aad  It  ! 


to  not  oanrtatatf  tbat  Jai 
omiaoatly  omimoofal  la  ctvtaf  to  tbo  worUI  tbo_ 

and  by  attomptttw  a  ofaailar  taik  witb  Wotaoy  as  tbo 


BiaB.  aaa  ay  atioanptiaf  a  onauar  ta«i  witb  woiMy  as  tai 
mveb  Uko  tooaptttw  tortvao.    InrUm  tawlatod  tbat  **Daffaloy^ 
ally  IB  ooqaonco.  and  tbto  oataloB  bob*  oapportad  by  Mr 
tbo  aatbor  oot  about  tbo  arotb. 


•calB  aad  acate.  fir  tboro  to  «bo«t  tt  tbat 
tbooo  wbe  oro  otrancoro  to  tbo  verba  of  <!.  P.  R.  Ji 


oaty  to  bo  taapartod  by 


tboro  was  aotb! 
tbo  aeeooBt  of  tbo 
toM**  wooM  oatltto  tbo  otory  to  tbo 


Tbort  to  roally  but  Uttio  paro  intoiain  Ib  tbia 
to  baaclao  lovo  paaoacoa  ^    '    ' 
crodltod  wttb  baviw  otortalaod  tbo 

aaan 


CAPTAIN  BRAND,  OF  TRR  OCHOONER  CBMTIPRDR.    If 
Rcnry  A.  Wlae,   U.S. K.    (RbfTj  Ortefo).    Oodi,  nma,  vllh  fbar 
liOBi  by  J.  WaiMB  DaTla    Price,  fi^oai 


Tbo  ro-pabUeatlofi  of  tbto  alory  vfll 
wbo  doHvM  IB  00  Bittcb  of  tbo  aalty  flavor  tff  tbo  oeoaB  aa 
tbo  BMdlmB  of  a  priatod  paco.  for  Bovor  baa  a  alory  of  tbo  bm  a« 
"wbo  «o  dowB  IB  oblpo**  booa  wrtttoB  by  aaa  sHro  faayttar  wtOi  tbo 

depleted* 


Tbo  OBO  boob  of  tbto  ytflod  aatbor  wbkb  to  boot  tiaiiBibii'iA  aad  vbMl 
wtn  bo  road  with  pttaoaro  ter  BMwy  yoara  t*  oobml  to  *^CbMalB  RmmL** 
wbo,aa  tbo  outbor  outoo  ob  btotttJo  paco,  waa  B'>iralo  of  oartBaMalB 
tboWoot  iBdtoo."  Ao  a  ooa  aiofr  paro  aad  olantai.  '^Oaptala  Rimad^  baa 
llod.  aad  ao  a  atory  of  alratloal  llfb,  told  wttbaaft  tbi 
of  Mood  aad  tbBMr,  R  baa  bo  ofvaL 


NICK  OP  THE  WOOOi.    Attoryof  IbaRnlyOKIImorSdBtatftEy.    By 
Robert  Moattoamy  Mid.   dotb.  imbb.  wU>  faar  tniiiiHii  by  J, 
DaTto.   Price,  |i.oaw 


Tbto  BMOt  pofialar  aovol 
XoBtBeby  was  orirtBolly  jiibltobid  Ib  tbo 


priBt.  bad  IB  Ho  day  a  rHoaotoObtJ  MlOi  fir  •» 

iBdlaa  aad  froBttorTiflt  Ib  tbo  oatty  daya  of  aoiili 

ratod  IB  tbo  tato  wttb  all  tbo  aft  of  b  pfiMIwi  a 


"Nlob  of  tbo  WoodV*  w«R  bo 
tbto  OBObaatlBd  otory  froBi  Dr. 


nir  by  aU  bookictloffa,  or  aiRl  ptNfiM  m  iiiilH  df  ffin  Ip  ttt 
A.  U  RURTCOMMMV, 


Good  Fiction  Worth  Reading 

A  series  of  romancea  coof  Ininy  mmrmnl  of  th«  old  tkrcttttm  te  tbo  Add 
of  historical  fiction^  replete  with  powerftil  romances  of  lovo  aDd  dlplomacjr 
that  excel  in  thrilling  and  aboorbinc  Interest. 


GUY  PA>VKBS.  A  Romance  of  the  Gunpowder  Tresson.  By  Wm.  Karri* 
son  Alnsworth.  Cloth,  lamo.  with  four  illustrations  by  Gcorfc  Cniikaliaak. 
Price,  li.oo. 

The  "Gunpowder  Plot"  was  a  modest  attempt  to  blow  up  ParllaBMBt, 
tbe  King  and  his  Counsellors.  James  of  Scotland,  then  Kinff  of  Enftlaad. 
was  weak-minded  and  exiravacant  He  hit  upon  the  efltdent  schesM  of 
extortlni:  money  from  the  people  by  Imposing  taxes  en  the  Catholics,  la 
their  natural  resentment  to  this  sxtortlon.  a  handful  of  bold  spirits  oob« 
eluded  to  overthrow  the  government.  Finally  the  plotters  were  arrsstsd, 
and  the  Klnc  put  to  torture  Guy  Fawkes  and  the  other  prisoners  with 
royal  visor.     A  very  Intense  love  story  runs  throuch  the  entire 


THE  SPIRIT  OP  THB  BORDER.  A  Romance  of  the  Hsriy  Scttlen  la  tbe 
Ohio  Valley.  By  Ztuie  Grny.  Cloth,  umo.  with  four  illnstxmtloiit  by  J.  Watfloo 
Davis.    Price,  |i.oa 

A  book  rather  out  of  the  ordinary  Is  this  "Spirit  of  the  Border.**  Hw 
main  thread  of  the  story  has  to  do  with  ths  work  of  the  MoraTiaa  mls- 
alonarlee  In  the  Ohio  Valley.  Incidentally  the  reader  Is  slvsa  details  of  the 
frontier  life  of  those  hardy  pioneers  who  broke  the  wlldemess  for  ths  plaat- 
inc  of  this  crest  nation.  Chief  amonc  these,  as  a  matter  of  eourse.  Is 
L«wle  Wetzel,  one  of  the  most  peculiar,  and  at  ths  same  time  the  laooc 
admirable  of  all  the  brave  men  who  spent  their  lives  battllac  with  lbs 
savar«  fue,   that  others  micht  dwell  In  comparative  security. 

Petal  la  of  the  entabllshment  and  destruction  of  ths  Moravtaa  "Vlllsc* 
of  Peace"  are  iclven  at  some  length,  end  with  minute  description.  The 
efforts  to  Christianise  the  Indians  are  described  as  they  never  have  been 
b«fure.  and  the  author  has  depicted  the  characters  of  the  leaders  of  the 
several  In<llan  tribes  with  ffreat  care,  which  of  Itself  will  bs  of  latsrsst  to 
tbe   ntudvnt. 

Py  no  means  least  amonff  the  charms  of  the  story  sf*  the  vivid 
pictures  of  the  thrilling  sdventures.  and  the  Intense  patntlacs  of  lbs 
tics  of  nature,  as  seen  In  the  almoet  unbroken  forests. 

It  Is  the  spirit  of  the  frontier  which  Is  described,  aad  eae  eaa  by  It. 
perhaps,  the  better  understand  why  men,  aad  women,  too.  wilUafly  braved 
every  privation  end  dancer  that  the  westward  procrtss  of  the  star  of  ssi* 
plre  mtfcht  be  the  more  certain  and  rapid.  A  love  stofy*  sUapIs  aad  tsadsr* 
runs  throuch  the  book. 

RICHELIEU.  AUlcof  PraaceintherelfBflf  Klac  toabxm.  lfO.F. 
R.  James.  Cloth,  ismo.  with  four  iUastrstlons  by  J.  WaHon  Daviib  Frioe,fi.«L 

In  1«?9   Mr.   James  publUhed  his  first   romance.    "Rlcbstlsu.**  aad 
recoffnlc*s1  at  once  as  one  of  the  masters  of  the  craft. 

In  thin  book  he  laid  the  story  durinc  those  Ister  days  of  tbe  crsat 

dtnal'n    life,    when   his   power   was    beclnninc  to   wane,   but   while   It 

yet  Huffiri^ntly  stronc  to  permit  now  and  then  of  volcanic  oatbante  whfteli 

overwhelmed  foes   and   carried   friends  to  the  topoMMt  wave  of  prssperity. 


<<ni  <if  the  most  strlklnc  portions  of  the  story  Is  that  of  Claq  Mars  eonsplr- 

>nductl 


acy:  the  method  of  conductinc  criminal  cases,  and  tbe  political  trickery 
rescrtrd  to  by  royal  favorites.  afTordlnc  s  better  inslcbC  Into  the  Mats* 
craft  of  that  dsy  thsn  ran  be  had  even  by  an  exhaustive  study  of  hlstecT- 
It  In  a  ptiwerful  romance  of  love  and  diplomacy,  aad  In  point  aC  Ihrllllag 
and   sbsorblng    Interest  Las   ne\er  been   escelled. 


For  ssle  by  sll  booksellers,  or  sent  postpaid  on  receipt  of  prfot  by  the 
llshcn.  A.  L.  BURT  COMPANY,  s>-^  Doaas  St.,  NewYatft. 


Good  Fiction  Worth  Reading. 


A  MriM  or  rMsaacM  coatelniaff  Mv«ril  oT  th«  old  fcvorlloo  fai  tiM  ioM 
or  bteioricia  Actios,  rtploto  with  poworfbl  fmu^jcm  «r  lovo  ODd  dlpifory 
thot  oscol  ia  thfUUMr  Mid  oboocMac 


A  COLONIAL  PRBB-LANCB.    A  story  or  AaMrioM  Oototttel  Ttect.    By 
Chauaciey  C  UoCclikki.    CloUi.  laao.  witk  fo«r  llhMUmtiOM  by  J.  WatSM 
fi. 


A  book  thot  Appoolo  to  AmorlooiM  as  o  vtvld  pleCart  of  RovohHIoaory 
mm,  Tbo  story  Is  o  stioiw  ont.  a  tbrllllac  o«o.  It  sawsii  tbo  tms 
Amsrteaii  to  flosb  with  osettsmsat.  to  dsrour  ohaptsr  altar  ohaytsr,  oatil 
ths  sTss  smart,  and  It  fairly  smoksr  with  patrtotli  Tbo  lovo  acory  la  a 
alacularly  oharmlnff  Idyt 

THE  TOWER  OP  LONDON.  ABlatorkaimomaMtorthtriBasorLAdy 
jaae  Groy  ODd  liary  Tador.  By  Wm.  Barrisoa  AiasworCh.  doth,  twin  with 
four  iUnstrationa  by  George  Cruikahaak.    Price,  |i. 


This  ronaaes  of  tho  "Towor  oT  Loodoa**  dsplcta  tha 
prisoe  aad  fortrsas.   with  auay  historical  assorlatlaaa.     Tha  era  la  tha 
ailddls  of  ths  slxtssetb  coatury. 

Ths  story  Is  diTldsd  Into  two  parts,  oas  dsalli«  wtth  Lady  Jaaa  Oiay, 
and  th«  ochsr  with  Msry  Tudor  as  Qutoa.  latroduclag  other  aatabia    ^ 
aciers  of  the  era.     Throughout  ths  atory  hoMa  tho  latsrsst  of  tha 
In   the  midst  of  latrlsus  and  coaaplracy.   satsadlag 
half  a  century. 


IN  DBPIANCE  OP  THE  KINO.    AmoaaaoeartbaAaMrkaaE 
ByChaooceyCHotchkiaa,   doth,  isao.  with  roar  fflailfatlOM  by  J.  W( 

Daria.    Price,  |i.ool 

Mr.  Hotchklas  baa  stchsd  ta  baralnff  worda  a  atory  or  Taahaa 
and  true  lov«  ihat  thrllla  froai  bealnnlnc  to  sad.  with  tha 
JlsTolutlon.     The   heart   baata  quickly,    aad   we   feel   oaroalvso 
part  In   the  ezcltinc  seeaee  deserlbcd.     His  whols  story  Is  so 
that  you  wlU  sit  up  far  Into  the  alcht  to  iaiah  It.    As  a  lovo 
tt   Is   charmlns. 


OARTKOWEN.    A  atory  of  a  Welsh  Roacilaad.   IpAIkBSaiM.    CkMk. 
inao.  with  four  illuitrmtloas  by  J.  Watsoa  DaTiib    Price,  pjao^ 
•Tbls  Is  a  little  Idyl  of  humble  life  aad  eadartiw  lore,  laid 


aa.  ircry  r«al  aad  |»art.  which  In  lu  t*lllaff  ahowa  us  sobm  atraat  palal 

the  prtde.  the  haaty  teaiper.  the  quick  dylaa  oat  arwf 
We  call  this  a  welhwrlttea  atory.  latereatlac  allko  thiaath  tta 


TwaisBcn  aad  lu  jHaiaaes  lata  aaather  Mfe  thaa  oara.      A  dsHghtial 
elever  picture  of  WelahvlUace  Ufa.    The  result  la  OBCollsBt.**— Dstralt 


MIPANWT.    The  slory  of  a  Welsh  8lac«r.      By  AOaa  SalM.     CMh 
with  four  lUMtralloos  by  J.  Walsoa  Davis.    Priee,|i.aii 


*Thl8  la  a  love  story,  olaiple.  teader  aad  pretty 
rvaA    The  actloa  throughout  la  brisk  aad  plsaaiag;  the  charactersL  K 
pareat  at  oaee.  are  aa  true  to  llfb  aa  tbsuth  the  aathar  had 
all  pemsaaUy.    Blmpls  la  all  lU  sitaalleaa,  the  atory  la " 


the  UahU  aad  shadowa  aT  lave  are  latradaesA     It 
aot  tax  the  laMlaatlaa."— Esstsa  Hseald. 


ssleby  all  bookarllcra,  or  arat  poslfaldas  taaelpt  of  frin  by  tht 
Ushcn*  A.  L.  EUET  OOMPAMYt  |Hi  OiMa  EL.  ttoar  VMu 
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